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INTRODUCTION 


^£ig€on. — W  by  look  you  strange  on  me  I    You  know  me 
weU. 

^*         aefcr  mm  pm  is  mjr  lile  till  now. 

Cvintdtf  of  Errors. 

I  HA]>  been  delicate  from  m&ncy — and 

the  enerrating  etiects  of  an  uulieaithy  climate 
obliged  me  to  retire  upon  half-pay,  and  quit 
Ceylon  for  England,  to  try  if  native  air  would 
restore  a  shattered  concititutiou.     1  came  to 
London  for  medical  advice ;  aiul  vvliile  mj 
pbyaieiaii  was  anzione  that  I  should  continue 
immediately  under  tus  eye,  he  recommended  me, 
for  amusement  and  exercise,  to  make  i'requent 
excursions  around  the  British  capital* 
No  advice  could  have  been  more  congenial  to 
a  truant  dispo^itiuu/'    I,  who  had  been  but* 
feted  about  the  world  from  my  boyhood,  will- 
ingly became  a  roamer  after  health;  and  in 
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the  vidmty  of  ihe  metiopoKs  ihere  were  few- 
spots  nnTisited  in  the  course  of  mj  valetudinary 

wanderings. 

Every  suburban  retirement— every  scene  of 
holiday  dissipation— every  signboard  which  a 
Cockney  treasures  in  the  tablet  of  his  memory, 
is  familiar  to  me.  1  have  spent  weeks  upon 
the  river  and  the  road,  became  resident  in 
steam-boats  and  stages,  witnessed  many  an 
adventure,  consorted  with  strange  eompaiiK^as, 
and  became  extensively  acquainted  with  the 
whole  ftmily  of  man. 

It  was  a  sultry  day,  and  I  was  sitting  in  the 
bay-window  of  the  Pier  Hotel  at  Chravesend, 
oontempbting  the  unoeadlng  bustle  that  Father 
Thames  preBeuted.  The  steamer  was  to  return 
to  town  at  five,  and  I  rang  the  bell  to  order 
dinner,  und  thus  fill  up  an  interval  of  two  mor* 
tal  hours.  The  gentleman  o{  the  napkin  ap^ 
peaieil,  produced  his  carff,  and  eulogized  the 
contents  of  the  larder,~for  th^re,  as  he  averred, 
everything  eatable  in  August  would  be  found. 
He  added,  that  diuuer  wim  just  being  served  at 
the  tabk  d*Uie  bdow;  and  probably,  rather 
than  dine  ioui  aeuly  I  would  prefer  uniting 
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* 

I  iiimi  mf  ajid.  caoe^  aad  ibUawiag  «s  iniie 
a  deBcendant  of  Hid'a  Fnmck/'  aid  ever  »ex\' 
•d  akng  bue  to  p»%  diikiiig  of  pewUrt^  en- 

Bioietjr  were  of  the  gentler  sex.  AH,  with  om 
cffceptioii»  v€M  Apitif.fflHi  of  Cockftxit«  and  iji* 

kUiitaoti^  oC  the  Modem  BahylouL    Tbay  were 

ail  iiiid  evtiry,  uo  doubt,  "  good  lueu  and  true  C 

of  emttfini  repuUtian  upon  '^dmagBf  and  exem- 
plar jr  iu  their  private  relatioiM^i  chenahijig  their 
wiveti)  4iad  correetiiig  iLt^r  children,  m  lieeume 
eUmoa  ^  fhawietwr  and  cai^dk.  The  ladies 
wete  M  and  cemaly,  and  one  of  thaan  poeitively 
haadeiuioe.  SUe.wjiti  a  tiue,  joy4k[ie,  la^ghwr- 
loviag  dame,  witK.  teeth  exquisitely  white  and 
tba  bkiakait  ay^a  in  Biahopagate-streelu  I  «8W 
her  fi»teal  froax  bweaih  her  yink  siik  bouoet  an 
ttpiigU  glaiK  (  at  the  fitranger ;  and  then,  jm>- 
kaUy  eheeked  by  the  proximity  of  her  Iieg<e 
locd,  eheitanuMjl  hm:  eyes  demurely  oa  the  table- 
cloth. ... 

Mr.  HojpktD^  when  he  eBpouatd  one  eo  young 
and  pietty  ae;  beir  oi*  the  pink  bouoet^  waa  cer- 
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Ujnly  ft  Jiold  ^aa*   He  nuii^i  wily  liirTe  had 

fHk  oliifiir  dai^ter;  md  mm  moreover  %  abott 
aflil  bilioub  geutltiman,  ueither  in  face  uur  figure 
de^^igned  by  Nature  for  a  lady-killer.  If  it  \m 
trae- tfaat  mw.  in  this  ii&  are  somelAmee  by  the 
egenicy  of  their  helpmates  qualified  for  a  &uie 
of  bMtitiide  abo^,  I  dumM  eOMtnde,  from  the 
looks  of  hie  lady^  that  Mr.  U«  wee  certain  of  a 
pbce  in  heaveii* 

I  meotioaed  that  one  of  the  party  vas  a 
stranger  to  the  rest*  He  i»as  a  taU,  stout,  devil* 
may-care^  dark-wiu/iikered  fellow :  1  never  heard 
•  a  more  decided  brogue — 1  never  met  a  wilder* 
looking  gealleaaaiLr  He  was.iaskioiiaUy  droaa* 
edy  apparently  on  ei^cellent  terms  with  iuoiisdil^ 
and  dyiug  to  be  very  intimate  with  the  rest 
of  the  eoBspany.  He  plaesd  himself  e«W-Mt 
to  the  lair  eitisea;  and,  more  thaa  once,  1  de- 
tected a  furtive  glance  stealing  underneath  the 
pink  bonaet  whan  Mr.  HophiBS  was  otherwise 
engaged. 

Diaoer  pcuceeded :  the  citizens  ate  galiantlyr— 
the  stranger  rattled  on— gxiuaoiisly  the  pink 
dame  smiled^^aad  all  were  ooeupied  aeeoHBng 

to  their  rsdpeetive  iancies.    Mrt>.  Hopkiiui  waa 


Digitized  by  Google 


I^d  povdoa  iuMT !— «h6  used  a  kaife  widi  fid^ 

aiiti  i» Willed    bottled  steut"^  Uce  a  l^ife  Guaidi^ 

WImii  ii0Ofle  8M  UaHled  ia  tioiei  it  k  mat^ 

Telk»u6  how  expeditiocuniy  they  contrive  to  get 
on.  I  i«f«r  BM*  a  company  wfco  dunk  Mrer ! 
dmj  diMfppeared,  hmaiy  aod  Mne  nrfii  Me^ 
c^eded;  the  day  was  hot— the  ladies  tiiirsty: 
iU  had  come  out  on  pleasure  beut/'  and  hilu- 
iStf  was  the  aidar  af  tiie  day.  Mr.  Rcqildns's 
cheek  waa  lofiiag  its  lemon  tint  insensibly,  and 
acquiring  the  true  coulemr  de  rout ;  and  I  fiineied 

eyes  ofw  y  diomeal  l^eeame  Uadker 
aad  brighter*  Alas  I  it  was  a  sun-gleam  before 
d  lempest.  Suddeuiyj  he  bomided  from  hit^  seat 
Uia  a  tackit-ball,  and,  wMi  a  deep  iiprecation, 
dedajwd  mmgmmm  nifpiaek  my  next  neighbom-, 
the  wild-looking  gentleman. 

Up^vose  tlie  mnpany  m  maue.  Tkey  were 
ali  muried,  aod  therefore  made  eommoii  oaose. 
There  was  a  deeet?er  in  the  room— a  Qiovanni 
ia  the  presence — lor  the  stranger,  not  contented 
widi  kieUaf  Omgs  imulteiaUe,''  had  actoaDy 
attempted  to  establish  a  pedal  commumcation 


Digitized  by  Google 


X  INTRODUCTION. 

with  her  of  the  pink  bonnet ;  and,  confonnd  hU 

awkwardiie^ !  he  pressed  the  wrong  toot* 

It  wa8  unpardonable  in  the  wild-luokiiiir  nrt  u- 
tleman*  I  felt  for  Mr.  HoplunB.  Had  the  de- 
linquent trodden  upon  my  toe,  he  would  have 
been  iny  destroyer;  for  I  was  afflicted  with 
tight  shoes  and  angry  corns. 

Never  did  a  company  appear  more  unauimout^ 
in  denuuiiciug  a  deceiver.  At  the  audaciouii 
attempt  the  gentlemen  were  irate ;  and  at  the 
bungling  execution  the  ladies  were  indignant— 
no  vvonder !  it'  people  will  prea^  feet,  let  them 
tread  upon  the  right  ones. 

All  and  every  attsumed  a  hostile  attitude,  and 
assault  and  battery  appeared  tu  be  the  order  of 
the  day.  An  irritated  dry^^lter  from  Tooley- 
street  commenced  buttoning  his  coat  —  and  tiie 
whole  corps  ijeeuied  to  be  combining  tiieir  etlbitfi 
for  a  general  onslaught. 

Nor  was  the  wild-looking  gentleman  insenni- 
ble  to  couiiag  eveutjs.  1  never  !$iiw  a  person 
more  disinclined  to  submit  quietly  to  martyr- 
dom ;  and,  seizing  tlie  poker,  he  buile  a  l*old 
defiance  to  his  assailants.  The  thicke.'st  ^kuil 
has  but  a  sorry  chance  against    cold  iron;'*  and 
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Mie  ilw  mgrj  cltiunt,  alHioQii^  dodbtkis 
men  of  wppeomd  eowrtgv,  v^Iuteered  to  kad 

the  aasault,  I  took  advantage  ol  the  luU,  ottered 
mj  mediation,  and  the  stranger  was  permit 
ted  to  M|ilaiflL  The  oAmuio  waa  porfcetlf  aed* 
(ittiital — a  eaoBip  caosad  tbe  mischifii'— -  Mr. 
Hopkiiui  was  appea^t^d,  haroiouy  reslOMd,  and 
a  froth  ittpply  «f  liquids  provKptly  oidtfred  and 

liuvv  Idmg  the  armistice  would  coutiuue  ua» 
brokan^  I  did  ftot  piotattd  io  gma.  Tba 
atemor'fl  bell  aoonded  ila  Bole  of  pfapamtioB ; 
Cockneys  by  the  dozen  docked  on  board;  the 
piddiflK  molvad  MiUy!,  and  I  irait  ^laa&ing 
^1  to  town,  kitnn;  tho  irikUookiiig  gantlcmaa 
to  **  eompiete  im  deetimed.^ 

Months  passed ;  autumn  was  over,  and  a 
flmifcy  atmaiphefo  with  driaiiiiiig  twin  toM 
that  it  was  a  London  November.  I  was  re^ 
tunuBg  from  dinner  to  my  lodgings,  when,  at 
thf  caiaer  of  a  daik  mews^  I  waa  hnailed  by 
eevml  mKOt  who  ooBGHBenoed  a  aioiiiltaiieou» 
research  into  my  pockets.  UidwskSly,  I  had 
that  tfvoaing  more  cash  upon  my  peraoo  than 
I  feltindined  to  part  with,  aad  aoeordingiy 
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offered  a  sturdy  resistance.  But  it  would  hav  e 
beM  niuvrailing,  had  not  »  stMaig^r  Boddealy 
crossed  the  street  and  homed  to  the  rescue. 
He  was  iudeed  a  powertul  ally  :  dowa  W€(iit  a 
couple  ef  Ac  PhilfaliiieB-^off  imn  the  rat,  and  1 
escaped  spoliatioii*  I  tvnied  to  tfaank  my  deli- 
verer,  and  'm  the  stout  stranger  recognized  my 
quoiMkun  firieiid^  the  i^ikMooking  gendemeii  1 

Nor  had  I  beeft  forgott^ :  he  recogiiHsed  my 
voice,  tucked  me  under  his  am,  and  we  pro- 
ceeded to  a  neighbouring  tavern.  We  sujpj^, 
and  over  a  midnight  glass  I  recalled  to  his  me- 
mory the  (Uuner  at  (iravetiend,  and  asked  him 
liow  he  had  subsequently  progressed.  He  smiled^ 
and  infomed  me  he  had  fbond  Ikvomr  in  the 
sight  of  Mr.  Hopkins,  acoompanied  that  party 
to  town,  and  had  been  invited  to  visit  them  in 
BisbopQgateHrtreet.  In  my  opfadea  Mr  Hopkine 
wm  wrong. 

We  remained  in  conversation  until  a  late 
hour.  My  fHend  was  leaviaf  London  next  day, 
but  promised  to  find  me  out  on  his  return.  We 
separated,  he  having  presented  me  with  his 
eard^  on  which  wee  engraven  ^  Captain  John 
«ake." 
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Spring  «MiA»  and  I  hmi.  hmti  aothing  otmj 
liAwiiXf  wkm  om  mofna^t  Tinier'' 

I  !s^w  itin  marriagd  reguiiurl^  gazetted;  aoid, 
joyM  iiitelligeM6l  H  mt^eckurBd  that  tbe  lady 
^  Ua  km  waa  pmrng  fiar,  aad  mh  as  an 
Iscaelue.   Altejr  aa  elaborate  accioaot  at*  ihe 
^Mmm  and  d^e^ni^  it  was  fuitk^r  iutimated, 
diat  tiia  liflppy  pab  had  foten^  to  tawa,  and 
w^rtb  uow  rasid^at  at  lbi>g4aw'jiL  And  bad  tbe 
wild-looking  gentlen[iau  actua%  beeoyme  a  Be- 
aacKd,  anjd  an  bamn  oomnttted  bar  bappnuaa 
to  bia  eosU^y     My  4wioaty  waa  rouadd*-^! 
louiged  to  learn  tbe  bi^tory  pf  bia  good  fortune 
kmk  Jioaaalf ;  ft  weaU  ba  \aA  eiTU  ta  affir 
my  eoi^tvlatioiia  I  a«4,  nex^  dajy^  I  dvoTa  to 
Vere-atreet,,  and  ^ant  i^  my  eard 

My  friend  was  out,  but  the  servant  informed 
laa  ibM  laa  Jady  waa  «M/e.  I  was  paiadad  to 
tke  drawing-room,  announced  aa  an  old  aa^uaiiiAr 
aaee,  aiid  luuiid  myi»elf  iii  the  presence  of  tbe 

Iwmtiaal  gnd^  Aot  war  ynsm^i  abadiesaa  ai  tha 
altar* 

I  have  during  mj  marcb  tbix)i]^b  liic  gumi 
on  tDiaiy  a  baanty,  bat  aatev  £d  I  view  a 
sweeter  azpreasioii  of  aidaas  loTelineas,  tban  tbe 
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bride^s  hee  presented  when  die  UvebiDgly  reeeiv- 
ed  my  coDgtatofaitifnifi.  In  cenvemtien  eke  was 
euby  aud  iutelligenty  and  U^ibre  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  I  came  to  a  oondnaion,  that  maiiimoDy  may 
be  endured;  and  that  in  the  )Meey  of  life  the 
wild-lookiug  geutlemaa  possessed,  as  they  say 
in  Cofutanght,    the  lack  of  thousands.^ 

Oar  ate^tiie  was  «>  iigreeable,  thai  time 
slipped  oil  imuoticed.  I  heard  the  door  uneioee« 
and  observed  the  bride^s  eyes  lighten,  cO^  she 
said  in  a  soft  yoke^  ^  It  is  my  haslwnd.^  I 
sprang  up  to  welcome  my  ibrtonate  iiiend ;  bat 
ill  a  moment  started  back  in  di^smay— I  had 
canght  a  stranger  by  the  hand,  and  in^ded, 
under  fidse  pretenoeS)  npon  tiie privacy  of  agen- 
tleman  to  whom  I  was  entirely  unknown, 

I  mw  fonnd  myedf  in  a  moie  embarmashig 
dtoation,  and  attempted,  of  oenrse,  a  blattder> 
ing  apology,  while  the  stranger  politely  re- 
qnested  me  to  sit  down.  It  was,  indec^i,  a 
ridicnloos  mistake.  In  name  and  rank  iliere 
was  certainly  a  strange  coincidence;  while, 
stranger  still,  in  age  and  personal  appearance, 
the  Benedict  of  Ibbotsim^s  mif^t  pass  tm  twtsh 
brother  to  the  admkar  of  Mrs*  Hopkins. 


Digitized  by  Google 


INT&ODUCTION.  XT 

I  noticed  this  gingularity. 
And  mj  I  adc,^  ttid  the  atmigtrt  whete 

jon  nei  thb  diipiicaie  oi  mmt  r ' 

I  told  him. 

■ 

^  Unfw  ndghi  he  hare  been  engaged  on  time 

Ou  the  fin>t,  iu  iiiakiug  love ;  qu  the  second^ 
in  threebieg  plck^iockets.^ 

I  fui^  1  kaom  your  ftieiid/'  said  the 
9timgtr.  Wouid  you  fiiYomr  me  with  the 
[lartieiilftm  ef  tlieee  adfeiitiu^ 

leonaottted;  end  dnruig  llie  reoitai  he bnigh* 
ed  muuoderately,  while  the  bride  appeared  to 
be  equally  aniu?<ed. 

Well,  sir,''  he  dbeerved,  wImu  my  namtiTe 

was  ended,  yoar  ae^uaiutaiiiee  is  in  truth 
loviug  cousin"*^— <me  who  in  name  and  re- 
Mttblatite  ia  eaid  to  be  my  eeunterpart,  bat 
whom,  I  euppoee  either  for  sake  of  distinction,  or 
from  his  superior  vivacity,  it  ha^  pleased  his  smo- 
cietee  to  designate  ae  ^  Jaek  the  Defil.'*  ^ 

I  groaned;— 4he  identity  was  proven^  and 
the  siibriquet  iuduUtabiy  belonged  to  my  wor- 
thy fri^d,  the  wild-looking  gentleman. 

Good  God  r  I  exchdmed) how  stupid  and 
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unpardonable  must  this  intnision  of  mine  ap* 
pear 

Far  from  it,^  said  the  bridegroom;  I  have 
heard  of  you  repeatedly  from  my  kinsman;  and 

Coluuei  's  name  is  quite  familiar  to  Emily 

and  me.  Will  you  wave  ceremony,  and  break 
our  matrimonial  tSte-ortSte  f  and  alter  dinner  I 

will  give  you  the  last  iiiteliigeuce  wluch  has 
reached  me  of  our  excellent  countryman,  '  Jack 
the  Devil 

Little  inducement  was  requisite  to  make  me 
accept  his  invitation ;  and  from  that  day,  I 
date  the  commencement  of  a  friendship  that 
promises  only  to  terminate  with  life  I  have 
been  fur  months  together  domesticated  with 
my  friends,  and,  during  morning  rides  and 
evening  potations,  collected  those  details  of 
personal  adventure,  which,  mutato  nomine^  and 
with  slight  omissions,  the  following  memoir  so 
faithfully  records. 

London,  March 
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CHAPTER  L 

Klug  Jlenry.  Is  the  queen  delivered ! 

SajTf  mje  ;  and  oi  a  buy. 
Ladj/,  Aye,  aye,  my  liege  ; 

Am!  of  a  lovdy  boj. 

It  was  a  wild  and  bluatroua  night  in  the 

mouth  of  Februiirv,  in  the  v(*ar  of  Grace  one 
tfjOMMid  seven  hvndred  and  ninelj-iiine— *The 
jait-ebck  atruck  <me.  My  laiher'i}  houaehold 
had  long  bince  retired  to  their  re8pe<!tive  dor- 
nutarwii,  and  a  toiitary  waldi-light  twinkled  in 
tlie  cfaambei^window  where  mjr  mother  alept. 
Ail  vras  quiet  a8  a  regular  sou- wenter  would  jier- 
mtt.  Doots  CTeacked»  windowi  tattled^  while 
the  wind,  eddjring  in  hoUow  gufita  throiigh  nar- 
VOL.  I.  n 
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row  laues  and  gateways,  came  roaring  a^^inlly 
down  the  clximneys.  There  were  no  passengers 
abroad,  for  the  foul  weather  had  cleared  the 
streets  effectually  of  their  usual  gang  of  noc- 
turnal w  anderers ;  and  the  veriest  drunkard 
appeared  to  have  anticipated  the  storm,  and 
managed  to  stagger  home  before  the  fury  of 
the  gale  was  at  its  hcl^^ht.  The  ancient  elms 
which  overhung  the  road  leading  from  the 
barracks  to  the  jail,  groaned  fearfully  above 
the  picket,  as  with  ^Toat  coats  buttoned  to  their 
noses,  they  hurried  to  their  gaard*room  from 
patrolling — the  sentries  kept  snug  within  their 
boxes — and  in  all  Castlebar  but  one  man  could 
have  been  discovered  out  of  doors,  and  he,  as  it 
will  appeur,  was  a  dead  one. 

Just  then,  a  figure  might  have  In  eu  observed 
moving  hastily  across  my  mother  s  chamber. 
Presently  the  bell  rang ;  the  warning  peal  was 
repeated  ;  a  loud  and  peremptory  voice  aroused 
the  sleeping  servants;  and,  without  even  waiting 
to  bless  himself,  Mark  Uaggarty  slipped  on  his 
red-plush  Ijreeches,  tumbled  over  a  turf-crcel, 
which  the  housemaid,  for  better  convenience, 
had  judiciously  laid  across  the  passage,  and  as 
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he  gathered  himself  ap,  in  tones  which  told  how 
deflperately  he  was  alanned,.  ejaculated,  Bless- 
ed Virgin  1  is  the  house  comiDg  down  ?^ 

^  The  nuBtresa  i&  ill/'  exclaimed  my  &ther, 
**  Run  for  Doctor  Donovan.  Take  the  short 
way  across  the  Mall,  and  be  back  again  like 
iightmng,^^ 

"  Why  then,  by  my  own  soul,  I  wont,^  re- 
tomed  he  of  the  red-plndi  breedies.  ^Me 
crws  the  Mall,  and  Kimlin  Bwii^  on  a  tree  1 
Mom  niondiaoulf*  if  I  would  take  a  hatfull  of 
poond-notes  and  ventnfe.  But  1 11  cut  tonnd 
the  lane  and  raise  the  doctor  in  a  jifiy."^ 

Accordingly,  without  waiting  for  his  other 
hsbiiiments,  Bfark  Haggarty  bolted  out  of  the 
door,  and  started  at  a  killing  pace,  upholding 
with  his  better  hand,  the  solitary  garment  by 
the  waistband. 

Meanwhile  the  whole  establishment  was  in 
general  commotion*  Half-arscore  of  domebtics, 
male  and  female,  in  that  interesting  and  nn- 
adonied  state  when  be%nty  is  said  to  be  most 
bewitching,  careered  over  the  house,  and  tilted 
against  each  other  in  iLe  lobbies.    The  men 

*  An  Irish  imprecatioD. 
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cursed,  and  the  womeu  crose»ed  themselves; 
ligfata  flared,  dogs  barked,  boys  kicked  them 
for  the  same,  and  the  aproar  within,  beat  the 
storm  without,  all  to  uothiug.  At  this  moment 
Mark  Haggarty  returned  fairly  kilt  wid  ran- 
nin,^  to  announce  the  advent  of  the  doctor,  so 
soon  as  Biddy  Boyle,  his  favourite  hand-maiden, 
could  manage    to  i>liake  him  into  his  clothes.** 

Let  critics  say  what  they  please,  in  the  best 
biographies,  digressions  will  be  frequent;  and 
even  at  this  eventful  period  I  must  leave  my 
mother  to  her  fiite,  while  I  put  my  readers  in 
possession  of  certain  matters,  which  I  deem  ne> 
cessary  to  illustrate  and  connect  these  memoirs. 

Every  body  who  is  aware  that  this  history 
commences  in  1799,  will  recollect  that  the  re- 
bellion had  occurred  during  the  preceding  sum^* 
mer,  and  that  although  the  insurrection  had 
been  suppressed,  the  country  was  still  feaiAiUy 
disturbed,  and  especially  by  ruHiaus  who  had 
been  in  arms  with  the  disaffected,  and  who, 
having  been  excluded  from  mercy  by  their 
crimes,  had  still  contrived  to  elude  the  hand  of 
justice,  and  exist  by  ttrrorisiu  and  plunder. 
At  this  time  martial-law  was  in  fiiU  force;  Denis 
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awAj  over  tlie  nortb-weaterD  divlMon  of  the  - 
kbgdom  of  Conimught  wa»  aWlute,  as  if  he 
hid  fanned  ao  integni  tmctiaa  ct  the  Uoijr 
Alliance ;  aad  hin  aatocracjr  over  the  Sneet 
peaiSintrv  on  earth,*"  not  inferior  even  to  that  of 
Mr.Dttiiel  O'Coimel,  whom  Ood  long  picecite  ! 
With  the  pmouB  and  properties  of  hi«  t^ubjectn 
Denid  took  occamonol  lil>irtiefl,  loosuig  mni 
btading  as  he  pleaaed— and  when  example  waa 
thought  preterable  to  precept,  hanging  a  delin- 
quent "  out  of  the  face/^  fur  the  gi  iiiral  benefit 
of  the  body  politic.  Tme  it  ia,  that  in  after 
daji^  tthort-eig^ted  poUtician^  have  quei^tioned 
the  utility  of  the  gallows,  and  even  mooted  Uie 
authority  of  the  defunct  DenLi  to  employ  it  aa 
he  did.  Bot  theee  important  questions  are  not 
for  08  to  decide,  and  we  shuU  consign  them  ac- 
cordingly to  the  fotnre  historian. 

Three  dajrs  before  the  opening  of  this  story« 
an  occurrence  took  place  which  procured  fur 
the  worthy  dtizens  of  Castlebor  the  nnezpected 
pieasue  of  witnessing  an  execution.  An  ont* 
Jaw  named  Kimiiu,  who  had  e:^caped  the  gene- 
lal  siaogl&ter  whidi  visited  the  rebel  allies  when 
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Dost  thon  hear  me,  ruffian  ?  Answer  at 
once,  and  truly,  or  before  the  sun  is  at  its  height 
you  shall  dangle  on  yonder  tree,'''*  and  he  point- 
ed to  a  tall  elm,  whose  bare  and  ragged  bouglis 
were  visible  from  the  court-house  window, 

Kimiiu  looked  up ;  it  wan  a  look  that  united 
fiendish  soom  with  unflinching  desperation. 

Not  so  &8t,  Right  Honourable,^*  said  the 
robber  with  a  sneer :  you**!!  bring  me  to  the 
drum-head,  I  suppose,  at  any  rate— and,  with  all 
your  hurry,  you'll!  scarcely  strap  me  up  till 
sunset.  As  to  my  comrades,  they  are  wiio 
they  are ;  and  for  their  haunts,  why,  look  till 
ye  find  them,  and  then  you'll  not  haye  lost  the 
labour.'*^ 

The  judge  smiled  bitterly.  "  Think  ye, 
friend,"^  he  replied,  that  a  murderer  and  arm- 
ed rebel,  with  the  blood  of  the  king'*s  trusty 
soldiers  on  his  hands,  shall  cumber  the  earth  till 
he  undergoes  the  forms  of  law  intended  for  bet- 
ter regulated  subjects  T  He  paused,  and,  tak- 
ing out  his  watch,  examined  the  diiil  attentively, 
and  whispered  the  jailor  beside  him,  who  di- 
rectly left  the  room ;  then,  in  a  voice  as  cold 

*  The  tillt^  by  which  DGma  was  imiversaiiy  known. 
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and  passionlet^  as  if  he  waa  ordering  his  car- 
riage to  the  door,  he  thus  oonthmed :  Kim- 
lin,  it  wants  five  minutes  to  eleven ;  at 
tweke  you  dangle  upon  yonder  elm,''  and  he 
pointed  with  his  finger  to  the  tree. 

Devil  may  care  T  replied  the  nndannted 
ruffian :     wiU  ye  let  me  have  a  priest  ?^ 

His  wish  was  granted,  and  a  messenger 
despatched  for  the  confessor.  In  a  few  mi- 
nates,  and  by  difierent  doors,  two  functionaries 
entered  the  chamber,  and  placed  themselves  at 
either  side  of  the  doomed  murderer. 

The  first  of  these  was  an  old  grey-haired 
man,  whose  coat  of  dingy  black,  and  long 
coarse  horse-skin  boots,  announced  him  to  be 
a  ttaveliing  firiar«  He  crossed  himself  while 
addressing  the  prisoner,  and  muttered  to  ium 
from  time  to  time  some  Latin  formulae,  inter- 
spersed with  admonitory  observations,  incul- 
cating the  necessity  of  speedy  repentance,  and 
the  making  of  his  pea^e  with  God. 

The  other  was  a  very  different  personage. 
He  was  a  tall  negro,  with  a  face  of  amazing 
ugliness,  and  frame  of  gigantic  proportions. 
His  diess  was  of  that  peculiar  and  remarkaUe 
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costume  with  which  the  time-beaters  in  military 
bands  are  generally  inyested.  He  had  large 
rings  in  his  ears^  and  a  erooked  sabre  at  his 
side,  while  his  turban  or  cap,  formed  of  red  and 
yellow  calico,  added  at  least  eighteen  inches  to 
his  height.  But,  striking  as  his  dress  and 
figure  were,  on  one  thing  the  undivided  obsenrar 
lion  of  the  spectators  was  directed — and  that 
was  a  small  ooil  of  rope  which  he  carried  in  his 
hand,  having  one  end  simply  knotted,  while  the 
other  wa8  provided  with  an  eye,  spliced  with 
a  neatness  that  told  the  negro  had  been  once  a 

Sambo,"*^  said  the  judge,  with  an  encou- 
raging nod,  we  require  .  a  cast  of  your 
enifi  this  morning;  and,  like  a  good  and  pro- 
vident workman,  you  have  not  forgotten  your 
tools."" 

The  negroes  lips  divided,  and  his  grin  dia* 

closed  a  set  of  teeth  firm  and  white  as  the 
tusks  of  a  boar-hound. 
^*  Hegh,  massa !  me  alway  ready ;  but  rope 

has  broke  a  strand;''  and,  pointing  out  the 

frayed  part,  he  directed  a  eareleab  look  to  the 

convieti  who  had  retired  to  a  comer  with  the 
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coiiiej>6or — Me  want  new  rope ;  lam  there 
not  tall,  but  dam  heavy."" 

It  will  do,  Sambo— H  will  do said  the 
jiu^tice,  with  a  amile. 

"  But,*"  returned  the  executioner,  "  Massa 
Bfowne,  me  not  paid  last  job.  Him  jailor 
there,  him  dam  rogue;  him  promiae  a  one 
pound-note,  beddes  the  eluthes.'^ 

Ay,  Snowball,^  replied  the  aeeiued,  and 
did  ye  not  get  every  rag  that  Conolly  had  on, 
with  every  thing  in  the  pockett>,  and  that  into 
the  bargain  P** 

'^He^  h^r  and  the  aabie  functionary 
grinned ;  ^^great  matter  that  I  Him  had  uot'iog 
in  him  pocket  bnt  thread  and  thimble ;  him 
dothee  not  worth  a  broken  drom-etick— all 
tore,  though  himself  waa  a  tailor.  Beaide,  thm 
here  a  dam  place.  No  one  will  buy  dead  nnuiH 
dothes,  tor  fear  him  ghost  come  at  night  to 
claim  themf'  and  Sambo  laughed  heartily,  in 
which  the  judge  and  jailur  joined. 

While  this  eonranstion  was  carried  on  at 
the  table,  the  felon  and  the  churchman  were 
busily  employed  in  the  comer  of  the  room. 
Between  religious  exercises,  the  friar  was  en- 
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deaYOuring  to  extract  a  confession,  which  Kim- 
lin  appeared  to  make  reluctantly,  as  his  replies 

were  given  in  hasty  aiul  ([uerulou8  tones. 

*^Did  I  not  tell  ye  I  was  there  already?'^ 
was  his  answer  to  the  priest's  question. 

Again  the  friar  whispered — No/**  retunied 
the  convict,  Connor,  that  was  hung  in  Fox- 
ford,  hred  the  shot  that  killed  hiui.^ 

"  Who  murdered  Peter  Doiiov  uii  said  the 
confessor. 

Uow  do  I  know  ?  I  was  in  Roscommon 
the  night  it  happened.** 

Yon  fired  at  Mr.  O'Roark,''  observed  the 
priest. 

"  Well,  if  I  did,  1  missed  him — and  more 's 
the  pity;' 

Were  you  not  at  Marley's  robbery?''  asked 
the  friar. 

Arrah  !  ye  bother  one  wid  questionin  — I 
was,  and  1  'U  tell  ye  no  more  r 

"  Well,  attend  to  me,*"  replied  the  friar ; 
^^are  ye  sorry  for  your  crimes,  and  do  ye 
heartily  repent  ?^  < 

I  'II  tell  ye  what  I  repiut  most,"  said  the 
viilain  with  a  ferocious  oath;  ^^and  that  is. 
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tliat  1  bad'ut  more  cariiiiigeb,  aiitL,  by  — I 
woold  liATeiiKiiMiiitnyofllimblood-lKNOidf,** 
ttid  he  pointed  to  the  ytmen,  ^  m  would  h»Te 

covered  thai  table,  and  it^s  a  luug  out:— -and, 
now  will  ye  give  me  the  rites  f'^ 

""111  giro  yoQ  lie  repeT  ezeUmed  the 
jod^  who  had  oYerheard  the  mm^fuumry  de- 
claration— Awav  with  him  at  once  ;  and  be- 
ton  twelve  etrikee,  let  me  aee  him  oUnpped 

linmediatelv  liie  captors  seized  the  prisoner, 
and  the  black  dmmmer  resamed  hit  eoil,  which# 
he  had  depoeiied  on  the  table. 

Maasa    Browne,"    baid    the   ^able  artist, 

^mind,  two  pou^  dae  now;  me  eome  baek 

for  money  when  the  job  done— me  have  child 
to  criatlii — ^kim  beauty — black  aij  a  crow — to- 
loor  of  him  firther— him  beauty  and  Sambo 
showed  his  white  toiks  as  he  laughed  heartily* 
A:  tlie  liuor  the  convict  paused,  turmcl  on  the 
judge  a  look  of  midjring  hatred— May  my 
curse  light  upon  yoo  and  yours,  Denis  lirowne  !^ 
he  ejaculated  ;  then  clinching  his  teeth  together, 
without  mnnnuring  another  wofd,  he  doggedly 
aeccnpanied  bia  esooft* 
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The  look  and  imprecation  were  not  lost  on 
the  person  to  whom  they  were  addressed.  They 
produced  uo  other  effect,  however,  than  elicit- 
ing a  bitter  and  sarcastic  smile ;  and  in  ten 
minutes,  Denis  Browne  was  calmly  contem- 
plating from  his  window  the  agouizcd  struggles 
of  the  expiring  robber. 

It  was  determined  that  the  body  should  be 
du^jpeuded  for  several  days,  as  a  whoiebomc 
example  to  the  mauvais  sujets  "'^  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood ;  and,  accordingly  a  manifesto  to  tliat 
effect  was  ibbucd  by  the  Itight  Uouourable/' 
Aware  ihaL  Kiuiliir.s  gang  were  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  town,  and  that  they  would  naturally 
wish  to  remove  their  deceased  leader,  precau- 
tionary  measures  were  adopted  to  protect  the 
corpse  against  any  attempt  at  abstraction.  As 
the  Mall  was  directly  opposite  the  jail,  of  course 
the  tatui  tree  was  visible  to  the  sentries  round 
the  prison.  It  was,  therefore,  intimated  to  the 
guard,  that  Mr.  Kimhu  was  placeil  uudcr  their 
especial  surveillance^  and  that  to  the  hving  <  i  i- 
minals  beneath  their  charge,  they  had  received 
the  addition  of  a  dead  one. 

Tlu'ee  days  passeil,  and  every  thing  vv  ent  on 
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ag  Qfloal.  Mayo  was  nmiiw  a  robber,  aud 
Sunbo  ridier  hy  two  po«iiid-note0  and  a  suit  of 
dolliee.  Kimlm  oeaaed  to  be  a  lion — tbe  maid* 
mnmi6  were  tired  of  adminBg  him — and  there 
was  not  a  ntirse  for  milea  aromid,  who  had  not 
gntififld  her  infiuit  charge  with  ao  ezUbitioii 
of  the  depaxted  murderer.  To  Sambo  akme 
the  ^ight  was  still  an  iutercbliiig  one,  and  this 
waa  from  a  pardonable  vanity.  Every  erening, 
at  tattoo,  while  exercising  the  large  drum,  as  he 
passed  underneath  the  tree  that  bore  liis  handy" 
wotk,  he  grinned  aa  he  looked  up,  and  remark- 
ed  to  the  mulatto  who  operated  on  the  tam- 
bourine bemde  liim,  Hegh,  KU^  him  robber 
well  hang ;  dam  good  hemp  too,  or  two  etranda 
wonld  never  hold  ao  big  a  villain  np  :**  and  his 
vigorous  stick  would  descend  with  additional 
force  upon  the  aheep-skin.  Enough  for  example 
had  now  been  done ;  and  it  was  decided  that, 
on  the  next  day,  Kindin  should  be  committed 
to  his  mother  earth. 

We  have  already  described  the  evening  aa 
stormy*  At  midnight  the  gale  was  awful,  and 
the  sentries,  as  they  peered  from  their  boxes, 
coold  occasimallj  observe  through  the  gloom, 
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the  body  ot  ilie  dead  outlaw  oscilluting  wildly 
back  and  forward  in  every  blast  of  wind.  With- 
in the  prison,  the  jdl-gfuard  were  circled  round 
a  blazhig  turf'  fire ;  yet  it  was  in  trutli  a  cold 
and  dreary  watch ;  and  Sergeant  CTool  feel- 
ing an  unusual  cliilliness  of  the  stomach,  des- 
patched private  Kafferty  to  procure  some  whis- 
key to  correct  the  same,  precisely  at  the  mo- 
ment when  the  accoucheur  departed  from  his 
lioube,  hurrying  to  the  asbistauee  of  my  mother. 

Now,  Doctor  Donovan  was  well  skilled  in 
pliarmacy  and  obstetrics— but,  moreover,  he  was 
au  adept  iu  freemajioiiry,  and  a  worthy  pro- 
fessor of  that  ancient  and  honourable  craft. 
That  night  he  had  presided  over  the  enlight- 
ened few,^  and  whether  obnubilated  by  the 
arcana  of  the  mysterious  science,  coniiised  by 
Mark  Haggarty^s  alarm,  or  bothered  by  the 
storm,  he  could  never  himself  ilUeover;  but 
certain  it  is,  that  totally  oblivious  of  Mr.  Kim- 
lin  being  suspended  in  the  Mall,  he  took  the 
short  cut,  which  he  of  the  red-plu^h  breeches 
had  so  judiciously  avoided. 

Before  the  doctor  sallied  forth,  Biddy  Boyle, 
to  the  best  of  her  abilities,  endeavoured  to 
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secure  him  against  the  iiic-k^meucy  of  tlie  wea- 
flier.  She  encased  him  in  a  large  coat;  his  fiuse 
w  d^nded  to  the  very  e jes  bj  a  «hawl ;  a 
^  bandana,  tied  below  lua  chin,  prevented  his 
hat  from  levanting ;  while  a  horseman'^s  cloak 
over  all,  appeared  to  set  the  tempest  at  de* 
fiance. 

While  the  doctor  contmned  nnder  the  shelter 
of  the  houses,  he  progressed  gallantly,  but  the 

comer  turned,  he  then  ej^pehenced  the  fury  of 
the  gale.  Short  and  corpulent,  he  presented  a 
square  and  compact  soiface  to  the  notion  of  the 
wiud^  which,  being  in  nautical  parioMct^  ri^t 
aft,''  luirried  him  along  with  astonibliing  velocity. 
He  had  reached  the  centre  of  the  trees,  when  a 
s^oatl  raised  the  capes  of  his  cloak  suddenly. 
To  jjtop  wati  iuipossibie.  iioodw  iuked,  he  was 
impelled  forward,  till  striking  against  a  tree,  he 
endeaTomed  to  arrest  his  course  by  catching  at 
it  In  the  attempt  he  grasped  an  object — it 
was  a-  man's  leg  !  Before  he  could  rdinquidi 
his  hold,  a  heavy  body  bore  him  to  the  earth, 
and  the  dead  murderer  lay  over  him. 

Private  liaiierty  Bucceeded  in  his  mission, 
having  procured  a  bottle  of     the  native'' 
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for  the  especial  comfort  of  his  comniander. 
Crossing  an  angle  of  the  Mall,  he  cast  a  hasty 

glance  towards  the  spot  where  Kimlin  had  bul- 
fetted  the  storm,  and  vainly  strained  his  vision 
to  assure  himself  that  the  person  of  the  outlaw 
was  secure.  No  opaque  form,  however,  pre- 
sented itself  in  the  partial  moon-light.  "  Holy 
Virgin !  can  this  be  possible  he  exclaimed, 
rubbmg  his  eyes  anew;  but  the  branch  tliat 
*'  bore  the  weight  of  Antony"  was  bare  and 
unadorned  as  any  of  its  kindred  boughs.  Pat 
Rafferty,  albeit  as  stout  a  seutmei  as  ever 
called  stand  to  a  true  man/'  was  no  hero  where 
a  dead  one  was  concerned ;  he  was  just  as  con* 
tiguous  to  the  departed  patriot  as  his  fancy 
would  require,  and  accordingly  contenting  him- 
self with  a  distant  reconnoissance,*'^  he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  guard-room  to  deliver  at  the 
same  time  his  whiskey  and  tidings  to  the  su- 
perior officer. 

' '  Cead  fealteagh  r*  exclaimed  Sergeant  O'Tool, 
as  he  eyed  the  bottle  in  his  comrade's  hand: 
^*  I  niver  needed  a  drap  so  badly,  for  I  feel  as 
if  I  bad  swallowed  a  snow*baU :  give  us  a  gal- 

*  A  word  of  welcome. 
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liogQey  Patshiene      and  presenting  a  glass,  it 

was  filled  and  dkciussed  with  marvellQUg  cele* 
rity.  That  puts  life  iu  a  man.  Vhew  ! 
there's  a  sqnall  1  Fresh  hands  at  die  bellows, 
gintlemen*    What  a  swing  Kimlin  j;ot  !^ 

"  The  devil  a  swing,'"  replied  the  bottle- 
holder,  tommg  down  a  bumper  in  imitation  of 
hk  worthy  commander :  Kimlin  has  bate 
a  retrate,  as  sore  as  my  name  in  Pat  Raf- 
ferty.** 

Death  an  nomis !  asy  with  yee>  jokes,"^ 

exclaimed  the  gallant  sergeant. 

"  Jokes !  By  thin  book" — and  here  he  press- 
ed the  bottle  leyerently  to  his  lips—**  there 's 
net  a  rag  of  him  on  the  tree,  more  than  I  ''m 
there.'* 

^  Mima  mondioMdr  said  the  sergeant, 
^'we're  mined,  horse  and  foot!  Corporal, 
aooum€€iHyf  run  for  the  sake  of  Jasos — take  a 
sipiint  outside,  and  tell  us  what  ye  see.^ 

Short  was  the  corporaTs  absence ;  and  when 
he  returued,  the  fatal  news  was  certified. 

Och,  murder  !^  said  Mr.  OTool ;  the 
Right  Hanarable  will  hang  ns  every  mother 

«  Anglie^  ^  A  glas»-6iU,  Pat/'       f  Corporal,  darliDg. 
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80wl  I  Come  aloag  some  of  ye;"  and  seuing 
a  lantern,  which  he  lighted^  off  rau  the  ser- 
geant, followed  by  five  or  dz  files  of  the  jail 
guard. 

It  wa8  a  fortunate  circumHtance  for  the  uu- 
lucky  accoucheur  that  the  descent  of  Mr.  Kim- 
lin  had  been  00  speedily  diecovered ;  and  great 
was  the  astonishment  of  Sergeant  O'Tool^  when 
he  found  that  in  place  ui  one  body,  lie  Lad  ii 
second  to  account  for* 

Blood  and  thunder,  boys  1  where  did 
this  one  drap  from  ?  W  iiy,  this  '  bates  Ban- 
nagher/^  A  groan  interrupted  him.  Mo- 
ther of  God!  which  of  thim  was  that?^'  and 
he  crossed  himself.  Hold  the  light  down. 
Why,  this  one^s  alive  !  Hallo  !  dacent  man, 
who  the  diyil  are  ye?  Lord,  how  wild  he 
looks !  l^hew !  I  compreiiiud  it  ;  he  was 
Stalin  the  corpse.  Arrah,  bad  manners  to  ye-— 
I  Ve  done  worse  before  now  than  put  the  bay<» 
nit  through  your  carcass.^  Another  long  and 
hollow  groan  succeeded.  He 's  dacently 
dressed  too,  the  thief  of  the  world  !  Lift  him 
and  by  main  force  the  doctor  was  raised  to  a 
perpendicular.    **  What  have  ye  to  say,  ye 
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iinLt  for  ibifl  aitimpt— Som  take  je^  wantm 
lob  the  Bight  Hananble — Arrah,  who  the 

blazes  are  ye 

Bat  before  the  sergeant  could  be  answered,  a 
lecnnt  lifted  the  lantern  and  icratiniied  the 

feaiofes  of  the  supposed  culprit. 

HoIt  St.  I'atriclv  !  can  this  be  Doctor  Do- 

nmn  ?^  A  feeble  affirmative  was  groaned  out. 

Oh,  thin,  it 's  larkin  ye  were,  doctor  F"^ 
««ud  the  sei^eant.  "  Anah,  for  shame,  to  pull 
the  erature  about,  after  the  taesing  and  torn- 
bliag  he  has  underwiut  theee  three  days.  Qo 
to  your  warm  bed — it 's  no  night  for  a  steady 
Gttk  man  like  you  to  be  out  upon  the  batter. 
Help  him  home  some  of  ye ;  for,  by  my  con- 
science, whether  it 's  fear  or  Ut^uor,  the  devil  a 
le;  the  man  can  lay  before  the  other.^ 

With  considerable  difficulty  Doctor  Donovan 
was  earned  by  the  soldiers  to  his  own  house, 
juat  aj9  Mark  Haggerty  arrived  a  second  time,  to 
hutry  him  to  attend  my  mother.  One  glance 
at  the  unlucky  accoucheur,  satisfied  him  of  the 
red-piubh  breeches,  that  lie  miii^t  seek  assistance 
ebewhei«.  Having  heard  a  brief  and  conftieed 
oanative  of  the  accident  from  the  guard,  Mark 
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hastened  back  to  my  father,  who  was  pacing  the 
hall  impatiently* 

Is  he  comuig  ?^  asked  the  latter. 

**  He  ^8  kilt,'*  was  the  reply.  "  My  curse  at- 
tend ye,  Kimlin  r 

Dreadful  was  the  cousteruatiuu  which  Mark 
Haggerty^s  intelligence  created :  all  and  every, 
from  the  cook  to  the  kitchen-maid,  crossed 
themselves  devoutly,  and  aves  and  patcruoi^ters 
were  plentifhlly  ejaculated.  And  while  the  but^ 
ler  was  despatched  to  rouse  the  regimental  sur- 
geon, and  my  father  was  striving  to  conjecture 
by  what  ingenious  device  a  dead  man  had  con- 
trived to  finish  a  living  one,  the  old  nurse- 
tender  shouted  from  the  stair-head  that  my 
mother  had  produced  an  heir,  and,  och,  but 
he 's  a  bora  beauty  i"^ 

Gentle  reader,  such  were  the  circumstances 
attendant  on  my  enir(e  into  life ;  for  the  nurse's 
beauty  was  myself,  your  humble  servant. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

M£MOXa  OF  MY  VATH&ft. 

SajB  the  priett  10  my  patentSt  ye  ngljr  ould  paity 
Amh,  whcffe  oonld  you  get  euch  m  beftnlilbl  heb! 

Irith  Ballad. 

Uow  strictly  the  latter  part  of  tUk  admired 
distich  might  have  been  applicable  to  mjBelf, 
modeflty  will  prerait  me  imriimating ;  but  cer- 
tainly the  former  wae  not  00  to  my  parents,  for 
both  were  yoimg  aud  handsome. 

Cmr  Blake  (for  thus  my  father  was  design 
Dated)  was  the  descendant  of  an  ancient  family, 
and  the  youngest  oi  four  brothers.  The  eldest 
succeeded  to  ancestral  dignities  and  estates,  and 
iiad  been  duly  indoctrinated  in  fox*hunting  and 
fieldn^rts,  electioneering,  drinking,  and  duel- 
ling; in  short,  iu  ail  thojie  accomplishments 

vldcfa,  fixr  time  immemorial,  haTO  been  eonsi- 
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dered  by  the  best  authorities,  the  sole  end  for 
which  Irish  gentlemen  were  origiualij  created. 
The  second  was  a  field-officer  in  the  Austrian 
service*  The  third  held  a  command  in  the 
Spanish  maiiue.  The  fourth,  my  father,  en- 
tered the  British  army  when  a  boy,  where  he 
attained  the  rank  of  major. 

Caesar  Blake  was  a  general  favouiite  with  his 
regiment,  which,  tliough  a  flashy  corps,  was 
in  no  way  remarkable  for  strictness  in  its  dis- 
cipline. The  men  were  chiefly  Irish,  and  con- 
sequently there  were  among  theui  not  a  few  of 
that  description,  known  among  soldiers  by  the 
title  of  the  king's  bad  bargains/^  The  officers 
were  young,  wild,  and  gentlemanly.  The  co- 
lonel, an  easy-tempered,  good-hearted,  hard- 
drinking  veteran,  averse  to  all  manner  of  seve- 
rity, and  of  course  obnoxious  to  being  imposed 
upon  by  the  men.  Hence  the  regiment  was 
frequently  in  scrapes-^he  officers  perpetrating 
all  sortb  ot  mischief,  and  tlie  men  lighting  with 
any  who  would  so  far  oblige  them.  Complaints 
being  eternally  forwarded  to  the  general  of 
the  district,  at  last  the  case  came  mider  serious 
consideration  at  the  Horse  Guards ;   and  to 
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abate  tlie  eyi!,  it  was  deemed  adriaable  to  re- 
move the  old  commander,  and  replace  him  with 
8  tartar. 

Bat,  from  hiB  previouB  services,  tliere  was  no 

amall  dithculty  in  depriving  Colonel  Selby  of  his 
regiment.  Fortunately  a  statr  appolntmt  iit  l>e- 
eame  racant,  and  Colonel  Macleod  was  gazetted 
to  the  command  of  the  18th     vice  Selbj  pro* 

moted.^ 

The  veteran  parted  from  his  companions  in 
anus  with  unteigned  regret*    To  the  senior 

officers  he  wa^s  eudeared  by  many  a  recoilectiou 
of  **  Anid  lang  sjme  C  and  on  the  yonnger  he 
looked  with  the  feelings  of  a  too  mdnlgent 
&tber,  who  forgives  juvenile  aberrations  he 
lAKmld  correct,  from  a  mistaken  but  excusable 
affection.  My  dear  boys,'"  he  said,  as  on  the 
mormug  of  his  departure  he  addreiised  himself 
to  a  group  of  wild  ones,  among  whom  uiy  father 
was  a  leader — be  more  npon  yonr  gnard.  Re- 
member it  is  not  the  '  oki  man'  wiUi  whom  you 
will  have  to  deal  in  future.  Others  may  not 
make  allowances  for  the  exuberance  of  yonthfhl 
spirits.  Be  caations,  my  darling  boys,  and 
wiien  I  "m  far  away,  recollect  my  parting  m^liuo- 

VOL.  I.  C 
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uition.^^  They  did  so  before  long,  as  the  sequel 
will  demonstrate. 

Colonel  Selby  intended  quitting  the  barrack 
by  the  back*gato^  for  his  heart  was  too  full  to 
permit  his  looking  at  the  regiment  for  the 
last  lime  with  tolerable  compohui'c.  Tlie  men 
were  formed  on  parade,  when  their  beloved 
commander  was  observed  issuing  irom  his  quar- 
ters, leaiiing  on  my  father  s  arm.  I'iieu  u 
singular  scene  of  military  excitement  ensned. 
The  sokhers  piled  their  arms,  and  rushed  for- 
ward in  one  wild  tuniultuarv  mass.  A  chair 
was  procured,  and  the  colonel  elevated  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  tallest  of  the  grenadiers*  The 
band  formed  in  front,  and  Ibllowed  by  the 
whole  corps,  officers  and  drum-boys,  liglitbobs 
and  pioneers,  women  and  children,  and  ail  the 
tiig-rag  and  buljlail  a[i])erlaining  lu  a  regiment, 
they  proceeded  in  glorious  confusion  round  the 
streets,  and  })assed  the  inn  with  dcatening 
cheers,  just  as  the  old  man  s  successor  siepped 
from  a  hackney^chaise. 

\V'hether  it  was  that  no  enthusiastic  tokens 
of  regret  had  marked  the  new  conunanders 
parting  with  the  regiment  he  had  quitted,  cer- 
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tain  it  iei,  that  this  pubUc  demonstration  of  at- 
tadiment  to  his  predecessor  did  not  operate 
£iToaiably  on  his  temper,  when  afterwards  re- 
ceiviDg  the  complimentary  vibits  of  his  new 
eompuuons.   He  was  a  hard,  weather-beaten, 
tall,  biiioiis  Scotsmaa,  who  had  passed 
eTeiy  gradation  of  8er\ice  from  a  drum-boy  to 
the  commaod.    He  was  a  teasing  martinet,  and 
3D  UDfoTgiiing  diseipUiiariaii.   A  constitationat 
iaiAuuesii  in  temper  and  appearance  was  so  re- 
''wi'kable,  that  au  Irish  corporal,  in  describing 
1^  to  a  oomiade,  declared  that    he  was  cnt 
oi  a  crab-tree,  while  the  carpenter,  to  get 
the  kiiot8  in  the  stick,  had  kept  a*  near  the 
w  possible.^ 

It  so  happened  that  an  elderly  gentlewoman 
rfBoiufc  property,  who  had  never  been  seduced 
^  matrimony,  resided  in  the  town«  She  was  a 
P^i^  of  goodly  size,  great  hospitality,  and 
iiivetemte  devotion  to  the  card-tuble.  Shortly 
I'rfwe  Colonel  Selby's  departure,  a  feud  had 
tHfokeii  out  between  this  lady  and  some  jmiiors 
^(  the  regiment,    fehe  loved  loo — they  patro- 
lled couiiUj-dam  iiig — and  at  her  last  fete, 
t'^g  nmhiage  at  the  obstinacy  with  which 

c  2 
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tdie  rejected  the  introduction  of  a  fiddle,  they 
unceremomonsiy  left  the  room,  declaring  one 
anil  all,  that  thej  would  btaxid  loo  uo  longer* 

Tliis  was  bad  enough  in  all  conscience  ;  but 
here  the  delinquency  did  not  end.  Unfortu- 
uatcly,  iu  their  exit  in  a  huff,''  they  padded  the 
supper-room.  The  door  was  open,  the  servants 
otherwise  engtigcd,  and  the  table  already  cover- 
ed. 'Vliia  wm  a  tempting  sight  certainly,  and 
it  was  hard,  at  that  late  hour,  to  retire  fasting. 
A  consultation  ensued.  To  return  up-stairs  was 
determined  to  be  infra  dignitatem,''  to  depart 
supi)erlcss  a  tiling  not  to  be  tolerated.  The 
course  of  action  was  soon  decided— «one  seized 
a  ham,  another  chose  a  turkey^  my  father 
adopted  a  chicken-pie,  and  a  fourth  belected  a 
i*ooper  of  port.  None  departed  empty-handed  ; 
and  so  rapidly  was  the  larceny  effected,  that 
the  deim^ueuts  were  quietly  refreshing  them- 
selves with  the  abftitracted  property,  and  taking 
their  ease  in  the  next  inn,  before  the  astonished 
mistress  of  the  house  was  advertised,  that  the 
better  moiety  of  her  entertainment  had  departed 
with  her  rebellious  guests. 

Deep  was  the  indignation  of  the  hostess. 
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She,  one  of  the  Maeoamaraiii  of  Clare,  to  Im- 

tre^ited  with  incivility,  aud  tUut  too  in  her  owo 

**  To  beard  Uie  lioo  in  bi$  ^len, 
HMDonglMiiilusliftUr 

Tluit  dgfat  she  never  closed  an  ere,  and  early 
next  morning  indited  a  letter  to  her  kinninan 

taptaiu  A  atony  CDoglierty,  quouiliiui  ot'  the 
Baffii,  to  require  that  he  dioold  exact  due  Hatin^ 
fiction  for  the  injnryt  and  take  immediate  veii- 
gi'ance  on  the  pcnmjiiJ:^  of  the  offenders*  But  uu 
refleeUoiL,  she  recoBected  that  honent  AntunyV 
pifltoMiaad  had  been  aireaily  damage<l  in  action  ; 
and  even  were  he  in  full  furee,  he  wu?»  but 
one  man,  and  what  wae  that  amon^r  mi  many. 
Legal  ledrew  eame  next  under  conKiileratiou, 
and  ht-r  isohcitor,  Billy  Davuek,  wa**  coij-Huliml 
b  form. 

Billy  was  a  short,  punchy  httle  man,  wore  - 
a  light-euluured  beratch-wig,  took  liruwu  Hinii\\ 
and  was  n  [Mited  the  best  opinion  in  canes  of 
assanlt  and  battery,  this  ade  of  Dublin.^ 
He  heard  the  btory  attentively,  took  a  long  and 
deUberatiTe  pinch  of  bigh*t€Nwt,  shook  hw  head, 
and  requested  to  have  the  advantage  of  a  oighCs 
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reflectiou, — for  which  he  subsequently  intro- 
dnced  an  item  in  his  bill,  under  the  denomina* 
tion  of   loss  of  sleep,  l^. 

Next  morniiig,  liiliy  Davock  visited  his  fair 
client  right  early.  He  had  turned  the  case  over 
attentivel  J ;  and,  flagrant  as  it  was,  he  neverthe- 
less admitted  that  doubt^a  and  dubitations  had 
arisen.  Oreat  caution  would  be  necessary  in 
framing  the  indictment.  If  Major  Caesar  Blake, 
whom  might  the  Lord  meud !  was  charged  m 
the  counts  with  stealiug  the  ham,  he  would 
escape  condign  punishment,  if  he,  the  major, 
could  satisfy  the  jury  that  he  had  merely  pur- 
loined the  turkey.  Beside,  the  delinquents  might 
prove  an  alibi.  By  the  evidence  of  the  company, 
she,  Miss  Macnamara,  it  is  true,  might  establish 
the  fact  of  the  said  Caesar,  with  others  named  in 
the  indictment,  having  been  on  her  premises  the 
night  of  the  larceny.  But  then  the  barrack- 
guard  would  swear  any  thing  they  were  directed 
to  swear  by  their  officers,  as  a  matter  of  course. 
Consequently  they,  the  defendants,  would  prove, 
by  the  affidavits  oi  a  sergeant,  corporal,  a^aid 
twelve  privates,  that  they  had  never  left  the 
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mess-room.  If  the  prosecution  failed,  the  tra- 
▼€nef8  would  haye  a  good  action  for  defiunatim 
and  loss  of  character,  and  heaTjr  damages  would 
be  recovered.  Under  these  perplexing  circum- 
•tanoeSy  he,  BiUy  DaTodc,  would  advise  a  case 
to  be  submitted  to  counsel ;  and  he  would  ao- 
cordinglj,  if  his  client  so  instructed  him,  take 
tiie  ophiiim  of  eertain  persons,  whom  he  enmne- 
lated  as  being  leamed  in  the  law. 

But,  on  mature  consideration.  Miss  Macnar 
mara,  alarmed  at  the  complexity  of  the  case, 
abandoned  all  hope  of  legal  redress.  8he  bad, 
die  discovered,  but  one  sale  remedy  against  the 
parties,  and  that  was  tlieir  eternal  ezclubiou 
from  her  card  aiid  supper  tables. 

It  is  to  be  lamented  that  this  merciful  de- 
iermiaaLiua  of  the  injured  gentle wuiuau  did  not 
cperate  upon  the  offenders  as  it  shoold.  Whether 
it  was  that,  hardened  by  impunity,  or  piqued 
because  at  the  next  entertainment  their  names 
were  not  found  amoug  those  Uddento  the  ftast, 
dees  not  appear;  but  eertain  it  is,  that  having 
discussed  an  additional  quantity  of  old  port, 
they,  ^^suadente  diubolo,*^  sallied  out  at  mid- 
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night,  to  concert  and  carry  on  measures  of 
retaliation  upon  tiie  already  sinned  against 
Aliss  Macnamara. 

The  house  of  this  persecuted  lady  was  situate 
in  the  centre  of  the  town ;  yet  being,  what  is  in 
ConnaugUt  termed,  ^^a  loue  womaii/"  to  pre- 
serve property  and  poiijoii,  it  behoved  her  to 
have  her  domicile  well  secured.  Accordingly^ 
the  lower  windows  were  defended  by  iron 
btaucluuufi  that  eflectually  prevented  iiigrciss  to, 
or  egress  from  the  mansion.  Of  this  the  con- 
spurators  took  advantage:  they  screwed  gimlets 
t»ileutly  into  the  dour^  uud  door-posts,  firont  and 
rear^  lashed  them  together  by  a  stout  cord,  and 
thus  Miss  Macnamara  and  her  guests  were  ille- 
gally deprived  ot  liberty. 

This  eflFccted,  a  blator'b  ladder  was  procured 
from  an  adjacent  yard,  a  borse-aheet  saturated 
with  water,  and  one  of  the  party,  who  had  been 
formerly  in  the  luivj,  iiiuuiiting  the  roof  clam- 
bered to  the  chimney-top,  and  effectually  chok- 
ed the  funnel  by  stuffing  it  with  the  wet  cloth. 

All  witliiu  the  mausiou  was  joy  and  revelry ; 
supper  had  ended,  and  it  was,  as  all  admitted, 
excellent  and  extensive  enough  to  have  made 
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amplj  up  for  the  spoimtiou  of  its  predecessor. 
The  gentlemen  were  indulging  in  brandy  punch, 
and  the  ladies  refreshing  themselves  with  port* 
wine  negus.  Mi^  Macnamara,  having  cleaned 
oul"  tlie  couipaiiy  at  loo,  was  of  courbe  in  g[i>- 
licHis  spirits ;  and  CSolonel  Macleod,  who  occu* 
pied  the  post  of  honour  beside  t  he  hostess, 
apparently  infected  by  the  general  hilarity, 
twisted  his  saturnine  features  into  what  he  in* 
tended  for  a  smile.  A  probationer  from  May- 
uooth  had  just  favoured  the  revellers  with  that 
celebrated  drinking  song,  intituled,  "Jolly 
mortals,  fiO  your  glasses,^  and  a  dUntiante  from 
Mrs.  Mac  Greal^s  finishing  school  at  Cloonar 
kilty,  wan  arranging  her  mouLli  to  execute 
**  Will  you  come  to  the  bower  —  ladies 
laughed,  gentlemen  pinched  them  beneath  the 
table-cloth,  tun  was  the  order  of  the  night, 
care  might  go  hang  himself, 

And  all  went  meny  as  a  marriage  bell ! 
Jost  then  a  long  continuous  volume  of  dense 
smoke  camr  rolling  down  the  chimney;  Mur- 
der r  cried  the  chief  attendant.  Bad  luck  to 
them  thieves,  the  sweeps!  they  promised  to 
have  been  here  a  week  ago.***   Puff,  puff,  puff. 
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went  the  chimney.       P^ise  the  windows 
exdaimed  the  hostess,  who  happened  to  be  con- 
Btitutionally  MtcAr-winded.    Puit,  putl,  puff-— 
**  Holy  Virgin  !  1  'm  smothered  !"  ejaculated 
Gaptam  O'Dowd,  who  had  recently  returned 
to  his  native  town,  with  a  confirmed  asthma  and 
incrca-ied  pension.   Puff,  puff,  pufl' — Opuu  the 
hall  door  !^  roared  the  priest. 
"  It 's  fastened  without.'" 
Puff,  puff — "  Try  the  back  one,  lor  the  love 
of  Heaven 

It  won't  open.'' 
The  consternation  was  awful ;  the  company 
hurried  from  the  supper-room ;  and  the  Colonel, 
who,  from  a  puhnonary  infirmity,  was  necessi- 
tated to  make  a  rapid  retreat,  liaviug  iubcrled 
his  spurs  in  the  table-cloth,  removed  it,  glasses 
and  aU,  without  the  assistance  of  the  servants. 
Death  appeared  inevitable,  and  the  only  reason- 
able doubt  was,  whether  the  coroner  would  at- 
tribute  it  to  fright  or  suffocation.  That  nicer 
etiquette,  which  in  ordinary  cases  prohibits 
interviews  in  bedchambers  to  aU  ladies  and 
gentlemen  who  have  not  been  Joined  in  holy 
wedlock,  was  now  disregarded,  and  sutierers  of 
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both  mxm  might  ham  bemi  disooTored  m  a& 
dipaitoentB  of  the  crtubl  whmffliti  m  §mtA  of  • 
mate  endurable  atmosphere.    At  that  momeut 

of  general  distress,  a  voic  e  from  the  street  ex- 
daimed,  The  top  of  the  monimg  to  yon, 
mother  Alacnamaga  i  Will  ye  giye  us  '  JoUy 
mortals^  again,  if  you  pleabe.** 

*^  It  *B  them  thiem  of  the  world  firom  the 
bamck  T  exdaimed  the  botler.  Open  the 
door  and  let  us  out,  or,  by  tbe  etarual  trost, 
1 11  eware  my  life  agin  yeee  in  the  momin^ 
Bat  eqoally  tnin  would  have  been  threats  or 
eolicitationa  on  the  blockading  party,  had  not  ae- 
reral  lanterns  been  seen  approaching.  Off  the 
delinquents  seampered,  leaving  their  deliTeraaee 
fnmi  captivity  to  be  achieved  by  the  domestics 
of  the  detenu^  who  fortunately  were  at  hand. 

If  Miss  Solly  Maonamam  was  mortally  of- 

iiended  at  this  daring  attempt  upon  tiie  hves  and 
liberties  of  her  loo  party,  Colonel  Macleod  was 
not  less  ineensed  at  lusving  been  eonfined  by 
Us  own  corps,  and  smoked  by  them  with  as 
s<^ty  ceremony  as  they  would  have  extended 
to  a  badger*  The  delinquents  were  threatened 
with  eonrts-martial  by  the  commander,  and  ap- 
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prized  that  law  proceeding's  were  mstituted  for 
Mae  imprisoiimeDt  by  Biily  Davock,  who,  tm- 
fortunately  for  theiQ,  had  been  among  tiie  num- 
ber of  the  sufferers. 

1'he  parting  admonition  of  the  old  Colonel 
was  now  painfully  recollected;  and,  too  late, 
the  wild  youths  diicovered  that  Ids  successor 
was  one  of  different  motdd«  To  some,  the 
consequences  of  their  mad  exploit  woold  have 
been  minous ;  aud,  luidcrvuluiag  the  result, 
or  calculating  with  iaise  seoority  on  superior 
rank  to  shield  him,  my  father  generously 
took  the  blamu  upon  himself,  and  became  re- 
sponsible alone  for  the  late  foray  against  the 
spinster.  True,  that  by  this  course  he  exposed 
liimsclf  to  the  wrath  of  Antony  O'Dogherty, 
with  every  asthmatic  loo-player  hi  the  town ; 
but  this  was  of  minor  import  to  one  who  more 
than  once  had  burned  powder/^  After  much 
diplomacy  and  letter- wiiUiig,  it  wa^  iutimutcd 
as  a  sine  qua  Hon,  that  a  public  apology  was  re- 
quired, and  this  my  father  peremptorily  refus- 
ed. A  formal  complaint  was  in  consequence 
transmitted  to  the  general  of  the  district ;  and 
the  result  was,  that  to  Major  Cseear  Blake  it 
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was  officially  notified  that  he  had  the  option  to 
retire  from  the  regiment,  or  stand  a  coart*mar^ 

tial.  Irritated  at  Im  cuiuuel  ti  conduct  in  the 
tnuisaetian,  my  fiither  chose  the  former  altemar 
tive,  and  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-four  he  left 
the  service  in  di^^ust — major  upon  Iialf-pay. 

Turned  adrift  upon  the  world,  the  major^g 
fin»t  impulse  would  have  determined  him  to  join 
his  second  brother,  who  held  a  uuhtary  cum- 
maud  in  Germany,  but  an  iiirideiit  liaJ  alremiy 
decided  the  future  career  of  my  unlucky  and 
light-hearted  parent. 

It  happened  that,  during  the  preceding  Hpring, 
when  the  18th  were  quartered  in  Manchester, 
my  father  had  obtained  a  short  leave  of  absence 
to  run  up  to  Loudon,  and  iu  the  stage-coach 
aoddentally  encountered  a  gentleman  and  his 
daogfater,  to  whom  during  the  journey  he  con- 
trived ill  bome  way  to  be  serviceable.  The  lady 
was  returning^from  a  watering-place,  whither  she 
had  accompanied  her  Beither.  She  was  very 
young,  very  pretty,  and  very  romantic  ;  and  it 
would  have  been  extraordinary  indeed,  if  the 
marked  attentions  of  the  handsome  traveller 
should  have  escaped  her  observation.  The 
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major  at  first  sight  was  exceedingly  enamouired. 

He  was,  however,  no  Homeo,  but  a  hrm  believer 
in  that  leading  axiom  of  a  soldier^s  creed,  that 
he  is  bound,  as  a  point  of  duty,  to  love  all  that 
is  lovely,  and  all  that  he  can"' — and  at  that  time 
he  was  uniurtunatcly  a  pluralist  in  flirtations, 
haying  three  affairs  to  occupy  his  leism^,  and 
each  of  them  important  ones  too.  The  old 
gentleman  was  shy  and  repulsive,  ass  his  daughter 
was  winning  and  nnsuspieious ;  and  for  the 
greater  portion  of  the  journey,  the  former  eschew* 
ed  all  a])pruxiuiatiuu  towards  companionship. 
Still  the  constant  and  gentlemanly  attention  of 
his  fellow-traveller  could  not  be  entirely  disre- 
gUK  led ;  and  when  his  carriage  met  the  stage, 
he  interchanged  cards  with  the  polite  passenger, 
and  gave  him  an  invitation  to  visit  him  when 
returning  from  the  metropolis.  Wlule  with 
jealous  care  the  old  traveller  watched  the  trans* 
fer  of  his  luggage,  the  young  ones  were  taking 
a  hasty  farewell,  and,  1  suspect,  a  tender  one. 
Ellen  Harrison  departed  deep  in  love,  and  for 
the  two  next  stages,  my  father  was  silent  and 
melancholy  as  a  Trapi>i6t. 
How  long  the  fit  would  have  continaed  is  on* 
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eertain  ;  bat,  forttmately  for  his  peace  of  mind, 
a  yoiiiig  dmB-maker  joined  the  eoaeh  in  CkiTen- 
try«   Ue  was  thinking  on  his  absent  love— the 
soft  sedactive  eye — the  glance,  downcaj!»t  and 
{artiTe— 4he  rosy  Up— the  fludung  cheek,  were 
aUi  affeetioiiately  recalled ;  and  that  artleee  look 
iiL  ^rting,  80  alcut  and  bo  eloi^ucut — lingonug 
and  kmng,  aa  it  ehde  from  beneath  her  silkea 
kwheiy  while  the  carriages  were  being  separated. 
He  s^^ied  iieaviiy  ;  and  how  could  he  help  it  ? 
The  agh  was  responded  by  a  gentle  suspiration. 
He  glaiHsed  hastil  j  at  his  soUtary  companion, 
^  a  lightning  look  from  the  biau^kest  eyes  in 
Cwentry  met  his  !    She  too,  poor  soul,  w  as  a 
^timentalist.   She  had  parted  from  her  lover 

• 

a  pet ;  and,  God  knows,  that  waa  enough  to 
any  tender-hearted  geutlewomaii  uuliuppy, 
Wuii  wonderfhl  then,  that  two  afflicted  beings, 
^-orlHe  in  a  atage-coach,  should  approximate 
^  ^iicir  du»ir^8es  ?    \V  ould  it  be  pardonable  in 
Irish  major  of  foot  to  enooorage  solitary 
nelaneholy,  with  the  prettiest  corset-maker  in 
CoYentry  to  comsole  and  be  consoled  r  Could 
Biy  father  emulate  Saiut  Seuauus  of  frigid  me- 
mory, and  he  enfiladed  by  the  fire  of  an  eye. 
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soft,  floating,  dark,"*^  which  would  have  puz- 
zled that  holy  man  to  have  resisted  f  No-^e 
did  endeavour  to  tH>Iace  hi^  sulicriug  companion- 
gradually  Mins  Miacliiii  recovered  her  serenity  ; 
and  when  the  Manchester  Rocket  stopped  at 
the  White  Horse  Cellar  in  Piccadilly,  and  the 
travellers  departed  in   a  hackney-cuach,  ho 
tenderly  did  the  gallant  major  enfold  his  lair 
friend  in  his  military  roqnelaure,  that  the  cad  de- 
clared they  were  indubitably  a  iiewly-married 
couple,  while  the  coachman  averred  npon  his 
conscience,  that  the  lady  must  be  a  runaway 
wife,     because  the  Irish  gentleman  was  so  very 
attentive  ;  and  every  one  knew  that  they  pre- 
fered  anybody's  to  their  own.** 

\V  hether  it  was  that  Miss  Mmcliius  black 
eye  operated  as>  a  counter-charm  to  Miss  Har» 
rison*s  blue  one,  I  cannot  say,  but  my  father 
nearly  managed  to  forget  her ;  and  yet  cireum- 
btauces  did  oeeii."siuiiuliy  recall  her  to  his  me- 
mory. One  morning,  a  nameless  billet  brought 
him  a  beautiful  ringlet  of  light  brown  hair. 
Whose  wa^  it  ?  It  was  puzzling,  but  he  did 
not  tlunk  the  event  worth  the  trouble  of  investi* 
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jpition.  The  truth  the  major  wa*  a  laJy- 
iciUer,  Mkt$  daux  were  no  novelties  to  him,  and 
nugiets  reached  liim  by  every  post,  a«  vanona  in 
their  colonis  as  the  tints  ui  tiie  rainbow. 

His  removal  firom  his  regfiment  also  created  a 
general  sensation.  He  bad  an  extensive  mili* 
tarj  couuection,  aud  had  been  a  £iivourite  in 
the  different  towns  where  he  had  been  quarter- 
ed with  his  c<»pe.  Wildneas,  if  the  offender  be 
wtll-lookiug,  is  a  veuiai  crime  in  woman's  eyes ; 
Ihert'fore  the  dashing  major  was  considered  a 
proper  mbject  for  female  sympathy.  Ckrionei 
Macieod  was  universally  disliked,  consequently 
Cffcijar  lilake  wm  declared  by  his  male  ac- 
quaintances an  injured  man — and  they  resolved 
UDaoimously  that  it  was  a  hard  case  to  lose 
oueV  commissiou  ibr  stutHug  au  old  maid'^s 
chimney  with  a  wet  horse-cloth.  No  wonder, 
then,  that  my  fiither,  conmiiserated  by  both 
tiexes,  bore  hia  miblortuues  bravely ;  and  when 
he  returned  to  his  brother's  at  Castle  Blake,  and 
Coimaaght  cousins  to  the  third  and  fourth  gene- 
ration rose  en  manse  to  welcome  ium  in  ge- 
rnuue  obsolete  Irish  hospitality,  every  regret 
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was  banished,  and  the  ex-major  was  as  happy 

as  fux-huiitiiig  and  cock-bliuoiiiig,  dauciiig  and 
drinking,  could  make  him. 

Yet  at  times,  and  it  was  natural  enoug^h,  old 
reeoiiectioiib  w  uukl  cxiu^^e  a  sigli.  At  luo  bro- 
ther's jovial  board,  the  memory  of  the  mess- 
table  would  obtrude  itself;  and  even  in  the 
merriest  dance,  other  bali^  and  uLker  beauties 
would  pa.ss  ill  "  shadowy  review/'  Sometimes 
he  contrasted  the  rival  belles  who  now  besieged 
lum  with  liis  absent  love^j,  and  the  result  wa8 
not  I'avuurablc.  llanlette  Kirwan,  ''the  Cyn- 
thia of  the  minute,^  was  a  glorious,  joyous, 
uusophifiiticuted  madcap.  All  with  her  was 
natural  and  unstudied,  whether  she  sailed 
through  the  mazes  of  a  country-dance,  or  rode 
with  masculine  intiepidity  to  the  fastest  fox- 
hounds in  the  eouuiy,  her  liiriit  ^reen  habit  and 
veil,  like  a  streamer  behind,  floating  loose  as 
mountain  breezes/'  But  liarriette's  spirits  were 
at  times  too  exuberant — and  when  once  >he 
flogged  a  shepherd  for  letting*  a  field-gate  close 
agaiust  the  counter  of  her  thorough-bred  uiare, 
my  father  sluiddt  iXHl  at  this  amazoniua  i'eat,  and 
felt  afiraid  lest  in  the  married  estate  this  passion 
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for  tUe  iiorsewliip  mi^iit  coutmue,  and  in  eonnu- 
bial  di-sciL^bion,  ii'  all  other  ar^^umeuts  failed,  the 
devil  might  tempt  her,  aa  a  laat  teaoiirce,  to  tiy 
what  Tirtae  lay  in  flageliatiaiu 

Such  wad  Ca?tiiar  Blake^d  state  of  feclmg,  when 
a  letter  addressed  to  him,  hearing  an  English 
post-mark,  was  left  npon  the  breakfast-taUe. 
The  haud- writing  of  the  directiou,  and  the 
motto  and  deTiee  upon  the  seal,  told  that  his 
coirespondent  was  a  female.  Uarriette  Kirwan^s 
ejes  flafihed  while  she  obserred  the  colour  riise 
upon  my  father's  check,  as  he  perused  the  fair 
one's  billet ;  and  when  he  rose  suddenly  and  left 
the  room,  and  afterwards,  under  some  light 
pretext,  declined  riding  with  her  to  uiake  a 
menung  call  in  the  neighboorhood,  her  jealousy 
was  confirmed ;  for  Uarriette  lored  him. 

The  letter  that  interested  the  major  ho  much, 
nn  ibns  :— 

^'I  hardlv  know  in  what  terms  to  address 
you.  btill  1  ieel  the  effort  must  be  made,  and 
timi  too  w  ithout  fiirther  preface.  During  maiiy, 
Bisny  months,  I  have  indulged  the  cherished  ex- 
pectation of  seeing  you  again.    You  promised 
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this  at  parting,  and  I  have  ohiiig  to  the  hope, 
until  to  hope  longer  would  be  foolish* 

"  1  addrc5>5i  you  with  diffidence  ;  for,  in  doing 
so,  perhaps  I  shall  incur  your  contempt.  But 
even  that  I  mu8t  risk  ;  and  more  I  can  scarcely 
bulicr  tliuu  1  have  already  done  from  concealed 
anguiHli  and  8ii$pen8e. 

"  If  1  overstep  the  barrier  prescribed  by  cus- 
tom to  my  bex,  do  not  judge  of  mc  imtuvourably. 
She  who  does  so,  has  nothiii<if  but  the  purity  of 
her  motives  to  console  her.  If  she  errs,  she  errs 
from  principle ;  and  while  she  knows  the  act 
may  be  indelicate,  f?he  proudly  feels  that  her 
honour  is  stainless  as  your  own. 

When  1  met  you,  Blake,  my  heart  had 
never  felt  anv  attachment,  nor  owned  warmer 
impressions  than  those  which  natural  aifections 
produce.  Since  then,  one  object  has  haunted 
iny  iuuiginatiou — 1  have  tliou^^iflit  of  yuu,  pray- 
ed for  you,  tbreamed  of  you.  If  this  ojwn  and 
undisguised  expression  of  my  feelings  otiend,  J 
bhall  be  suffieiently  j)unislied  by  your  indifter- 
encc.  1  have  no  other  fear;  I  confide  my  se- 
cret to  a  soldier  —  my  conlidence  is  not  mis- 
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placed,  and  I  implicitly  rely  ou  your  fulencQ 
witii  iigard  lu  tins  eommunieatioii. 

^  I  may  have  done  wrong  in  eneotiraging 
fancies,  which  in  matorer  age  I  should  have 
known  were  iaipropi  r.  1  may  be  deemed  by 
you  a  silly  and  romantic  girl ;  bnt  this  confea- 
doa  would  not  have  been  made— thifl  weakness 
exposed — had  not  circimistaacea  rendered  a  dis^ 
closure,  otherwise  indelicate,  now,  on  my  part, 
aa  imperioiis  duty. 

Blake— Oh  1  that  I  dare  add  the  epithet 
my  heart  suggefjt«5  —  I  am  addressed  by  one 
in  every  respect  my  equal :  and  he  is  encouraged 
by  my  only  parent.  I  cannot  love  him ;  my 
hand  he  may  obtain,  but  he  w  ill  have  no  heart 
to  accompany  it.  Would  I  not  be  wrong, 
would  I  not  be  criminal,  did  I  plight  my  troth 
to  bim  at  the  altar  of  my  God,  when  my 
th^ooghts  by  day,  my  dreams  by  night,  wander 
to  another  ? 

With  bitter  anguish  I  observed  that,  for 
*>me  trifling  misimderstaiKliiig  uitli  your  cuni- 
oumding  officer,  you  had  in  pique  retired  from 
tiie  regiment.    I  know  nothing  of  the  causes ; 


46 


MY  L1F£ 


it  18  enough  for  me  that  yon  retired  with  un- 
blemished honour*  How  far  jour  circnmstaneee 

may  be  afiected  by  this  proteb^ioual  miblortune 
I  cannot  conjecture  ;  but — why  does  niy  cheek 
glow — ^why  does  my  hand  tremble—why  blueh 
at  the  avowal  ? — ii'  my  wall  fortune  could  be 
an  object,  it  is  finely,  entirely  yours.  ^\ Ould 
that  I  could  win  your  heart ;  nune,  alas  i  is  all 
your  own. 

Blake  —  dear,  dear  Blake  —  partloa  this 
madness.  Alas!  I  know  not  what  to  do:  I 
have  no  sister  to  console^  no  mother  to  direct 
me.  My  father  loves  me  ;  but  he  is  stem  and 
cold — I  dare  not  confide  in  him— his  very  look 
would  kill  me.  Will  you  come  to  me  P  Ah  I 
no ;  seas  probably  divide  us :  but  write  to  me, 
dear  iilake.  If  your  heart  is  anotherV,  in 
mercy  tell  me  so:  that  cruelty  will  be  kind* 
ness ;  then  must  I  tear  your  iuuige  from  my 
heart,  though  the  efiorl  biA  au  iL 

Farewell,  dear,  dear  Blake.  I  feel  that  I 
have  taken  a  fearful  step,  and  suspense  will 
now^  be  insupportable.  If  I  knew  thut  to  love 
you  would  he  hopeless,  vain,  criminal,  I  might 
forget  you.    Be  candid  with  me,  and  if  your 
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dMoM  are  not  for  me,  still  jnty  the  weaknM 
1^  womutt,  and  thiidc  lavouxttUy  dL  cwit*,  wiio. 

Were  ii  pt^ruiiited,  would  Ij«  tUiue,  4aid  tldue  lor 

ever.  Ikar€9i^  adieii ! 

"  E.  IL" 

**  StaiiolMiiy  Park." 


Hie  eff^  of  tliift  letter  uptm  my  fiuber 
dedave.  The  young,  aad  beaotilid,  and  aiilM 
Kileii  loved  him  !  I'hii^  was  not  the  ^lOKniuu 
tfaat  lirea  bot  in  the  simdiine,  and,  when  the 
homoo  i«  oTercaet,  droopa  and  dies.  Ah^  no : 
wlitrii  gar,  courted,  luid  dutiagucy  hlie  loved 
lam,  but  ahe  hyfed  in  weret;  bnt  when  fi>r- 
tane  frowned — ^when  yovtfafhl  indiacretion  ex- 
|Kimi  him  to  coiieii^ueiiceii  that  might  have  Ijeeu 
filial  to  his  fiitnre  pro8|)ect8~*^  when  every 
toagoe  faia  foUiea  named,""  then,  with  a  dero* 
tioo  that  fieemed  lomautic  —  the  timid  girl 
diMloeed  her  latent  paanon,  and  took  the  ont- 
ettt  to  her  heart  Waa  not  tliia  loTe— nleep, 
enduring,  ingunuouti  love  r^and  Ca'Dur  iilake 
detennination  waa  instantly  formed  to  Ktart 
withoat  delay  for  StaniabnTy , 

Thos  refloiving,  lie  had  iudcubibly  v^iuMlered 
through  the  ihmbbeiy,  and,  {bOowing  a  by- 
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patb^  (bmid  himself  in  a  copi^oe  which  over- 
hung a  small  lake,  some  distance  from  the  hall. 

Flinging  hiniself  upon  a  fallen  tree,  he  perused 
aii^m  the  letter  of  his  artless  and  devoted  mis- 
tress. I  shall  not  waste  an  hour,"'  he  said 
aloud,  couM'iuus  that  iu  this  remote  place  none 
could  overhear  his  soliloquy.  Yes,  EUlen^ 
quick  as  winds  and  distance  will  admit,  I 
will  prove  how  securely  you  have  placed  your 
love,  and  how  fond  and  ardent  its  return  shall 
be.'^  He  pressed  the  letter  to  his  lips-— re- 
placed it  carefully  in  his  bosom — rose  to  com- 
mence preparations  for  an  inunediate  departure, 
when  a  deep  sigh  startled  him.  Hastily  he 
looked  round,  and  Harriette  Kirwau  stood  be- 

Wild,  reckless,  and  impetuous,  she  watched 
from  her  window  the  direction  be  had  taken 

when  iie  let  t  llie  house.  Maddened  by  jealousy 
—  nutated  by  the  tempest  of  her  passions, 
without  any  definite  object  to  direct  her,  she 
determined  to  risk  an  interview.  She  quickly 
followed  him,  while,  unconscious  that  he  was 
obsen-ed,  my  father  took  the  very  path  which, 
above  all  others,  lie   should  have  shuimed. 
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Her  flmthed  cbeek»  and  lyrkling  eyes  alarm- 
ed him  ,  ber  bonn«  t  wn.<  carele8«*lj  thrown  Wk, 
aad  h&r  wMgrnSemA  dark  hair  caeapiog  ofer* 
epread  her  Aeck  and  dhouiden. 

**  Graeionii  Ocxl  I*^  exdiiinii  ci  inv  father,  Imn 
WBpiimg  alarmed  yon,  Harrieite?^  8ha  waa 
ftkoi  for  flome  time,  Uii,  buritiiig  mUf  a  paawiop- 
flood  of  teari§,  8he  sobbed  hjgtericiiJly.  Her 

aeatfid  h«r  od  the  Mim 
oak,  aad  placed  himielf  beiide  her.  Harriette, 
ton  Hea vena's  y^ake,  compose  yourself ;  what  haa 
oeeomd  r  Still  no  reply.  Dour  Harrietta, 
can  I  aeeitt,  I  reliere  yoa  f'"  No  ao§wer 
jet.    "  Speak  to  me — ti  11  me  what  dUtrenves 

— yoa  know,  Harriaite,  I  hanra  no  eonnn  I 

are  so  well  aa  yon.'^ 

**  And  do  you  love  me  she  cx»  Liimeil  with 
aamatKm,  aa  aha  tonad  har  wOd  aad  deliiifhtad 
eyea  upon  hia.      Oh^  C»aar,  any  so  agaio  I— 

say  yoa  do  love  me,  and  I  nkall  be  then  too 
happy  r 

♦*  Dear  Harrieite,'^— and  my  fisher  made  aa 

awkward  and  emburraaisiiig  pauae— "  yuu  know 
I  efer  knred  you  aa  a  aiater.^ 

Aa  a  aiaier  T  aad  aha  poaied  aollealy «  '  a 
roL.  I.  D 
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sister's  is  not  the  love  I  feel  towards  you :  Cse* 
sar,  I  cannot  live.  Unless  you  let  me  love  you 
fondly,  warmly,  ardently,  as  a  woman  loves,  I 
shall  die  T  and  she  flung  her  arms  round  him, 
auU  hid  lier  burning  face  upon  his  breast. 

My  father  was  fearfully  agitated.  He 
youngt  impetuous,  and  unreflecting— the  undis- 
guised passion  ot  one  so  dangerously  beautiful 
as  Harriette  Kirwan,  might  have  wrought  their 
mutual  ruin.  She  hung  upon  his  bosom,  her 
eyes  swimming  with  tears ;  and  when  he  strove 
to  calm  her  agitated  spirits,  and  reason  with  her 
coolly,  his  hps  unluckily  met  hers,  and  a  fervid 
kiss  of  those  impassioned  lips  interrupted^  alas  1 
the  philosophic  homily  he  had  prepared  himself 
to  deliver. 

It  was  indeed  for  both  a  trying  moment : 
beautiful  arms  were  wound  around  him,  and 
looks,  dark  and  lustrous,  turned  passionately 
upon  liis ; — eyes  that  required  the  direct  inter- 
vention of  a  patron  saint  to  disarm— that  none 
but  an  anchorite  could  resist— that  an  Irish 
gentleman  should  more  especially  avoid,  as 

He  that  knows 

His  heart  is  weak,  to  Heaven  should  pray 
To  guard  lum  uguiust  looks  like  those-*' 
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Just  then  a  skOh»e  wum  liaud*— a  i«d  mUK 
imti  tkroogk  tiie  ^apse— a  wooclcock  flusljijj— 
ayuteicphnfea   Md>hw>kmgtli>  Iwde  boogtt 

above  tlidx  headMy  the  dmd  bird  UH  mi  my 
t^th&i^B  fiNli.   lartttllj,  hurrying  hi»  daii^rotis 

mkmg  the         befim  Um  iporlnu 

cauld  reload,  the  major  and  compaoioii  wm 
^^•■f  ^  Ambhsiy^  aad  direct  in  (j^^.^.  ^tcp^ 
to  tha         bj  the  opai  euiiige  drive. 

it  ui^j  conjectured  thai  tlie  wiidier  care- 
fidljaveidedaMllierMe^^^.  Harriette,  mw- 
tokiflg  ike  onee  ef  myfiiawr^aagilalioii  during 
their  momiiig  interview,  aechbed  i%  to  very  dif- 
fieraai  fisdingB,  aad  iadulging  in  hopes  ^oujid- 
ieei  and  defaMoij,  prepared  to  foBow  up  her 
sncceaa.  But  the  major,  like  an  abif  oom- 
MBdcr,  wovld  leave  aething  to  chance,  uud 
had  d^ennined  on  letteataog  without  iieat  ot 
drum.'"  Secretly,  therefore,  orders  of  readinen 
wm  Mwed  to  Denie  OlMen,  whom  he  had 

purchased  oat"  when  he  left  the  18th.  The 
baggage  was  packed  without  parade ;  aad  be- 
fim  daylight  not  nomti^,  wlule  the  Mooming 
Hairiette  dreamed  of  her  daflUng  MiMmyy^  the 
fal^e  toiiiiiiaxiJer  was  levanting  upon  the  coach- 

Pi 
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box  of  the  Oalwajr  mail,  with  Dema  and  a 
brown  portmanteau  on  the  roof,  the  valet  lilting 
an  Irish  song,  and  the  master  blowing  a 
fortabie  dond,^  with  as  much  iudilierence  aa  if 
tliey  liud  l>i clJtii  a  ceremonious  farewell  to  all  in 
Castle  Blake,  **nor  left  a  breaking  heart  be- 
hind." 

It  would  be  irrelevant  to  uotice  the  fair  one  s 
rage  when  the  departure  of  Caesar  Blake  was 
first  announced.  In  her  chamber,  she  gave 
vent  to  feelings  that  were  wild  and  tempesttions 
enough.  Meanwhile  the  beloved  one  was  post- 
ing to  her  favoured  rival*  The  winds  blew  fa- 
vourably and  distance  lessened— until  on  the 
fifth  evening,  by  the  light  of  a  splendid  moon, 
the  major  drove  into  the  remote  village,  adjacent 
to  which  the  mansion  and  domain  ut  Mr.  Harri- 
son lay. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MT  LIFB 


6S 


CHAPTER  IIL 

TBI  Cm099  KZrS  AllD  THE  HfTSMTIBW. 

It  is  the  hour  when  from  the  boughs 
The  i)ighuogai€*s  liigh  not«  is  hcud; 

It  is  the  hour  when  lovers*  vows 
Seem  sweet  in  every  whisper'd  word;— 

And  gentle  winds,  anH  wntprs  uear» 

Make  music  to  the  lontly  tar. 

Rich  flower  the  dews  have  lightly  wet. 

And  in  liie  >ky  liie  siars  are  met, 

And  on  the  wave  is  deeper  blue, 

Aod  on  the  leaf  a  browner  hue. 

And  ID  the  heaTen  that  clear  obecurei 

So  softly  darky  and  darkly  pure. 

Which  follows  the  decline  of  day. 

As  twilight  melts  beneath  the  moon  away. 

But  It  i>  iini  to  list  to  tlie  waterfall, 

That  Para^iiiii  leaves  her  hall ; 

And  it  is  not  to  gaze  on  the  heavenly  light, 

That  the  lady  wuks  in  the  shadow  of  night ; 

And  if  she  sits  in  Este's  bower, 

tis  not  for  the  sake  of  its  full-blown  flower; 

She  listens,  bnt  not  for  the  niahtingale^ 

Though  her  ear  expects  as  soft  a  tale. 

There  glides  a  step  through  the  foliage  thick, 

And  her  cheek  grows  pale,  and  her  heart  beats  quick  ; 

There  whispers  n  voice  through  the  rustling  leaves. 

And  her  blush  returns,  and  hpr  bosom  heave* : 

A  moment  more,  and  ih*  v  ^l»;dl  meet— 

*Tis  past — ^her  iover 's  at  her  feet  I 

PAKAblM  A. 


The  Cro88  Kejs  at  Staiiwbury  was  one  of 
tbeee  comfortable  coimtry  inns,  which  the  ex- 
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perienced  tniTeller  prefers  to  the  noimer  hoases 
of  public  aooommodatioii  that  are  to  be  found 

in  larger  places.  It  waa  a  low  snug  dwelling, 
and  in  good  repair,'^  flanked  on  one  side  by  an 
extensive  row  of  stabling,  and  on  the  other  hj 
a  crowded  stackjanL  In  front  appeared  a  well 
cropped  garden,  with  its  flower-kiiots,  and  api- 
aiy,  and  cloee-eut  hedges.  There  was  a  gene- 
ral neatness  out  of  doors  which  told  ''mine 
host  was  no  sloven :  within,  every  thing  wub 
orderly  and  scmpulously  clean ;  and  when  the 
traveller  looked  at  the  well-appointed  parlour, 
he  could  not  but  contract  it  with  the  dirty, 
dreary,  rackety  caravanseras,  which  even  the 
best  of  the  Hibernian  hostels  at  that  time 
were. 

The  arrival  of  the  gallant  major  occasioned 
some  bustle  among  the  household  of  the  Cross 

Keys.  The  soldier  having  now  reached  the 
scene  of  acticm,  settled  himself  before  the  cheer- 
ful wood  fire  to  arrange  his  plans  for  opening 
the  campaign,  by  communicating  his  arrival 
to  his  "  lady  love."**  This,  as  it  waa  the  first, 
would  probably  be  the  most  difficult  movement 
— a  lailure  would  be  fatal,  and,  therelbre,  due 
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cantian  mmi  be  exoeiied*  In  Dent  O'Brien 
lie  had  an  effident  and  devoted  ally,  and, 
faurrinf^  blunders,  never  did  a  more  accomplt^ 
id  Taki  aeflist  in  the  abetzaetion  of  an  hdrae, 

Qem  had  a  i>old  heart,  a  stoat  ann,  a  ready 
wit,  aiid  brass  ciiuugk  to  qualify  for  a  Lou- 
don footman;  bnt  be  bad  his  fiuUags,  and 
these  were  an  inveterate  brogue,  an  nnquenck- 
able  thirst,  and  an  aversion  to  cool  argument, 
which  8om4>time8  induced  him  to  strike  fint, 
aad  reason  afterwards* 

WkUe  my  father  was  ruminating  upon  \m 
plana,  the  table  had  been  covered  with  a  snowy 
doth,  aad  other  necessary  appendages  for  his 
immediate  refreslunent.  Whether  hunger  or 
love  bad  rendered  his  perceptions  less  aeote 
than  oidinary,  I  cannoi  say,  bnt  as  he  sate  in 
moody  ^tilence,  beating  the  ''devil's  tattoo*' 
upon  his  boot,  and  gazing  on  the  fire,  the  land* 
lord's  handsome  daoghter  had  visited  and  left 
the  apartment  thrice,  without  being  noticed  by 
the  gaest.  This  iuseuHibility  of  the  stranger 
inqaed  the  demoiselUj  who  determined  to  inters 
rapt  his  meditations.— Did  you  order  wine, 
^ar?'"  teUe  baid,  poking  her  pretty  face  over  my 
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father's  shoulder.  But  the  traveller  continued 
tapping  the  iiicial  6tove  with  the  point  of  his 
cane.  Sir— sir,  are  you  asleep,  or  at  your 
prayers  and  she  hghtly  touched  his  arm.  My 
lutlier  raised  liid  eyes  carelessly,  and  they  en- 
countered a  pair  of  as  brilliant  bazle  ones,  as 
ever  undid  a  devotee. 

"  Now  ,  licavou  pardon  you/'  said  the  travel- 
ler, had  just  made  resolutions  a^nst  tempi* 
ation,  and  you  come  here  to  overset  them."^ 

"  Sir — sir,  for  shame  ;  iiow  could  you  kiss 
one  so,  and  the  window  open  P*^ 

Well,  child,  and  who  *s  to  blame  for  that  ? 
Draw  the  curtains,  and  we  '11  talk  about  tiie 
wine.  I  ^m  so  modest !  it  '^s  a  failing,  I  know- 
but  who  is  faultless  .""'^ 

Modest !  are  you  au  Iribliuian 
Yes,  pretty  one,  sit  down  upon  my  knee, 
and  I  '11  give  you  all  the  particulars  of  my  birth, 
parentage,  and  education/' 

Can  it  be  possible  P^**  exclaimed  the  young 
attendant.  Gallant  sir,  have  I  ever  seen  that 
modest  face  before  P  Nay,  1  am  not  near- 
sighted, and  am  just  as  safe  with  the  table 
between  us.    Have  I  had  the  honour  of  tra* 
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Telling  in  company  with  a  crusty  uld  man,  a 
beiQtifiil  girl,  and  a  most  impertinent  major, 
vtio,  while  tlie  honest  gentleman  was  engaged 

in  atteuding  to  his  trunks,  did  not  ueglect  tliat 
opportunity,  to  bestow  his  parting  benediction 
na  tbe  lips  of  the  Unshing  daughter  ?^ 

Now,  who  the  deuce  are  you  cried  tlie 
flridier.  "  Speak,  or  I  '11  jump  over  the  table 
and  idsB  yon  to  death  npon  the  spot  r 

What  a  desperado  the  man  must  be  r  said 
the  maid  of  the  iuu.  "  Shall  1  Leli  u  tale  that 
happened  not  a  hundred  years  ago«  Once  npon  a 
time,  a  young  lady  went  to  a  watering-place  with 
hw  papa,  aud  a  cross  papa  lie  was.  Tlie  day  be- 
foieshe  left  home^  her  maid  took  a  fiincy  to  ^t 
married,  aud  what  was  to  be  done  t  She  could  not 
get  a  arvant,  and  persuaded  her  nurse'^s  daugh- 
ter to  be  her  attendant  for  the  time.  On  the 
ittAitu  of  the  lady  by  the  stage,  (for  papa  would 
iioi  Uavel  as  other  people  do,  in  their  own  car- 
nages,) unfortunately  a  tall,  impudent,  well- 
looking  Ixiah  migor  was  a  fellow-passenger. 
Argu;}.eyed  as  the  old  man  was,  the  boidier 
<^<it«MUioenTred  him -—persuaded  the  poor  girl 
^  she  was  tu  love,  and  in  that  beliei'  she  has 
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handed  the  major  a  country  paper,  while  a  kmd 
Toice  called  to  her  firom  without,  to  aay  that 
dinner  was  ready  ;  and  wken  she  left  the  room, 
my  &ther  perused  the  adyertisement. 

It  was  a  sale  of  horses,  the  property  of  a  de- 
parted fox-hunter,  who  Uved  a  few  mUeei  from 
Stainsbury ;  and  they  were,  as  the  newspaper 
announced,  to  come  in  a  few  days  unreserred- 
ly  to  the  hammer.^  This  was  indeed  a  lucky 
event ;  and  the  major  decided,  that  to  buy 
horses  should  be  his  errand,  and  that  he  would 
accommodate  himself  durmg  his  sojourn  at  the 
Cross  Keys,  with  the  name  of  au  old  I'rieiid  iii 
the  Enniskillen  dragoons,  at  present  quartered 
at  Ipswich.  Mr*  O'Brien  was  quickly  sum- 
moned ;  aud  before  Phoebe  re-eutered  with  din- 
ner, Denis  was  fuUy  instructed  in  the  object  of 
tlieir  visit  to  the  inn,  and  cautioned,  moreover, 
to  abidtam  irom  disorganizing  dairy-mmds  and 
quarreOing  with  excisemen. 

When  dinner  was  removed,  as  Phoebe  laid 
the  wine  upon  the  table,  she  addressed  the 
major  in  an  under  voice,~ 

Fortune  favours  you  to-night.  A  monthly 
club,  of  which  my  father  is  a  member,  meets  at 
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the  tied  Lion,  uu  liic  other  side  of  the  bndgi«« 
Thm  wiB  icmoTe  a  very  tiaoUefoiiie  and  rah 
qouilm  neigfabmir  for  the  eveniiigf  and  enable 
jQe  to  appricKi  Mht&  Elieu  of  your  umval,  which, 
withonl  rounng  hia  annpiciotii},  I  eould  seateely 
have  TCBtnied  to  haTO  done  ai  tbia  late  hour. 
Bot  hark  !  I  hear  the  keeper  {»  vuice  iii  ihe 
UtdMsiL,  and  from  him  I  may  probably  aaoertain 
how  the  foUui  at  the  hall  an  oecnpied.""  So 
flajing,  she  left  the  rooui. 

Nor  waa  die  long  absent ;  and  on  her  reinrn 
there  waa  an  excitement  in  look  and  manner, 
that  told  her  iu  be  the  bearer  of  iuipurtaut 
Bewa, 

^  Every  thing fiiToora  jron,  gallanieir*  There 
ia  a  party  oi  geutlemeu  at  the  hall*  Mr.  Uar» 
men  will  be  of  ooutm  engaged  with  hie  com- 
pany,  and  Miea  Eilen  moat  probably  in  the 
drawiag-ruom  or  her  owu  chamber.  If  this  be 
the  caee,  yon  diall  in  person  annoonce  your 
aniraL  Attend  to  me*  The  window  ia  low  ; 
open  the  lattice,  titep  geully  out,  turn  round  the 
corner  of  die  stables,  and  you  will  find  yourself 
in  a  narrow  lane ;  it  leads  to  a  wicket  in  the 
park-uaii,  for  wiuch  I  have  a  key.    \\  ait  tor 
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me  there,  and  keep  close  under  the  hedge,  le«t 
your  figufe  be  diaooT^red  by  the  moonlighi. 
1  will  join  you  speedily ;  and  I  shall  semi  your 
servaut  in  to  close  the  casement,  after  you  have 
passed  through  it.^ 

My  iather  was  a  darings  devilrmay-care  fel- 
low, aud  quickly  ad  events  hurried  ou,  he  wa.*;?  all 
ready  for  aetion.  Denis  was  duly  apprised  of 
the  intended  expedition,  admonished  to  be  on 
the  alert,  aud  to  be  sure  to  keep  his  mouth 
close,  and  ears  and  eyes  open.  My  fislher  put 
on  his  hat,  filled  a  bnnqier,  and  pointing  to  the 
decanter,  intimated  that  Mr.  O'Brien  might 
follow  the  example.  Here>  Inck,^  said  the 
master,  as  the  wine  disappeared;  ^'AmMi,'' 
retipouded  the  attendant ;  and  next  moment  the 
major  stepped  gingerly  out,  and  Denis  closed 
the  lattice. 

Never  was  there  a  sweeter  night  to  q>irit  a 
lady  off,  or  achieve  other  feats,  to  which  the 
garish  light  of  day  is  supposed  to  be  nn&TOor- 
able.  Following  the  directions  of  his  pretty 
guide,  the  major  easily  found  out  the  path  and 
reached  the  wicket.  Denis  remained  upon  the 
qui  vive^  visited  the  parlour  with  fuel,  and 
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appeared  to  be  in  close  attendance  on  his 
mkf^  while  Phcebe  deported  for  the  hall  with 
apttoel,  wlueh  foTtanately  had  aniyed  by  the 

eT^UQg  stage,  and  whicU  ^iie  btoutljr  declared 
tok  an  article  of  paramount  importance,  re- 
fBiiBlf  an  immediate  delivery.  All  was  ably 
executed;  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Ciesar 
Blake  found  himself  bafe  within  the  park- walls 
whidi  endoaed  hia  gentle  miatma.  Pheebe 
eoaineted  him  by  a  private  walk  to  the  rear  of 
the  mansion,  and  emiconced  him  in  a  clump  of 

«^v«fpeeD8,  iriiile  she  proceeded  to  execnte  her 

^ttUasy. 

it  was  quite  evident  that  the  whole  et>tablii^ii- 
VMDt  ef  the  hall  had  ample  occnpation*  The 
>^  of  joyova  revehT'  reached  the  major  in  hia 
^nibu-^^e,  Lighta  flashed  across  the  passages, 
^  fijforefl  appeared  and  vaniahed.  The  oppo- 
^te  wmg  of  the  building  waa  the  scene  of  the 
evemiig  festivity.  1  hence  the  noises  came,  and 
tlie  windowa  were  illnminated ;  while  those 
i^oie  whieh  the  eoncealed  eoldier  waa  poeted 
^^re  lighted  only  by  the  moon,  and  unfrequent* 

'>y  any  of  the  revellers. 

While  my  faihar  Uatened  and  looked  from  hia 
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ambuscade,  a  solitary  figure  appeared  at  the 
window  immediately  before  him,  and  by  the 
stream  of  moonlight,  it  was  evidently  a  female 
form.    To  judge  from  her  attitude  she  was  no 
sharer  in  the  general  festivity ;  for  she  reet^ 
her  head  against  the  casement,  and  seemed  ab- 
sorbed in  sombre  meditations.    Was  it  £llen  r 
The  figure  was  fuller  and  taller  than  his  pretty 
mistress ;  bnt  this  alteration  a  year  might  have 
effected,    bhuuld  he  venture  to  attract  the  at- 
tentiou  of  the  solitary  lair  one  ?    It  was  ha- 
zardous ;  it  might  be  one  of  the  domestics ;  a 
disc'overy  would  undo  liim,  and  he  determined 
to  leave  all  to  fate  and  Phoebe.    Nor  wab  he 
wrong :  in  a  few  minutes  a  second  form  was 
visible,  and  the  dress  and  figure  announced  it  to 
be  his  guide. 

Brief  as  the  dialogue  was  that  ensued,  the  ma- 
jor watched  for  its  termination  with  impatience. 
The  action  of  the  parties  appri^ijd  him,  that  his 
proximity  was  being  communicated  by  the  maid 
of  the  inn.  He  observed  the  taller  figure  fling 
her  arms  round  her  companion  6  neck ;  he  saw 
the  casement  open;  he  heard  his  own  name 
softly  whispered.   Bounding  from  his  conceal- 
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BMiit,  he  approached— patted  through  the  win* 
dow,  aod  pceesed  to  hk  boeom  his  beloved  and 

beaiuiful  mi^eas. 

Joy  and  terror  preyented  Ellen  Harrison 
from  speaking ;  and  while  my  fiither  supported 

her  to  a  so£E^  X^iicjein;,  like  a  prudent  sentinel, 
took  care  to  secure  the  door,  and  bolt  out  all 
iatrnders.  Poor  EUen  was  completely  over- 
powered by  conflicting  passions,  as  the  tioldier 
covered  her  lips  with  kisses,  and  plighted  his 
ardent  love.— Oh !  can  yon,  will  you  pardon 
ma,  dear,  dear  Blake  1  Was  it  not  wrong  in 
me  to  write  so  boldly  P"*^ 

The  major  pressed  her  still  doser  to  his  heart. 
— '^^Oh,  no;  my  best  beloved!  that  candour 
has  hound  me  to  you  i'or  ever !  But  time  flies, 
and  every  moment  is  precaons !  Wilt  thou  fly 
with  me,  £llen?-^ine/  a  discarded  soldier? 
Wilt  thou  share  my  humble  lot,  while  rank 
and  wealth  are  at  yonr  refosal  ?^ 

Yes ;  my  own  love !  all  will  I  give  up  for 
thee — thou  wouldst  not  deceive  me  i  I,  who 
trust  aU — ^yours  I  am,  and  yours  for  ever  r 

How  long  this  lover-like  rhapsodizing  might 
have  been  continued,  those  who  have  experi- 
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enced  the  tender  pobbion  caa  best  deter- 
mine.  To  Phcebe  it  appeared  iieceflHuy  to 
interrupt  it,  and  accordingly  she  approached 
the  Sofa— - 

^^Come,  gallant  major— *  Is  this  a  time  for 
heioica?  There  is  one  not  £ur  distant  who^ 
did  he  but  suspect  the  present  iUe^titty  I  fear 
would  be  rude  enough  to  make  one  of  the  party. 
Surely,  between  this  and  Oretna  there  is  many 
a  long  mile,  and  j  ou  will  have  ample  time  to 
bill  and  ooo  upon  the  journey.  Clome,  Miss 
EUen,  the  major  must  march*  Oire  her  one 
parting  kiss.  Lord !  did  I  tell  you  to  give  her 
twenty 

The  arguments  of  the  sonArdle  were  too  just 

to  admit  of  disputation.  In  a  few  minutes  the 
necessary  arrangements  for  an  elopement  on  the 
next  night  were  completed,  and  my  mother 
agreed  to  leave  her  home  for  ever,  and  share 
the  fortunes  of  one  almost  a  stranger. 

Favoored  by  the  occupation  of  the  household, 
the  major  and  his  handsome  guide  retreated 
fiom  the  enemy's  cantonments  without  obser- 
vation, and  reached  the  Gross  Keys  safely. 
Phoebe  stole  in  by  the  back-door  unnoticed, 
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wliile  lier  camfamm  lialted  in  trout  of  the  carar 
Tausera,  to  recoimoitre  tlie  premis>ed,  before  he 
would  attempi  a  le-entry  by  the  caflemeDt. 

There  was  no  cauae  of  anapicioii^  howeyer, 
that  either  his  aUsence,  or  that  <^  the  loaid  of 
the  nm,^  had  been  remarked.  The  nugor  peeped 
tiknmgfa  the  lattice  of  the  kitchen,  and  the  ap- 
pearauce  of  the  company  was  batii^tactory.  A 
gkmoQs  fire  Uaaed  wiflun,  where,  on  chairs  md 
flettka,  diTeia  guesta  were  ae^  eomfortably  re- 
freshing themselTes.  One,  and  the  mofit  pro- 
minent of  the  group,  stood  before  the  fire,  and 
m  him  the  mi^or  had  no  difiBcnlty  in  recognizing 
hifl  own  worthy  attendant,  Mr.  Deuk  O  Brien. 
He  appeared  to  be  ut  the  moment  undergoing  a 
Tery  aearohing  einmination,  rehitiye  to  hia  own 
and  hia  maater'a  motiveii  for  visiting  the  good 
town  of  Stainsbury ;  and  to  judge  by  that  por^ 
tion  of  the  eofloqiiy  which  the  latter  overheard, 
the  interlocutor,  aa  the  beotch  call  it,  had  small 

reason  to  piume  himself  upon  the  reault  of  his 
*   

JUNttwoIUlKu* 

And  it  18  to  buy  horses  your  master  is 

come  here  said  a  short,  red-nosed  personage, 
directing    fiery  grey  eye  upon  the  valet. 
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*'  It yourself  may  gay  that,  w  ith  your  own 
pmtj  mouth,^  replied  Denis  O'Brien. 

''What  does  he  want  them  forf'  said  the 
gentleman  with  the  red  nose. 

Just  to  keep  his  feet  from  the  pavement,^ 
returned  Denis. 

Is  he  a  dealer^  or  a  coach-master  asked 
ferret-eye. 

Denis  whistled  a  few  bars  of  a  song,— He 's 
ouly  a  drugoou,  jewel,  and  they  take  an  oath 
at  Highgate,  niyer  to  walk  when  thej  have  a 
horse,  and  prefer  riding  into  the  bargain  ;^  and 

he  Ulted  up  the  butt-end  of  a  baUad — 

*'  Says  the  judge,  you  must  bundle  to  Botany  Bay  ; 
My  lord,  then,  says  Bob,  I  won*t  walk  the  whole  way. 

Singing,  Dig  e  dum  di,  dum  deel" 

^^Yon  are  an  Irishman,^  continued  the 
querist  —  Pray  what  part  of  Irehiad  are  you 
from?'* 

"  Ton  my  soul  !**  replied  Mr.  O'Brien,  "  you 
will  oblige  me  particularly  by  telling  me  what 
part  of  it  I  m  not  from     and  he  sung — 

**  I  courteil  in  Cavan,  play'd  cards  in  Ardee, 
Kiss'd  the  maid  in  i>romore,  and  broke  glass  in  Tralee ; 
I  mairiwl  in  Sligo,  got  drunk  at  Arboe, 
And  what  ^8  that  to  any  one,  whether  or  no  ?^ 
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Is  TOUT  master  married  said  the  8tuut 
stranger. 

'*  l£  he  not,  he  fairly  promified  was 
the  reply. 

Pray,  what  family  does  he  belong  to  ?  for 
1  waaeome  time  in  IreiandT  rejoined  ha  with 
the  red  uose. 

''What  family?''  rejpHed  Denifl  O'Brien, 
^  Anah,  ig  it  joking  ye  are  ?  He 's  a  tnie 
dij»ciQdint  of  the  kings  of  Connaugbt,  and 
blood-rdatton  to  ererp'  Bnrke,  Blake,  and 
Bedkm,  £rom  Loughrea  to  Limerick. 

I  lave  my  pate  to  Darby  Tate, 

My  &ce  to  the  O'Gradys : 
And  I  laTe  my  1^  to  Danwl  Bcgt» 
To  shake  among  tbc  ladies. 

Sing  moderecn  loo^  a  loo,  a  roo*'' 

And  now,  tliat  I  think  of  it,  I  11  ^^o  and  see  whe- 
ther he  wMite  more  fire^  and  Mr.  O'Brien  ewag^ 
gered  out,  leaving  the  stout  gentleman  rather 
dissatisfied  witli  his  information,  mucli  of  which, 
hy  the  by,  he  suspected  to  be  apocryphal. 

Nothing  conld  have  been  more  successiui 
than  the  opening  of  the  campaign.  Luck  was 
^^rWoly  on  my  fiither's  side ;  and  Inck,''  Mr. 
O'Bnoi  averred,  ''  was  every  thing/'  Before  he 
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retired  for  the  night,  the  major  held  a  cabinet 
council  with  his  finend  Phoebe,  and  it  was  then 
and  there  determined  that,  to  elude  mispicioa, 
he  should  leave  the  Cross  Keys  next  day,  pro- 
ceed to  the  next  town,  thete  remain  perdu  till 
evening,  provide  a  carriage,  return  at  midaigbt. 
and,  with  the  assistance  of  his  fair  ally,  enter 
the  paik  and  bear  awa j  his  mietrees* 

All  this  was  accordingly  pat  in  tiain.  Denis 
receiTed  orders  of  reudiuess ;  and,  by  eleven 
o^dock  next  morning,  the  major  and  his  man 
were  on  the  road,  after  taking  an  affectionate 
farewell  of  the  landlord  and  the  curious  gentle- 
man with  the  red  nose. 

Allerton  was  but  eight  miles  distant,  and 
there  my  father  established  his  head-quarters. 
The  day,  "  big  with  the  &te  ^  my  purents, 
woxe  heavily  through.  The  major  was  micom- 
fbrtable,  and  so  was  the  major  s  man— for  Denis 
was  on  duty ;  and  when  on  duty,  Denis,  from 
military  habitude,  dispensed  with  the  comibrta 
of  the  bottle,  to  which  on  other  occasions  it 
was  his  fancy  to  apply. 

Time  kept  moving,  evemng  came  on  qiaoe, 
and  the  weather,  threatening  since  morning. 
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hourly  grew  wofse.  The  wind  ro0e,  the  lain 
fell  sharply  against  the/ casement,  as  the  cold 
shower  wa^  driven  on  by  frequent  gu^ts.  The 
mooD  lias  hidden  behind  an  impenetrable  mass 
of  donds,  and  mght  fell  with  all  that  oonld 
render  it  dreary  and  unpropitioui!^. 

fatibesr  and  his  man  Denis  were  not  free 
from  those  snperstitions  fimcies  to  which  the 
uauves  of  the  ^^land  of  saiutt)  "  are  generally 
prone;  and  both,  in  private,  drew  from  this 
demsntal  change,  sinister  angnries  tonehing  the 
of  their  nocturnal  expedition. 
Eighty  nitUy  ten^  pealed  from  the  town-clock. 
My  fiither  roused  himself  for  action,  and  Denis 
fortified  his  person  again  harm'^  by  turning 
down  a  full  bumper  of  cogniac.  A  bill  was 
eslled,  a  post-chaise  ordered  round  instanter; 
and  while  Mr.  O'Brien  saw  his  effects  duly  de- 
posited in  the  carnage,  the  major  carefully  ex- 
smined  the  loading  of  his  pstols.  At  half-past 
tea  the  master  and  man  ascended  the  vducle, 
and,  to  the  ae>toiii«hinent  of  the  household  of  the 
Bhusk  Ball,  drove  from  that  comfortable  house 
of  accommodation,  npon  a  night  when  a  Christian 
would  iiot  r^ect  the  fiog  of  his  enemy. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  £LOP£M£ilT. 

Oh,  lady,  at  thy  window  be> 

It  is  the  wished,  the  trysted  hour. 

Scotch  Song. 

Let  it  be  so,  thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  ladiance  of  the  sun. 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate  and  the  night. 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  ])atcrnal  care, 
Propinquity,  and  properly  of  blood, 
And  as  a  stranger  lo  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever. 

Shakspeare. 

It  was  not  until  the  travellers  had  cleared  the 
streets  of  Ailerton  that  they  were  iiiUy  aware 
of  the  dreary  drive  before  them,  Tlie  uight 
was  pitch-dark ;  the  carriage  unprovided  with 
lamps;  while  through  the  leaflets  hedgerows 
the  wiud  howled  mournfully.    How  different 
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was  this  from  the  preceding  evemng — all  then 

i»o  calm  and  bright  aud  exluiarating.    It  was 

But  the  daylight  ticky 
Looking  a  little  paler/' 

Notwithstanding  the  difficulty  aitendaiit  upon 
dririag  over  intricate  cross-roads,  they  reached 
their  destination  in  safety,  and  while  the  car- 
riage was  placed  at  a  convenient  dii^tance  from 
the  park-gate,  the  steeple-clock  of  Stainsbury 
itruck  twelve. 

At  the  Ctoaa  Keys  the  inuiateti  had  retired  to 
R9t.  The  sign-board  creaked  in  the  breeze  ; 
the  mastiff  was  sleeping  before  the  kitchen-fire ; 
tlte  hoblicr  was  snoring  in  his  crib ;  and  the 
toy-maid  dreaming  of  new  ribbons,  and  the 
>Kxt  fiiir.   There  vras  but  one  waking,  and  that 
one  was  the  pretty  Phcebe.    My  &ther  ap- 
proached the  eai^eineut  silently,  where,  to  direct 
Urn,  a  flickering  light  was  visible.    His  tap  was 
auswered  promptly the  maid  of  the  inn  ap- 
pwtred,  dressed  and  ready  to  accompany  him  ; 
^tod,  as  the  windovr  was  low,  the  gallant  major 
received  her  in  hie  arms,  and  deposited  her 
<afely  on  the  ground. 

VOL.  I.  B 
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Laws,  how  you  do  stop  one's  breath  T  said 
the  soubrttte  aicliiy.  1  should  suppose  on 
this  occasion  you  had  no  kisses  to  dispose  of. 
Uow  1  pity  Miss  Ellen  —  she  will  be  sulibcated 
before  you  reach  Gretna.  But  hush  1  —  W€ 
must  be  silent.  I  am  half  afraid  to  T^tore, 
for  I  am  certain  Mr«  Harrison's  keepers  are 
ai'oot.  There  ha«3  been  &ud  liavoe  lately  among 
the  pheaaants,  and  the  isquire  is  outrageous,  aad 
determined  to  detect  the  poachers.  Little  does 
he  imagine,  while  he  is  intent  only  on  preserving 
game,  that  it  would  he  far  more  necessary  for 
him  to  protect  his  daughter.  His  keepers  were 
diiiiiojug  at  the  tap  this  eveaing,  with  three  or 
four  discliarged  soldiers  whom  he  has  hired  as 
assistants*  Are  we  not  a  daring  party  to  yeiH 
ture  to  the  house  at  midiaght  ?  But,  major,  1 
was  so  frightened  after  you  left  us  this  uiorning. 
You  were  scarcely  clear  of  the  village,  before 
dowu  came  that  nasty  fellow  with  the  red  nose, 
whom  you  saw  at  the  bar  whou  you  were  bid- 
ding me  good-bye.  And  Lord!  he  did  so 
question  me  about  you.  Well,  when  he  was 
gojie  some  time,  the  squire  liiuiself  rode  up  to 
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the  door,  and  called  oat  fiither.    What  passed 

I  cannot  guesa,  but  the  couvensatiou  was  veiy 
eamest,  and  1  half-iniairinci]  thuL  I  overheard 
your  name.  Yet,  if  Miss  Ellen  has  been  pru- 
dent, and  made  preparations  for  iier  joomey 
without  creating  suspiciou,  w  e  can  have  little  to 
ftar.  God  grant  we  may  not  be  intempted  t 
a  Mure  now  wonld  ruin  your  hopes  and  her 
happiness.^ 

While  Phcebe  was  speakmg,  the  party  not- 
withstanding the  extreme  darkness,  reached  the 

wicket  and  unlocked  the  door,  and  adTaneihg 
esntioiusly  throngh  the  dinibbery,  hidted  at  the 
efamip  of  evergreens  which  had  sheltered  the 
gallant  noajor  on  the  preceding  evening. 

Their  vigil  was  a  short  one.  In  a  few  mi- 
antes  the  drawing-room  window  opened,  and 
*  figure  was  indistincUy  seen.  My  father 
stepped  silently  from  his  ambuscade.  "  Ellen, 
my  own  loved  Ellen  i'"  he  mnrmnred. 

I  am  ready,  dear  Blake,'"  repUed  a  sweet 
voice,  whoiiG  suiuthered  sobs  told  how  fearluUy 
Ae  was  agitated. 

^  Haste,  gentle  love said  the  enamoured 

£  2 
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aoidier,  as  he  received  the  treinbluig  girl  iu  his 
arms,  and  pressed  her  to  hin  hosom  tenderly. 

"  Arrah  I  bedershin,*  No  love*makmg« 
major  dear,  if  you  pUi.se  at  pre^e«V  said  Mr. 
O'Brien  as  he  shouklered  a  trunk. 

On,  gallant  sir/'  whispered  Phoebe,  who 
took  possession  of  u  dressing-ca4>e,  while  the 
lover  pas>«ed  his  ami  tor  support  around  the 
beautiful  refugee,  aud  endeavoured  to  assure 
her  that  all  danger  \va^  at  an  end.  And  so 
thouglit  Denis  O^Brien. 

"  Come  along,  Phaybe,  my  jewel  r  he  ex- 
claimed to  hiti  fair  companion,  "  \\  ould  ye 
turn  the  light  of  veer  eye,  if  ye  plase,  upon  the 
path,  for  a  darker  night  a  man  nevir  marched 
on.  Holy  Patrick  !''^  he  continued,  it'i$  your- 
self that  stood  our  friend.  They  may  talk  of 
St.  George  and  Saint  Denis — and  he^s  my  own 
blessed  namesake;  but  Patrick  awourniciny  give 
me  yourself  at  a  |)inch  against  the  calendar. 
Hy  all  tliat's  beautiful,  youV  the  da(*entist  saint 
that  ever  u  sinner  crooked  a  leg  to 

Silence  said  my  father,  interrupting  this 
ebuUition  of  pious  gratitude.     ^'In  a  few 

*  AngUce.   Be  quiet ! 
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mulutei),  my  KUen,  we  will  be  secure  irom  all 
pursuit.    Forward  T 

Stop  !^  thtmdered  a  loud  voice,  as  five  or 
six  men  i^rang  from  the  evergreens  where  they 
had  been  concealed,  and  threw  themdelveb  upon 
the  vefiigees.  An  inetaiit  scnffle  saceeeded. 
Tlie  women  shrieked;  Denis  asked  no  ques- 
tion^ but  pitched  away  the  trunk,  and  hit  down 
two  of  the  assailants,  while  his  master  prostrated 
the  man  who  seized  him,  and  shook  himself  by 
«  powerful  exertion  clear  of  a  second  opponent. 
Ellen  chng  to  her  lover's  arm  ;  and  though  fhe 
impeded  ids  efforts  at  defence,  her  presence  pro- 
tected him  from  the  violence  of  the  attackiii^ 
party,  who  appeared  to  turn  their  chief  veu- 
KMee  against  the  unlucky  attendant.  But 
Denis,  to  use  the  parlance  ut  the  tancy,''  was 
•  "troublesome  customer.''''  He  was  not  a  per- 
M  to  be  easily  overpowered.  Many  a  hard 
'^'M>ek  he  received,  and  to  all  he  made  a  cou- 
•cieuiioua  retunu  His  earlier  uccumpUsliuicuts 
^  Irarlmg  and  foot-ball  were  not  in  this  ex- 
trenuty  foigotten*  He  was  reputed  in  Con- 
"^ght  to  be  "  mighty  handy  with  the  fool"— 
th«  darkness  was  favourable  to  the  exercise  of 
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this  talent ;  and  it  was  rather  difficult  to  de- 
cide whether  the  feet  or  fiats  of  Mr.  O'Brien 

were  mobt  efficient. 

While  the  man  was  offering  a  de8perate  re- 
sistance, the  master^s  hot  temper  fired  at  this 
attempt  to  arrest  iiim.  To  rob  him  of  his 
mistress,  was  to  rend  the  deer  from  the  tiger. 

Stand  off!"'*  he  cried  with  a  deep  impreca- 
tion,   or  I'll  make  ghosts  of  some  of  you  !^ 

"  Lay  hold  of  him  responded  the  voice  of 
one,  who  seemed  the  leader  of  the  rest. 

Ellen  clmig  wildly  to  her  lover^s  arm,  for 
one  of  them  had  gra^jped  her  cloak,  and  lie 
drew  a  pistol  from  his  bosom. 

Now,  by  my  soul's  hope,''  he  exclaimed, 

the  first  man  that  lays  a  fuiger  on  the  lady  is 
a  corpse  !^  Daunted  by  the  determination  with 
which  it  was  apparent  the  loyer  would  protect 
his  mistress,  the  men  fell  back  save  one,  and  he 
grappled  at  the  major.  Ha,  fellow !  wilt 
thou  cross  me  ?  Lift  but  a  finger,  and  I  drive 
a  bullet  tlirough  your  heart  T  and  he  pressed 
the  muzzle  of  the  weapon  against  the  stranger''s 
breast.    But  Ellen  shrieked — 
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*'  Oh  !  stop — hold  your  hand — it  in — il  is  mv 

Nay,  fear  not,  my  love.    Stand  back^  tdr  I 

llnhaud  my  servant,  fellows — Wimt  would  you 

Qive  up  your  arms,'"  eaid  the  leader. 

When  I  give  up  lile,  and  not  till  theu,"^ 
^  the  reply. 

Surrender  r  ezelauned  the  &therirf  EUeii. 

^  Oh  do,  dear,  dear  liloke — \ia  madnees  to 
cried  the  faintiiig  girl. 
What,  and  loee  thee?   Never  T 
\  uu  will  not  loie  me,^**  ehe  aaid  in  a  low 
fina  tone;  ♦*  none  shall  separate  us  now. 

We  will  accompany  you,  sir,^  said  my 
addreeaing  Mr.  UarruKHi ;      walk  on, 
^e  fdlow     and  the  major  uncocked  and  re- 
^ed  the  piatol  to  faia  breast,  and  supporting 
£U«ii,  be  entered  the  mauaion  of  her  &ther; 
0  iirien  following  in  durance  vile,  while 

^hxAe  brought  up  the  rear,  in  the  elose  custody 
ooe  of  the  keepers. 

Mr.  Harrison^  when  they  entered  the  haii, 
loudly  fi»r  lights,  which  he  ordered  to  be 
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placed  in  the  diuiiig-rooiii.  Danger,  iuuiiiiient, 
inevitable  danger,  has,  it  is  asBerted,  sometimea 
chauged  the  coward  to  a  hero,  and  the  extraor- 
iiiiiury  evenU  of  this  uiglit,  had  a  biiigular  effect 
upon  the  youthfiil  and  timid  maiden*  Aware 
that  there  was  no  alternative  lett  her  but  a 
decided  ai^ertion  uf  free  will,  she  dcteruuued  to 
brave  the  worst  eonaequenees  of  parental  anger, 
and  dare  the  denunciation  of  her  fathered  eter- 
nal dibpiea^ure.  Her  lover  felt  the  gentle  pre6- 
6ure  of  her  arm  against  bis ;  he  turned  his  eyes, 
still  flashing  with  excitement,  upon  those  of  his 
gentle  companion,  and  he  read  there  a  look  of 
ccHifiding  love  and  meek  determination. 

You  will  not  leave  me,  Blake  ? — Will  any- 
thing  induce  you  to  give  me  up     slie  said  in  a 
boit  and  entreating  tone. 
Her  lover  pressed  her  hand. 

Sooner,  £Uen,  shall  my  heart's  blood  co- 
luux  the  floor  I  stand  on  I'^  and,  regardless  of 
the  presence  of  an  angry  fiither,  he  bent  his 
hps  to  hers.  Mr.  Harrison  noticed  it;  he 
turned  pale  death,  but  controlled  hib  feel- 
ings. The  servant  returning,  announced  that 
the  dining-room  was  lighted. 
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^^Uave  the  kiadneM,  sir  and  madam,  to 
foUow  me,""  he  said  cuidiy,  and  let  the  other 
fnmm  stap  here.** 

Pnacniere  !— we  ^re  no  prisoners,'*  exclaimed 
Mr.  Denis  O'Brien.  ^'  Phaybe,  darUn,  dun't 
Blind  lum ;  we  *re  only  what  they  call  upon 
parole,  and  that  manes  that  we'll  nather  smash 
fceads  nor  brake  wrndowb,  but  juai  go  ^luet  and 
••y.  Anah !  honoor  bright,  ould  gentleman  ; 
or  aay  the  word,  and  by  Jasns,  we'll  fight  it 
sfer  again.''  But  his  master  gave  a  mgnal 
^rtiicfc  the  Talet  appeared  to  comprehend.  "  Oh, 
^  we— it's  to  settle  terms  of  surrender,  as  we 
used  to  saj  in  Holland.  Some  of  ye,  and  the 
4lil  speed  jeer  mauiiers !  niighi  haw  handed 
<Mie  a  drop  of  drink,  aiW  the  tossing  and  tnm- 
bliug  we  had  without.  Mana  mondiaoul !  if 
•TO  1  was  80  flustered  with  an  iiisignified 
^^D^inuge;  Tm  as  hot  as  if  1  had  been  at  the 
<^*«aring  of  a  pattern." 

"  Bring  the  fellow  some  ale,"  said  the  master 
of  the  house ;  and  while  Denis  was  left  to  dis- 
^  ft  tankaid,  his  master  with  the  old  man  s 
^ghter*"  on  his  arm,  were  u^jhered  into  the 
lighted  diamber. 
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The  scene  was  an  uncommou  one.  Mr.  Haf- 
riflon  settled  htmeelf  cooUy  in  his  accmtomed 
ann-chair;  the  soldier  fimdy  eenfronted  hini) 

wliile  Ellen,  halt'  sinking  with  terror  and  dis- 
may, ehmg  to  him  heavily  for  support.  There 
was  on  her  &ther^s  countenance  a  cold,  and 
withering,  and  passionless  resolution,  which  au- 
gured badly  for  his  offending  child,  if  any  hope 
had  remained  of  pardon.  He  scanned  the  ma- 
jor over  from  head  to  loot,  and  read  in  the  bold 
and  reckless  bearing  of  his  daughtcr'ts  lover  that 
before  him  was  an  unbending  spirit  that  neither 
present  threats  nor  future  consequences  could 
waver  for  a  moment,  lie  glanced  at  his  only 
child,  and,  momentary  as  the  look  was,  upon 
both  the  effect  was  powerful*  A  paleness  co- 
vered his  face,  which  had  before  been  flushed 
with  subdued  passion,  while  Ellen  quivered 
like  an  aspen  in  the  breeze.  The  lover  noticed 
her  distress.  There  wa^  wine  upon  the  table, 
and  filling  a  glass,  he  carried  it  to  her  lipo  an 
efibrt  of  which  agitation  rendered  herself  incar 
pable.  Several  minutes  passed  in  silence :  at 
last  the  old  gentleman  spoke. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  UPE 


88 


Yoor  name,  mr     he  baid,  addreaoDg  my 
ft&M^  wbma  he  eontiniied  to  qneetimi. 
Ccnr  Bkke.^ 
Y«ir  coimtry  F"^ 
"  An  Irififaman/^ 
^YovcalliDg?" 
"  A  soldier.^ 

Your  rank  ?^ 
"  A  major  upon  half-pay.'^ 
"  I  seldom  notioe  military  matters,  bui  I 
believe  you  were  lately  removed  from  your  re- 
gineoi :  may  I  aak  for  what  crime  i^"" 

For  none :  i  took  upon  myself  the  conse- 
qaeac^  of  a  youthful  iuily  which  others  were 
engaged  in,  aod  to  whom  the  leenlte  might 
bare  been  rmnoua.'" 

■ 

^  What  wae>  the  offence,  then  ?^ 

CoTering  a  chimney  with  a  hoise-doth.^ 
"  Uomph  !<-^  sensibie  exploit.    Have  yon 

■ 

any  means?'* 

But  small  ones." 
Name  them.'' 

Regim^Htai  halt-pay,  and  one  hundred  a 
jwr  from  my  brother." 
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**  What  brought  you  here  to-iiigbt  ?** 
"  To  carry  off  your  daughter.** 
You  are  lovers,  it  would  appear,  and  die 
was  coguizaut  of  the  design.    How  was  your 
iutrigue  carried  on 

You  must  use  a  more  correct  term  if  you 
expect  a  reply  from  me.'*'^ 

*'  Humph  ! — well,  courtship  be  it.*** 
I  met  her  in  the  stage-coach  by  accident^ 
loved  her,  wooed  her,  won  her.** 

You  have  aclxieved  a  wondrous  conquest, 
as  you  imagine  ?** 

I  think  so ;  I  have  won  one  that  will  make 
me  happy.** 

"  Will  you  wed  her  against  my  wish  ?** 
Most  assuredly,  if  Ellen  will  consent.** 
Did  you  point  a  pistol  at  my  breast  to- 
night 
"  I  did.** 

"  Was  it  loaded?*' 

"  Yes,  with  a  brace  of  bullets.** 
Would  you  have  shot  me  ?'* 

"  Certainly,  had  you  persevered  in  detaining 
me,  and  I  been  unapprised  by  Ellen  who  you 
were.** 
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^Who  is  the  cat-throat  who  aeoompaniM 

"  I  preciume  you  mean  my  servaut.^ 
"  Who  is  the  (jin  an  who  roauis  tlirough  j>ri- 
nte  parks  at  midnight  with  idle  renegades 
She  is  no  quean,  nor  I  a  renegade.^ 
Oh,  jour  pardou  r  was  replied  barca»5ticaiij . 
*^  Well,  who  is  that  modest  gentlewoman  whom 
we  feoad  among  the  bushes 
'^Daughter  to  the  iaudiurd  of  the  Cro^ 

Uo-ho !  am  I  then  betrayed  by  my  own 
wmats  and  dependants  ?^ 

^  Certaiiiiy  not :  he  of  the  Key^  kuew  uo> 
tting  of  the  attempt."" 

"'And  you  will  marry  my  daughter,  although 
I  peremptorily  forbid  it  T 

"  I  have  already  answered  you.'** 

"  Qiongh,  Sir.'' 

Ue  me  from  his  chair,  filled  a  glass  of  wine, 

dniiik  it,  took  two  or  three  turns  across  the 
dttmker,  then  seating  himself,  fixed  a  search- 
ing and  munoved  look  upon  his  trembling 
daughter. 

**  EDen,^  he  said  in  a  low  aud  tremulous  tone, 
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that  might  either  be  occasioued  by  auger  or  af- 
fection— Ellen,  attend  to  me,  for  it  is  probable 
that  this  is  the  last  time  I  may  address  yon. 
How  is  it  that  1  tind  you  regardless  of  the  duty 
you  owe  to  me  as  your  natural  protector — re- 
gardless of  brilliant  prospects  of  rank  and  opu- 
lence, which,  in  your  own  country,  and  among 
your  own  connexions,  you  may  realize  when 
you  please  ?  How  comes  it  that  duty  and  in- 
terest are  alike  abandoned,  and  that  you  sacri- 
fice all  to  share  the  shattered  fortunes  of  a  dis- 
buntled  Holdior,  and,  tor  aught  you  or  1  can 
tell,  a  profligate  and  a  beggar 

My  father  8  cheek  reddened,  his  eye  blaz- 
ed, Ills  biuod  boiled,  and  it  was  eixsy  to  ob- 
serve that  there  was  a  volcano  labouring  in  his 
breast  that  required  but  small  additional  insult 
to  explode. 

**  You  cling  to  him,"  continued  Mr.  Harri- 
son—*^ Am,  the  acquaintance  of  some  hours,  and 
you  leave  me.  Well,  be  it  so.  I  shall  ask  you 
but  a  few  quebtiuns ;  take  heed,  weak  girl,  for  on 
your  answers  it  depends,  whether  I  shall  pardmi 
your  disobedience,  receive  you  as  my  child,  pro- 
claim you  as  my  heiress,  or  cast  you  from  me  a 


Dig'itized  by  Google 


87 


worUiktid  and  repudiaied  daughter.  Hear  me ! 
«Yoa  have  five  Uiousaod  pounds  when  at  age, 
to  wUch  none  en  gmmj  joar  right;  h  tf 
JM  are  deaenriag,  will  leare  you  twelve  tlum- 
6aad  poutidb  a-year.  If  ^uu  have  Wtu  Liib^ri^i 
too  wnA  in  conftnement,  yoo  may  with  ii  <  v  fall 
ooscairatce  mix  in  the  world,  and  wed  a  man 
ywu  eqaaL*^ 

EDoi  shook  her  head,  and  Mr.  Harrieon  cm* 
tiaoed. 

*^  Well,  I  riiall  not  prese  that  uuiou  if  yoa 
dialike  ii  ^  iu  tlus,  or  any  other  tuuttt^^r,  I  will 
awt  no  parental  authority:  if  yon  are  not 
•bedieiit  from  a  eenee  of  duty,  1  will  not  eeek 
it  couipulaioii.  lleply  to  me  wiih  cmi«iuur« 
and  then  determine  by  whom  yoo  will  abnk^ 
year  father  or  yonder  gentleman.^ 

Ue  paused,  and  seemed  to  hebiiate ;  but 
promptly  he  thus  coutinaed  : 
Yon  love  himr 

i>earer  than  life  P  returned  a  feeUe  voice« 
io  inarticukitc  ab  to  be  almobl  inaudible. 

"  And  will  yon  for  him  ^ve  np  home  and 
fiither,  foilnne,  kindred,  coontry 

^  All  Will  1  give  np  if  re<iuired«  But, 
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O  my  father,  pardon  mc,  pardon  Inin  !  and  make 
us  for  life  voiii  slaves.'*'* 

Mr.  Harrison  coldly  waved  his  band. 
Pause>''  he  said,     before  you  repeat  this 
resolution,  for,  let  it  be  repeated,  iuid  the  s^ame 
roof  shall  never  cover  us  again.**^ 

There  was  a  momentary,  a  dreadful  silence. 
£Uen  raided  her  eyes;  bhe  looked  upon  the 
cold  marble  countenance  of  her  father,  she  met 
the  fond  and  anxious  .glances  of  the  handsome 
stranger,  and  love  prevailed. 

"  Wilt  thou  abide  by  him  '^^ 
Till  death    she  murmured,  and  fainted  in 
her  lover's  arms. 

'*  It  is  settled,''  replied  ^Ir.  Harrison,  as  he 
rang  the  bell  and  ordered  his  own  carriage  to 
the  door  inmiediately ;  while  the  major  placed 
Ellen  in  a  chair,  and  bathed  her  lips  and  tem- 
ples with  water.  Kneeling  beside  her,  he  called 
her  by  every  term  of  endearment,  and  in  two  or 
three  minutes  he  saw  her  sufficiently  recovered. 

While  this  ^5ceue  was  pajssiug,  Mr.  Harrison 
stood  a  looker  on,  with  his  back  against  the 
mantel-piece,  until  the  carriage  wlieels  were 
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beard.  In  a  cool  smd  cuiiected  voke  be  or- 
dered Mifls  EUen'^s  tnmke  to  be  put  in. 

Yon  are  bonnd,'^  he  mid,  tunung  to  mj 
&Uier,  ^*  I  prfseunie,  to  Scotkoid,  tor  1  Uruiit  you 
meau  inj  daaghter  honourably  and  a  bitUT 
anile  eroeeed  o^er  hk  pale  and  aaicaetic  caiiaie- 
aaaee.  Agaia  my  father'^  cheek  blaied.  Nay, 
galiaiil  sir,  do  not  be  irate ;  1  know  bule  of  the 
woild,  bat  I  have  heard  thai  eometimee  thcee 
■udaigfat  meetinge  end  with  ecantj  ct^renaoay. 
Might  1  re^uebt  you  to  iavour  me  with  a  errti- 
ficate  of  marriage,  so  soon  us  ihit<  pnident  and 
datifiil  young  Uidy  becomes  an  honoforcd  wife  ? 
— Gi¥e  me  my  writing-deek.^  it  was  brought, 
and  be  unlocked  it ;  then,  turning  to  his  daugh- 
ter, he  conttnned^^  Yon  mont  not  leave  thia 
hooie  a  beggar,^  and,  averting  hie  head,  he 
held  a  note-case  towardii  her.  ^e,  |KK>r  couJ, 
made  a  la^t  desperate  effort— she  flung  herself 
at  hie  feet,  and  clasped  his  knees  in  speechlowi 
agony.  Bat  Mr.  Harrison  had  an  iron  heart 
and  iron  nerves,  and  he  eolJij  di^^engtiged  liiin- 

adt  The  carriage  waits,  sir,^  he  aaidi  ad- 
dnmng  th^  um^T :  »  it  will  convey  you  to  the 
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next  stage.   You  had  btdter  secure  that  pocket- 

» 

book ;  it  contains  all  you  will  ever  get  from  me 
—one  thousand  pounds,  I  once  invited  you 
here,  but  now  yuu  are  an  iutiiider and  re- 
tiring from  the  room,  his  steps  were  heard  de- 
liberately pacing  the  corridor,  as  if  nothing 
unusual  had  occurred. 

lather  raised  his  lifeless  bride  and  bore 
her  through  the  hall ;  none  resisted  him ;  Denis 
jumped  up  behind  the  carriage — ^Phcebe  had 
disappeared  in  the  general  contusion — aiid,  on 
a  wild  and  fearful  night,  uiy  mother  deserted 
her  home.  The  park-gates  closed  aiter  her  for 
ever — she  flung  herself  distractedly  into  her 
lover's  arms,  and  now  the  world  wits  all  be- 
fore her.^* 
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CHAPTER  V. 

VSWSFAPXBf  AHO  A  DIAOOIIIG  BOME. 

And  mcb  parag^rapbs  io  the  newspapera.^ 

TheMhmb, 

O*floarke's  noble  feast  will  ne'er  be  foreot, 

By  those  Uiat  were  there^  and     tboee  that  were  not. 

Oid  Mlod. 

After  my  mother's  marriage  «he  accom- 
panied my  &ther  to  Ireland.    They  delayed  a 
kw  veeks  in  Edinbuxsrh,  under  the  plea  of  see- 
uif  tbat  aacient  and  interesting  city,  but  in 
"Batty,  from  a  hope  that  some  cluiiiiiel  ior  a  re- 
conciliation might  open  between  Ellen  and  her 
initated  parent. 

Probably  the  wish  expressed  by  the  latter, 
tkat  a  certificate  of  his  daughter**8  marriage 
should  be  transmitted,  enoooraged  this  ezpectar 
Uoa,  The  major  accordingly  obeyed  his  wishes ; 


Digitized  by  Google 


92  MY  LIFE. 

and  iii  t'orwarduig  a  dacuuieiit  Irom  the  eele- 
bratetl  artist  of  Cuvtiui,  eiielustd  it  in  u  maiilv 
and  respectful  letter  from  him8elf,  in  which  he 
requested  to  be  forgiven  for  the  step  he  had 
taken.  Pour  Ellen  also  accompanied  iier  hus*- 
bandy's  epistle  with  a  strong  appeal  to  the  feel- 
ings of  her  father.  In  due  course  of  pont  the 
receipt  of  tlie  certificate  was  I'onnally  acknow- 
ledged by  Mr.  llarri><ni,  the  soldiers  letter 
totally  unnoticed,  and  his  lady'^s  returned  with 
an  unbroken  ^eal.  This  latter  circumstance  the 
major  coat  ealed  from  his  gentle  bride,  wlic»  was 
already  suffering  under  the  effects  of  [parental 
displeasure. 

In  all  besides,  Ellen  wa^j  truly  happy,  ller's 
was  a  heart  formed  for  a  tender  and  undying 
attachment.  Before  slie  wedded,  she  loved  her 
husband  with  girlish  romance,  but  now  she  ido- 
lized him  as  wouiau  will,  when  she  turns  the  un- 
divided affections  of  a  warm  heart  upon  one  sole 
and  cherished  object.  Without  a  murmur  she 
prepared  to  leave  her  native  land ;  and  strong 
in  all-confiding  love,  consigned  every  hope  of 
happiness  to  one  comparatively  a  stranger. 
Wlule  on  the  evening  preceding  their  embark- 
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ation,  lie  pieiwed  the  lon-ly  ^pot  on  which  the 
hoofle  of  his  fathers  stood ;  whik  he  acM.Tibea 
rede  ^iHii  and  ^vage  ^ener}^  iui4  a  wild  popu- 
latioD  prote^'^iug  another  faith,  and  apeaking  a 
differwt  tongoe  —  ''And  wilt  thoo  venture 

thither,  £Uen  T 

Clasping  liini  in  litT  anu^,  nhe  tamed  her  aoft 
expre<MTe  eyea  on  hia,  aa  she  repeated  the  bean- 
tifhi  passage  from  Scripture : 

\N  iuther  liiou  gut-^t  I  will  go.  Thy  people 
^11  be  my  people,  and  thy  Ood  my  God 

The  reception  my  mother  met  from  my  Imt 
therV  lamiiy  was  as  euthu:iiaj»tic      aht-  cuultl 
bave  auticipated.    Befure  the  gallant  Cftsar 
had  cTen  intimated  to  his  brother,  as  ''head 
«f  the  hcyose,^  any  iuteution  upt^u  part 
at  committii^  matrimony,  ilie  Engli>*h  news- 
papers teemed  with  an  acooont  of  his  elope- 
awnt   with   ''the  beaotifnl   heiress   of  the 
wealthy  Mr.  HarriMiu-*'    The  singular  cause 
that  induceil  han  to  retire  from  his  regiment 
was  still  fresh  in  public  recollection,  and  the 
absmd  maimer  in  which  tbc^  two  exploits 
were  ridiculously  couplt;J  in  the  same  para^ 
graphs  was  indeed  provoking  enongfa.  The 
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Morning  Post  thus  aouounced  my  tatlier  a  mar- 
riage : 

"  Major  C — s— r  B      ke»  who  it  will  be 

remembered,  abruptly  retired  from  the  I8th 
some  mouths  since,  for  stopping  up  a  chinmey- 
flae,  by  which  two  persons  were  onfortmiatelj 
suffocated,  passed  through  Cariisle  on  Sunday 
last,  in  a  carriage-and-four,  accompanied  by 
the  beautiful  heiress  of  Stainsbury  Hall.  No 
pursuit  after  the  fugitiyes  was  attempted,  as 
Mr,  H— rr—- n  lies  without  the  least  hope  of 
recovery,  from  a  wound  of  a  pistol-bali  receir* 
ed  in  the  unfortunate  mHit  that  occurred  on 
the  recent  occasion.  The  report  that  two 
keepers  and  the  major's  servaiit  are  dead,  is  at 
least  premature.  Of  the  recovery  of  one  of  tlie 
former  we  know  that  sanguine  hopes  are  enter- 
tained.'' 

The  Morning  Chronicle  thus  delivered  it- 
self:— 

We  have  often  to  lament  the  culpable  in- 
accuracy of  some  of  our  contemporaries.  In  a 
morning  journal  of  yesterday,  a  very  imperfect 
Statement  is  given  of  a  recent  occurrence  in  bigh 
life,  of  which  we  have  been  in  full  possession^ 
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but  which,  through  delicacy  to  the  feeling  of 
the  parties  concerned,  we  have  abetained  from 
notieiiig.  It  will  be  a  subject  of  gratification 
to  the  numerous  and  di^s^lmguished  connexions  o(  ' 
*  both  the  houses,"  tu  learn  that  Mr.  H  n» 
whose  leg  it  was  found  necessary  to  amputate 
abo?e  the  knee,  bore  the  operation  well ;  and 
tliat  the  gallant  ex-ujujor,  after  having  the  ball 
Teij  ddlfully  extracted  hj  Doctor  Drench  of 
Newark,  was  able  to  proceed  to  Gretna  with  the 
agitated  but  beautii  ul  bride*  The  domestic  who 
unLappily  lobl  iiia  liib  ou  this  lamentable  occa- 

aon,  was  under-butler  at  Stainsbnrjr  Park, 
where  he  had  lived  for  fifteen  years  and  a  half, 

great] J  respected,  lie  leaves  a  widow  and 
iBrren  yooDg  children  to  lament  bis  premature 
death." 

"  The  Globe''  had  another  version  of  the 
atfair,*'  I'rum  which,  however,  '"ihe  Sun'  took 
caie  to  differ.  *^The  Evening  Mair  denied  the 
fiafioGation  point-Uank ;  and  tht  Courier^  as- 
nied  the  world,  that  neither  man,  woman,  nor 
were  killed,  wounded,  or  missing,  save  and 
ttcept  the  young  lady  and  a  poodle-dog,  whidi 
latter,  by  the  accidental  falling  of  an  imperial. 
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had  been  niaiined  for  life.  Now,  though  ail  this 
was  tu  the  parties  very  provoking^  and  particu* 
larly  annoying  to  Mr.  Ilarrisonf  yet  it  eclaUd 
the  bu«iiR*&.s  gloriously  in  Counaught.  Nothing 
could  liavo  been  more  consonant  to  the  geneml 
taste  of  the  aristocracy  of  that  favoured  comer 
of  the  earth.  Finely  there  wub  an  elopement. 
Second,  it  wan  with  an  heiresij.  Third,  the  suc- 
eoAsfuI  swain  wa«  a  member  of  the  tribe^i^*— 
u  genuine  bcion  of  the  ould  stock.  Fourth, 
there  were  divert  liws  lost  on  the  occa^iun. 
Fifth,  judging  from  conflicting  statements,  there 
mu8t  have  been  a  general  rookawn^'f  without 
wlueii  a  runaway  match  would  not  be  worth  a 
slraw.  In  &hoil,  it  wnsi  uiiaiuiuuii>»ly  re!>ulved, 
that  Ca'sar  Blake  was  "  a  broth  of  a  boy  ;^  that 
his  lady,  in  person  and  purse,  would  be  a  useful 
addition  to  the  neiglibourhood ;  and  that  if 
elderly  gentlemen,  under-butlers,  and  poodle- 
<lt>gH  interrupt  half-pay  majorS)  they  must  abide 
the  conse(j[uences.  I'o  this  general  commenda- 
tion, even  Miss  Sally  Maenauiaia,  oblivious  of 

*  The  most  ancient  families  in  Galway  are  known  by 
ihi&  title. 

I*  iCookawn,  in  En'jiish,  means  a  general  row. 
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Staged  flaed  aiid  £Ude  impn^ouixieiit)  magnaui*' 
mously  assented. 

My  mother*8  jonniey  into  Connaught  was  one 
c^  Qoveity  and  interest.  She  had  been  hitherto 
8ecludeil>  aud  aimobt  caged  from  infaucy  witUiu 
her  fedier^B  mamsioii,  and  to  her  the  world  was 
aew,  strange,  and  imposing*  Mr.  Harrison 
from  l>oyhood  had  indulged  a  general  dialike 
towards  female  society.  He  married^  rather  as 
a  matter  of  tmHy  neceeaity  to  pt  r[)etnate  his 
name,  and  prevent  his  large  estates  from  pass- 
ing to  a  collateral  branch.  He  had  lost  his  wife 
won  afttr  Ins  uniuu  y  and  whether  their  tenipeid 
ksd  been  dissimilar,  or  that  he  had  a  fimey  to 
remain  onshackled,  he  ever  afterwards  eschewed 

the  holy  estate.^  Had  Ellen  been  a  boy,  he 
might  have  probably  bestowed  more  attention 
in  cnltiTating  the  temper^  and  gaining  the  affec- 
UouA  of  bis  only  ofispring.  But  in  childhood 
Ellen  was  confided  to  a  nurse  and  governess ; 
and  when  she  approached  maturity,  her  father 
was  more  solicitous  to  estrange  his  daughter 
from  the  world,  than,  by  a  judicious  intruductiou 
to  society,  correct  the  deficiencies  inseparable 
from  an  imperfect  education.    It  is  true,  that 

VOL.  I.  F 
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from  competent  inBtroctors  die  iAd  acquired  the 
usual  jroutine  of  fEtshionable  accompUahmenia. 
She  learned  languages,  understood  music,  was 
eonreraant  with  books,  bat  perfectly  unacquaint- 
ed with  mankind*  Hence  her  rapid  and  ro- 
mantic attaclnueut  to  my  &tiier.  might  have 
possibly  originated;  and  with  an  ardent  imagi- 
nation and  feeling  heart,  no  wonder  that  her 
fancy  OTercame  her  prudence*  She  had  no 
eountenrailing  passion  to  check  the  tLtst  out- 
breakings  of  youthful  passion.  To  her  father 
ahe  looked  with  roTerence ;  but  she  looked  with 
tear.  There  were  no  sympathies  betweea  them. 
She  lacked  an  object  on  whom  to  bestow  her 
young  affections;  and  one  like  Caesar  Sake, 
handsome,  showy,  imposing,  and  dtBlingui^ 
was  the  likeliest  person  in  the  w  orld  to  obtain 
tliem. 

As  the  major  and  his  bride  landed  at  a 
northern  port,  their  route  to  Connaught  lay 
through  a  desolate  but  romantic  couuiry.  The 
language,  the  scenery,  and  the  people,  were 
new  to  the  pretty  uisanack**  The  risk  of  tra* 
versing  a  kingdom  on  the  eve  of  a  convulsioni 
*  A  term  applieil  to  the  English. 
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and  wbese  a  ciyil  war  had  abeady  hroken  out, 
wag  alaimmg  to  one  who  had  actanxly  pa  nurd 

the  boimdaries  oi  iier  fi^ther^s  park.  £veij 
group  of  peasants  aUurmed  the  timid  tiareHcn 
ht  ereiy  thing  bespoke  apprehenaioii  and  inae- 
cutuy.  The  preparations  of  her  hnshand  and 
his  atttackut  against  attack ;  the  lie^^ueaev  oi* 
mifitarj  posts ;  the  nmdung  of  troops ;  the  oo> 
cuioiial  mterraptions  from  patrols;  and  eren 
her  husbanded  communications  with  the  pea- 
Stotr)  m  a  ?uange  tongue. — all  tended  to  divert 
mj  motherV  atientiofi^  and  prevent  her  firom 
dweUing  upon  the  home  die  had  deserted,  and 
the  parent  of  whom  her  own  act  had  bereaved 
her. 

The  bleak  and  nnmteresting  ccnntrj  between 

EnnwkiHen  and  Sligo  had  been  sateljr  pninfd  ; 
and  after  a  necessary  rest,  the  tiavLllere  pro- 
ceeded to  cross  the  wiM  bnt  romantic  barooiefl 
of  Tireiagh  and  Tyrawlej.  That  •monntaiD* 
road,  de^»tined  to  witness  soon  the  moTemenis 
an  invading  army,  was  still  quiet — ^aud  having 
v^tthed  the  boondarr  of  Qalwaj,  mj  father 
^pped  at  a  solitaiy  ion,  where  the  cairiage 
of  hiii  VinamsL})  was  in  waiting* 
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The  son  was  setting  gloriously  on  Lougfa 
Corrib,  and  that  maguifieeut  sheet  of  water 
was  blazing  in  the  red  stream  of  departing  day. 
Around,  mountain  was  piled  on  mountain;  their 
dark  and  rocky  hases,  finely  contrasted  with 
their  pointed  sumiuiLs,  now  covered  wiiU  a  cup 
of  snow*  For  miles  the  road  was  cut  through 
the  declivity  of  a  hill,  leading  through  defiles 
or  overhung  by  precipices,  which,  to  a  timid 
traveller,  were  alarming  enough.  The  last 
gleam  of  dayUght  disappeared  as  the  carnage 
cleaied  a  deep  mountain  gorge,  and  entered 
a  flat  and  extene»iv'e  valley,  rendered  addition- 
ally gloomy  from  the  height  of  the  hills  which 
on  either  side  shut  it  in. 

At  the  extremity  of  this  highland  glen,  the 
ancient  uiansion  of  the  Blakes  wa»  erected. 
The  major,  in  the  feeble  moonlight,  endeayoured 
to  point  out  the  edifice  to  his  bride,  and  direet- 
-ed  her  attention  to  the  du^ky  outline  which  was 
indistinctly  visible.  While  she  looke^l  in  the 
direction,  lights  appeared  and  vanished,  while 
i>n  the  right  and  left  of  the  road,  others  danced 
along  the  hills,  or  flashed  through  the  copse- 
wood;  and  at  the  extremity  of  the  glen,  a 
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niddj  flare  hem  a  statiomury  fire  was  discern* 
ible.    The  fiitr  tiaveller  was  about  to  inqaire 

what  those  meteors  were,  when  the  carriage 
tnnuiig  an  angle  of  the  road,  diecloged  a  dark 
nuM  of  human  beings  movrng  nipidly  towards 
them.   Skiddenlj,  a  wild  yell  arose  trom  an 
adjacent  hillock,  a  horn  wa8  shrilly  blov\ii,  a 
tbomand  torches  were  lighted  up,  and  the  road, 
the  rocks,  and  every  rising  ground,  appeared 
crowded  with  a  countle;^  multitude  of  fierce 
•nd  savage-looking  people.    A  number  of  thera 
maked  forward — ^the  carriage  stopped— and  a 
tremendous  shout  echoed  throu^  the  valley. 
Elleu  screamed  and  clung  to  her  husband  for 
protection.      Oracions  Ood  T  she  exebimed, 
^  the  hones  were  being  taken  off ;     are  they 
•bout  to  murder  us 

"Arrali!   no,  my  lady,'''  replied  the  well- 
boim  tones  of  Mr.  Denis  O^Brien ;     they  Ve 
going  to  dragymr  htnumr  home 
l^rag  mt  home  !  what  does  thiii)  all  mean, 
©y  love     she  said,  atldressing  my  father. 
Nothing,  dear  EUen,  but  that  the  tenants 

*  A  dragging  home — ii»e  conveying  the  bride  to  her 
iiu«ihaod*s  hoiiae  with  a  full  attendance  of  all  the  clan. 
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are  come  here  to  bid  you  welcome  in  their  own 
wild  fasUioD,  and  conduct  you  to  my  brother  9 

house*  \  ou  have  uutiiiii^  to  appreiiend  from 
them ;  for  there  is  not  one  of  these  men  who 
would  not  die  to  protect  you.^^ 

Even  with  this  as^suiaucey  my  mother'*s  heart 
beat  viuleiiti) ,  a&  she  iuuivL'd  00  the  furmiilable 
escort  that  on  every  side  surrounded  the  car- 
riage. The  lurid  glare  of  torch-light,  the  fierce 
and  Jiiivuge  air  of  tiie  men,  their  vviid  yelU,  and 
wilder  gestures,  the  scene,  the  hour— all  were 
calculated  for  etteet,  and  made,  accordingly,  a 
lasting  impreassiou  upon  the  timid  stranger. 

In  liuii'an  hour,  a  huge  ivy-covered  archway 
admitted  the  vehicle,  and  an  ancient  castellated 
builcUng  was  seen  at  the  extremity  of  a  long 
straight  approach,  having  ou  each  side  a  row  of 
stall  I V  ehii^.  A  fire  of  immensJe  size  was  blaz- 
ing  before  the  house,  and  a  myriad  of  women 
and  ciiildren  ilitted  backward  and  forward,  and 
returned  yell  for  yell  to  the  crowd,  that  en- 
circled the  carriage  as  it  advanced  slowly  along 
the  avenue.  At  the  grand  gate  a  group  of 
young  girls,  bearing  a  garland  formed  of  artifi* 

ciai  ilowers,  intersper-jed  with  laurel  branchejs 
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md  gaj-eoloured  ribbons,  headed  tbe  procet- 
Miu   A  ahoot  tbfti  pemted  over  dell  and  moan- 

imi  weicMiued  tlie  bride  oa  eaiehug  tbc  do- 
flHun,  and  a  salvo  from  some  email  gime  apoii 
the  faattlementfl  of  the  neefin  made  a  enilaUe 
ifMponae.  A  do2eu  pipers  etxock  up  U'Uoark'i 
return  to  CoimaugLl/'  while  a  thuiisaiiJ  uil- 
eomes,  in  Englidi  and  Irish,  were  re]>eatc<d 
from  as  many  mooihe. 

From  the  deuitexuma  fit  the  crowd,  thu  car- 
riage wm  oUijtred  to  draw  up  at  some  diiitane^ 
from  tbe  kail ;  bat  a  penonage  of  nnconttion 
heigfat  deecended  the  siepe  promptly,  and  but* 
teiiug  the  mob  ue-iili*,  uuvloi^eJ  the  dtKjr.  LH^ 
mr,  my  darlia  boy  l^^**"  Maaiu,  my  dear  bro- 
ther T  were  mniually  repeated,  as  my  &ther 
aad  the  t^raoger  giatiped  each  other  a  haud« 
The  latter  took  tbe  Imde  g'ently  in  Im  arms, 
and  pronomioed  eome  Irish  words  in  a  voice  of 
thsnder :  a  lane  through  the  multitude  was  in- 
stantly u|M;;iied,  and,  lightly  m  if  idie  had  been 
an  infimt,  he  bore  her  up  the  stcim,  and  into  a 
hnge  hall  crowded  with  persons  of  both  sexes. 
Placing  her  ou  the  door,  he  looked  at  her  lor  a 
uiument ;  then,  pre^ng  her  to  liia  boi^u),  he 
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kissed  her  with  a  fervour  that  dyed  her  cheeks 
with  blushes* 

Cead  mille  fealtagh,  my  pretty  sister,*^  ex- 
claimed  the  herculean  stranger ;  "  Mona  mon- 
'  diaoul !  but  I  proud  of  jou^  Caesar  Blake  T 
I'hen  presenting  her  to  a  crowd  of  coufiins,  he 
surrendcrtMl  up  hx6  fair  charge  to  be  kissed  and 
congratulated  ad  libitum. 

When  the  first  hurry  of  salutations  was  overt 
the  timid  bride  looked  round  to  see  ii  lier  hus- 
band was  near  her ;  but  he  was  not  in  the  halL 
Through  the  open  door,  however,  she  recog^ 
nized  him,  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  the  muiti* 
tude  witliuut. 

They  will  not  harm  him  ?^  she  whispered 
to  Denis  O'Brien,  who  was  bustling  after  his 
mistress  with  a  cloak. 

**  Harm  him  ejaculated  the  valet  wiili  a 
stare ;  ^<  if  there  was  a  man  yonder  that  would 
say  black  was  the  white  of  his  eye,  by  the  hoiy 
trout  of  Killgeever,*  they  would  pitch  him  into 

•  iSo  dsh  in  ichthyology,  cuts  a  more  distiDguished  figure 
thazn^tbis  celebmted  trout. 
Thm  is  a  ruined  chapel  and  holy  well  about  a  mile  firom 

the  village  of  Louisbui^h,  much  frequented  by  all  good  Ca- 
UiolicSy  who  consider  that  a  little  penance  and  purgauun  in 


Digitized  by  Google 


M7  LIFE 


the  fire,  as  a  ga£«800u*  would  tos6  in  the  slnn- 
bone  of  a  hone  And  Deoh  was  right,  for 
the  namesake  of  the  redonbted  Roman,  after 
makmg  a  circuit  of  the  lann,  was  sat'ely  depo- 
sited on  the  bte]>«j. 

UuA  Uk  vuky  dear  oS  that  large  arrear  which  improvident 
mum  allow  to  accomulate  with  a  kind  of  compomid  in- 
trac  Ttiis  bleaied  weO,  m  the  year  98,  was  teoanted 
by  a  trout  of  great  sanctitj^  aud  imrneDse  size ;  he  wa:>  a 
boljr  and  a  happy  fish,  for  the  pilgrims  fed  him  to  his  heart  s 
content,  and  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  eat,  drink,  and 
aorase  himself. 

It  happened  that  a  party  of  Scotch  icncibics  had  beeu 
detached  lirom  bead-qnatters  to  Louisburgh,  and  on  their 
Rtom,  in  passing  the  well,  an  nngodly  Highlander,  ma- 
dentf  dmMo,  determined  to  abstract  its  blessed  occupant, 
lie  did  so,  and  on  arriviug  at  his  barracks,  proceeded  to 
n^imh  himself.  The  fire  was  lighted,  the  trout  duly  pre-* 
pared,  and,  amid  the  ribald  jests  of  the  profane  soldiery, 
the  tievoied  h-li  was  tossed  into  the  fryingpan ;  when,  lo  ! 
with  a  clap  of  thunder,  the  trout  flew  up  the  chinioey,  and, 
•hboot the  loss  of  a  scale,  returned  uninjured  to  Killgeever. 
There  he  lived  for  many  a  long  year  afterwatds,  gladdening 
th«  hearts  of  true  believers,  until  from  age  aiid  obesity  he 
went  the  way'of  all  fish. 

We  lament  to  think  that,  ftom  the  infidelity  of  the  times, 
pn«!OTis  may  he  found  sceptical  enough  to  c4ue?tion  tlie 
truili  of  this  miracle.  If  ^such  there  be,  should  they  find  it 
advisahie  to  operate  at  a  holy  well  for  their  souls'  weal,  we 
recommend  them  not  to  select  KiUgeerer* 

•A  boy. 

F  5 
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The  bauijuet  wan  duly  served — the  pipes  conn 
meneed  liltmg  in  the  hall«— the  bottle  <»fciilated 
merrily — ^the  mob  outside  danced,  drank  whis- 
key, shouted  Caesar  ibr  ivir and  broke  each 
otIier''s  headri — and  all  was  a  glorious  chaos  of 
fighting,  love-making,  and  intoxication. 

Early  in  the  night,  the  bride  pleaded  fifttigue, 
and  begged  permission  to  retire,  which  was 
politely  granted. 

One  circumstance  struck  my  mother  as  being 
singularly  characteristic  of  the  chieftain  of  her 
husbaud's  clau.  Before  she  retired,  her  new 
relative  re([uested  her  to  accompany  him  to  the 
lawn,  where  the  garland  was  erected  on  a  pole, 
and  the  elite  of  the  young  peasants  dancing 
beneath  it.  Ellen  good-bumouredly  assenUii, 
and,  leaninuf  on  his  arm,  passed  throngh  the 
crowd,  'i'he  whiskey,  which  was  distributed  in 
awful  quantities,  had  done  its  duty,  if  blows 
and  ki^sey  were  a  proof.  A  young  fellow,  who 
did  not  observe  the  chieftain^s  approach,  flou- 
rislied  a  cudgel  so  near  my  mother  as  to  startle 
her.  Muuus  Blake  made  a  long  stride  to  bring 
the  offender  within  reach  of  his  arm,  and  with  a 
blow  felled  hua  to  the  earth,  from  which  he  of 
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the  cudgel  appeared  m  no  liurr^  to  get  up. 
Tlu8  fest,  bowerer,  did  not  even  iDterrniit  the 
eeatenoe  he  was  delivering,  which^  hj^  the'wajr, 

mm  a  soienm  a^uraacts  that  a  more  peaceable 
and  ordtriy  8et  of  subject^  were  uut  iu  |>0!>.*k.*?*- 
aon  of  the  king^  God  blew  him  f  than  his  own 
good  tenante  o£  Blake  Hall. 

AiterwardiS,  uueii  my  mother  expre^eied  re* 
grct  at  the  oocurrenee  to  Denis  O^'Brient  who 
attended  her  as  closely  as  if  he  had  been  bred 
a  page  ot  honour'— 

•*  Arrah,  my  lad)  /'  K»id  the  kckey,  dou't 
be  after  botherin  yer  head  abont  spalpeens  of 
that  sorty  at  ail  at  all :  what  the  diril  businei^ 
had  be  to  be  hauillia  u  biAiktint^^  good  or  biul, 
aad  it  yer  honoris  draggin^kom  f  He's  a 
had  member  any  how.  I  wonder  if  his  jaw's 
bfoke  ?  for  a  clout  from  the  mai>ter — May  the 
Lord  streiigilieii  ana  ! — is  liker  a  luck  liom 
a  hone  than  a  clip  from  a  christian  T 

With  Denis's  remark  my  mother  fully  coin- 
cided— tor,  in  good  truth,  MaiiU£>  liiake  wati  a 
hard  hitter. 

*  IhUhcine,  meaus  the  le&$er  moiety  of  «  flail. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

AN  IRISH  LODGE. — HARRIETTB  KIRWAN's  MABJIIAGE. 

Oh  !  did  you  ne'er  hear  of  Kale  Kearney  ? 

Silt  lives  on  the  banks  of  Killarney. 

From  the  glance  of  her  ey»',  ^huu  druiger  and  fly, 

For  ratal's  the  glance  of  Kate  Kearoe\ . 

aid  JBaUad. 

The  firt^t  moutli  ot  my  mother  s  sojourn  in 
Castle  Blake  was  au  emlless  round  of  rude 
and  rackety  dissipation.  From  the  corners 
of  the  earth  all  the  collateral  branches  of  the 
ancifut  name,  congregated  to  welcome  their 
Englisli  relative.  As  each  personai^e  wa!^  at- 
tended by  a  suitable  following^  befitting  the 
high  occasion  of  the  visit,  and  in  nowise  par- 
ticular iiii  to  the  ]>eiiud  of  dq>arture,  large 
as  the  mansion  wa»,  it  was  mar^'ellous  how 
it  could  contain  the  crowd,  who  occupied  every 
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Book  and  cranny  from  the  attic  to  tlie  cdlar»(. 
These  moltitadiiNMiB  ramificatioiie  from  tb^  pa- 
rent stem  nvmll^  each  other  in  their  alt4^ut^ouM 

l«i  the  bride.    All  ^euiril  bent  uu  otlerijig  uiid 

accepting"  hotpitality ;  and  ao  namerous  were 
the  ioTitatiaiiB  preaaed  opoii  my  parenta,  that  a 

whole  year  would  not  have  enabled  them  to 
fulfil  a  moiety  of  the  same. 

Yet  my  mother  waa  fiir  from  happy.  Her 
gentle  di^>oaition  waa  unauited  to  the  exal>erant 
^^unt^  with  which  all  aruimd  were  git  ted.  Her 
memory  recmred  to  the  mibappy  circmnataticeii 
attendant  on  her  hurried  marriage;  and  ahe 
remembered  thai  it  watt  unhallowed  by  a  pa- 
rentV  hle8>*iiig.  True,  when  nLe  looked  uptm 
her  haodaome  hiiabaiid>  love  fimnd  a  powerfbl 
plea  to  aiooe  for  filial  diaobedieiice ;  but  in  her 
solitary  hours  the  parting-K-eue  with  iu  r  uiigry 

and  deserted  fiither  embittered  her  happineMi, 
and  aaddened  that  haic3ron  aeaaon,  >rhieb  ahould^ 

viihout  any  thing  to  alloy  it,  have  auccee<led 
her  onion  with  hiiu  whom  frlie  so  devotedly 
lov^ 

Nor  were  other  eanaea  wanted  to  increat^e 
thesse  regreta.    One  so  secluded  from  the  world 
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till  now,  found  herself  snddenly  thrown  among 
strangers^  and  the.  member  of  a  societj  o<mi- 

stituteii  very  ditiereutly  from  my  she  had 
been  j)reviou^ly  acquainted  with.  The  cold  and 
formal  order  of  Eniiflkh  yisiting,  the  quiet  and 
regulated  character  of  its  social  intercourse,  and 
the  bybtematic  arraugemeuts  of  that  home  she 
had  abandoned,  painfully  contrasted  with  the 
wild  scene  and  wilder  people,  with  whom  she 
must  be  outuraiized  in  future*  Those  now 
aruujid  her  ap])eared  li  ^^ejJaAate  race  from  any 
she  had  been  accustomed  to.  Careless  of  the 
present,  reckless  of  the  future,  they  acted  from 
mumeutory  impaUe,  and  seemed  indifferent 
whether  the  result  wafi  riglii  or  w  nmg.  The 
women  rode,  visited,  dressed,  flirted,  danced, 
and  married.  The  men  hunted,  shot,  played, 
drank,  quarrelled,  fought,  and  made  friends 
again.  Out  of  doors,  there  was  clamour  and 
concision ;  within,  a  wastefol,  irregular,  comfort* 
less  course  of  dissipatiuu,  to  which  neither  time 
nor  tide  appeareJ  to  jilace  a  liiuii.  While  my 
mother  with  gratitude  acknowledged  the  kind- 
ness with  which  she  was  unirersally  regarded, 
the  very  efforts  to  prove  attachment  were  over- 
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powering  to  a  timid  stranger.    To  anticipate 
what  she  i^ished,  to  discover  if  possible  aught 
tint  woold  give  her  pleasure,  to  mark  her  aa 
the  sole  object  of  general  attention  and  respect- 
all  this  wdb  done ;  aud  yet  the  days  when  Csesar 
hunted  appeared  interminable,  and  before  the 
€«>tabii8hed  order  of  Miledan  banqueting  wonld 
allow  the  unwilling  reveller  to  steal  from  the 
late  carouse,  poor  i-llen  would  count  the  weary 
hean  as  they  sounded  fSrom  the  belfry,  and  pray 
for  some  peaceful  home,  where  she  might  hold 
a  more  tnuK^uil  eummuuion  with  him,  for  whom 
<^tr)'  and  kindred  had  been  left. 

It  was  not  long  before  an  accidental  disclosure 
of  W  feehngs,  apprized  her  liege  lord  that  his 
^  would  prefer  a  liie  of  less  exeiteuieiit,  to 
whieh  she  led  m  Castle  Blake.  \Vhether 
ffom  an  anxiety  to  render  her  more  happy  than 
appeared,  or  that  his  own  wishes  were  ia* 
^onrably  disposed  to  domestic  quietude,  my 
^her  e)rpressed  a  ready  assent ;  and  a  beantiftd 
liiootiog^lodge  at  no  great  distance  from  his 
paternal  mansion  happening  at  the  time  to  be 
uuoccupied,   he  reuted  it  immediately ;  and 
mrruling  all  the  objections  of  his  hospitable 
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brother,  preparations  were  made  fur  a  ispeedy 
departnre« 

On  a  sweet  spring  morning,  Caesar  Blake  and 

luiy  small  Lou.^eiiuld  left  the  hall  of  his  fathers 
to  occupy  their  new  abode.  Wild  as  the 
proach  to  Castle  Blake  had  looked  to  the  fair 
stranger,  on  the  memorable  evening  of  her 
"dragging  home,''  the  scenery  that  surprised 
her  then,  was  tame  and  common-place  to  that 
which  her  present  route  presented.  The  point 
to  which  their  course  seemed  to  be  ihreeted,  was 
buried  iu  the  very  heart  of  mountains,  which  ap- 
peared to  present  insuperable  obstacles  to  any 
human  effort  to  iix  a  habitation  within  them. 
To  approach  these  liighlands,  a  rude  path  had 
been  scarped  through  the  rockv  bases  of  the 
hills,  or  carried  over  ra'^ines  and  along  the  ridge 
of  precipices,  which  nature  had  vainly  intended 
us  u  barrier  against  man.  W  hile  passing  these 
defiles,  my  mother  was  terror-stricken  at  the 
feaHul  consequences  which  a  horse  starting  or  a 
broken  trace  might  occumuu  ;  l)ut,  these  diffi- 
culties uvt'icome,  a  scene  of  romantic  grandeur 
was  suddenly  disclosed. 

When  the  gorge  of  the  mountain-{>ass  was 
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cleared,  a  long  heathy  ralley,  inter8prinkle<l  with 
gnmy  hflloeks,  pmenied  itself.  A  chsm  of 
Alpine  heighls  enckieed  it  at  either  cide,  and 
oBe  of  superior  altitude  to  all  the  others,  iieeuitrd 
tobiock  up  the  extremity  of  the  g\cn.  Thma^ 
out  the  whole  extent  of  the  valley,  a  beaotifU 
btreaffl  flowed  with  the  eafMicioua  irregularity 
that  dii^in^«he»  a  highland  river ;  at  one  time 
wiodhig  duggiflhly  through  a  monrn,  and  at  an- 
other boaudiug  over  iome  ledge  of  whiotftone ; 
now  creejaiig  through  a  flat  guri;u:e  of  rerdaat 
heath,  and  again  hraiwling  akmg  a  ehmbby 
channel,  half-choked  with  fidlen  rocks  and  nuwea 
of  Uirt^  which  the  vioieuce  of  wiater-flooUe  de- 
tached from  the  ttideg  of  the  luouuUiiu. 

Aa  the  trnTelleni  neared  the  extremitv  of 
the  glen,  the  eoorce  of  the  stream,  along  whose 
baokt^  they  journeyed,  suddenly  Wc  auie  visible. 


M 

overhang  by  ptecKpitons  rocks,  which  sprang 

upwards  bom  the  margin  of  the  tam«*  The 
black  and  beetling  heights  cxi^t  their  shadows  on 
the  deep  waters  beneath  them,  which,  unruffled 
by  a  breath  of  wind,  exhibited  a  surfiM^  dimpled 

*  A  higUaod  lougtu 
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into  a  thousand  circles,  by  the  rising  of  the 
trouts  and  gambols  of  the  water-fowls*    Oa  the 

very  apex  of  the  mountain,  to  wliich  a  perpen* 
dicular  wall  of  grey  granite  had  forbidden  hu- 
man approach,  two  eagles  had  built  an  aerie. 
Sweeping  in  lazy  circles  round  the  nest,  their 
wild  and  piercing  screams  disturbed  the  silence 
of  the  mountain-glens,  wliile  nothing  beside  was 
heard  but  the  bleating  of  sheep  and  the  rushing 
ut  tlie  btream.  Here  the  road  appeared  to  ter* 
miuate  ;  but  no  human  dwelling  was  risible  on 
the  dreary  expanse  of  this  lone  valley* 

\Vlien,  however,  the  travellers  reached  the 
very  margin  of  the  lake,  a  fissure  in  the  hill- 
side, deep  and  narrow  as  if  riven  tlurough  the 
mountain  by  an  earthquake,  offered  them  a 
roud.  They  passed  the  chasm  solely,  and  in  a 
spot,  wild,  lonely,  and  romantic  beyond  the 
power  of  imagining,  the  fairy  edifice  suddenly 
was  seen. 

It  was  a  modern  cottage,  elegantly  designed, 
and  erected  in  a  circular  dell,  formed  bv  the 
bases  of  tliree  precipitous  hills.  A  small  high- 
land lake  exteiided  in  front  of  the  building, 
wliile  about  it  pleasure-grounds  were  tastefully 
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diqNMed^  with  gaideoB  and  alinibberies,  and 
every  detaebed  building  wfaicfa  modem  hmtry 
requires.  Early  m  it  was,  waea  bloomed 
dbioiigfa  the  trellis  of  the  verandas ;  berries  of 
peu3e  jdanta  festooned  the  eaaementa  riehly, 
whUe  the  evergreeas  contiadted  their  gay  toiiage 
with  the  foreat-trees,  wliose  leafless  branches 
wm  only  breaking  into  bad«  All  around  thia 
wdoded  habitation  beepoke  the  snecesafiil  efforts 
of  homan  cultivation,  which,  triumphing  over 
Qttaral  obstacle«»,  Lad  formed  a  gaideiji  in  a 
^demeaa— an  oasis  among  brown  heaths  and 
naked  stones. 

Nor  did  the  interior  of  the  villa  disappoint 
die  expeetations  its  exterior  elegance  might  oo- 
caiMi:  all  within  was  in  excellent  taste,  and 
that  best  resource  in  solitude,  the  library,  had 
been  formed  with  considerable  judgment.  My 
mother  was  delighted  with  her  new  residence 
her  quiet  bat  romantic  fancy  had  here  every- 
thing it  panted  tor — ^here,  with  the  man  ot  her 
Iwftrt,  and  removed  from  the  hurry  of  the  world, 
the  petty  visionary  found  in  this  highland  glen 
^  A  paiadise  both  pure  and  lonely,^ 

When  Ctissar  Bhike  readily  gratiliud  his  lady's 
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longing  for  retifement,  be  was  not  uniiifliieiioed 
by  private  consideratioiieu  Mairiage  had  sobered 
the  wild  suliUer,  aud  he  was  wearied  with  the 
eiidle;>:?  racketing  whicli  In  Castle  Blake  was 
the  order  of  the  day.  His  brother  was  a  cih 
nous  relic  of  auld  lang  syne'" — the  priest  de- 
clared liim  uitimus  Kuiiiauorum  and  iu 
sooth  he  was  one  of  the  last  of  those  MQesiaa 
potentates,  to  whom  ancestral  virtues  and  vices 
had  descended  regularly  with  the  £unily  e;»tate&. 
Muiius  Bliike  was,  after  his  own  manner,  as 
proud  as  he  snmamed  the  Morning  Star  ?^ 
with  him  the  usages  of  his  forefathers  were 
sacred)  and  the  roof-tree  of  his  mansion 
was,  in  his  estimation,  haUowed  as  the  sanc- 
tuary of  the  church.  His  ideas  of  hospitality 
made  it  the  £rst  duty  of  life ;  and  he  believed 
tliat  he  held  liis  revenues  in  trust  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  all  that  pleased  to  claim  it.  To 
him  noise  and  excitement  were  indispensable^ 
and  the  clamour  of  the  field  without,  must  be 
snceeeded  by  "  tipsy  mirth  and  jollity^  within. 
Although  a  benedict  for  several  years,  ho 
was  cliildiess,  and  therefore  wanted  those  en- 
dearing ties  which  alone  can  render  douicstic 
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^uieiuue  eudurable.  In  politico  he  took  no  in- 
terat :  he  was  too  independent  to  tnickle  to 
tlie  goTemmeitt,  and  too  honourable  and  open- 

beaned  to  plot  with  the  wretched  demagogues 

of  the  (lay. 

But  Cieear  Blake  bad  more  coirent  reasone 
than  he  thought  it  necessaiy  to  ezphiin,  which 

caused  him  to  abridge  hii^  vudt  to  hib  kiiibaiuu 
—a  fidr  and  dangerous  rektire  had  intimated 
her  intention  of  honooring  Castle  Blake  with 
her  presence ;  and  although  she  had  bestowed 
lier  luiuil  upon  a  lover,  who  iiaJ  erbt- while  sighed 
in  fain,  the  ez-ma|or  determined  to  avoid  her. 

During  the  pmod  while  my  fitther  had  been 
ab^nt,  Harriette  herself  had  not  been  unem- 
ployed. Deeply  as  she  flit  mortified  at  the 
nnceremonions  departure  of  him  who  proved  in- 
sensible to  her  attractions,  the  fuU  measure  of 
her  wrath  was  reserved  for  the  morning,  when 
theobjeet  of  his  secret  expedition  first  transpired, 
wd  his  elopement  was  officially  gazetted  with 
all  its  varied  accompaniments.  To  conceal  her 
feelings  at  this  annoying  disclosure  was  impos- 
sible, and  a  burst  of  wounded  pride  and  hope« 
less  pasri^m  enened,  that  to  the  iron  nerves  of 
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Manns  BUke  hhnBdf,  appeared  alanninL'.  For 
aome  dajs  the  deserted  ooe  secluded  herself 

£rom  ail  bocietj ;  bui  uu  ihe  tuurtli  inoriimg  ahe 
surprised  the  family  at  the  breiJdkst-table,  and 
then  and  there,  annoimoed  her  immediate  de- 
parture for  the  capital  ou  a  visit  to  her  aunt. 
This  was  natural  enough ;  none  opposed  hf  r  re* 
solution^  and  she  left  accordingly  for  Doblin, 
greatly  pitied  hj  every  female  of  the  establidi* 
nieut,  who  declared  her  case  a  hupeleb£:»  one— 
the  disease  was  mortal,  for  the  arrow  wa8  at 
her  heart— and  her  next  appearance  woold  be, 
under  a  canopy  of  white  plumes,  on  her  route 
to  Cahirmore,  the  last  resting-place  of  the  Kir- 
wans.    But  they  were  wrong. 

Harriette  was  ^^too  fine  an  animal,^  as  a 
puppy  in  the  —  Light  Dragoons  termed  her, 
not  to  be  extensively  addressed,  and  she  might 
have  entered  into  the  holy  estate  more  than 
once,  had  she  pleased ;  for,  as  the  song  goes— 

Of  lovers  she'd  plciU)  .** 

But  her  fency,  not  to  say  her  heart,  had  never 
been  engaged  but  by  one,  and  on  him  her  fas- 
cinations were  tluownaway.  In  the  iiiuaber  of 
her  suitors,  a  Mr.  Donovan  was  probably  the 
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most  ardent,  as  he  wae  ayowedlj  the  most  de- 
tested; and  as  he  was  a  leading  character  in 

mj  ikther  8  brief  history,  we  must  furmallj  iu- 
tiodiioe  him. 

He  was  descended  bmi  an  obsciue  fiunily,  be* 
came  early  an  orphaay  was  apprenticed  to  a  trade 
he  disliked,  left  it  without  ceremony,  luid  luuiiJ 
btoMetf  at  twenty-two  an  adyenturer  on  the 
world,  wiUiout  a  single  friend  or  a  second  goi* 
nea.   With  neither  taieui,  educiiuon,  or  even 
good  lookii,  to  recommend  him,  he  contrived  to 
push  his  way  to  a  commission  through  an  under- 
hand and  dirty  cIianneL   His  character  was  not 
uncommon :  low-minded,  but  cunning,  he  pos- 
Msed  great  self- possession  and  nnn^easured 
iaipudme:  a  bully,  without  being  brare;  a 
swaggerer,  but  not  a  gentleman,    in  every 
gfame  of  chance  he  was  an  adept,  and  lived  hy 
^hiilg  sod  resources,  which  the  unfortunate  rage 
for  play  among  the  upper  classes,  tends  to  a 
certain  degree  to  legitimise.    Many  an  unlucky 
dupe  he  directed  to  the  road  to  ruin  ;  and  many 
ft  time,  from  disastrous  play,  himself  was  re- 
duced to  the  verge  <xf  destitution  and  despmr. 
Gentrdlly  disliked,  he  seldom  retained  a  com- 


Digitized  by  Google 


ISO  MY  UF£. 

m 

puiiiou  long,  for,  oce^ioiiallv  ,  bad  temper  and 
bad  manners  overcame  bis  habitual  self-controL 
Hence  he  never  eontinued  long  in  a  regiment : 
of  course,  kib  rank  advanced  not^  and,  a  few 
moil tl IS  before  the  marriage  of  my  &ther,  he 
finally  removed  £rom  the  armyt  being 
caahiered  for  lihootiug  uul'airly  in  a  duel  a 
young  officer,  whom  he  had  plundered  to  his 
last  guinea. 

Mr.  Donovan  was  unhappily  no  stranger  to 
my  fiither*    Fonr  years  before,  Caesar  Blake 

had  been  appointed  to  a  company  over  his 
head,  which  he  had  made  certain,  through  se- 
cret influence,  to  obtaui  for  himself.  Smother- 
ing bid  rage,  he  marked  my  father  for  a  victim. 
He  tried  play,  but  the  young  captain  disliked 
it,  and  gradually  Donovan'^s  character  became 
developed,  and  Caesar  Blake  discovered,  fortu* 
nately  belore  it  was  too  late  to  remedy  the 
mischief,  that  Donovan  had  nearly  estranged 
him  from  every  officer  in  the  corps.  The  rage 
of  his  dupe  was  boundless,  an  explauation  was 
demanded,  and  a  scene  ensued.  For  u  momeut 
Donovan  essayed  the  bully :  but  it  fisuled ;  iu\ 
father  was  a  top  shot,  and  it  was  quite  evident 
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that,  in  the  event  of  a  meeting,  Captain  Caesar 
Blake  wonld  be  reiy  apt  to  shoot  his  best  on 
die 

ckiiUjr  left  the  regim^t,  and  from  the  moment 
ha  departed.  Inn  c[uondam  dupe  became  first 
fimrarite  with  all  aioimd  him. 

When  finallj  faro^  from  the  eervioe,  he  ar« 
rifed  in  Dublin  without  a  shilling,  and  at  a 
moment  wLeu  Lis  uncle,  an  opulent  trtodesman, 
was  on  the  eye  of  diasolation.  This  relative  of 
the  disgraced  aubaltem,  had  by  the  most  despi* 
cidik  penary  accumulated  a  considerable  pro- 
perty* AMongfa  childless,  he  fancied  to  invest 
it  in  pnrchasmg  an  estate,  and  he  left  Con- 
uaught  to  pertect  this  intention.  His  nephew 
had  just  arrived ;  he  was  utterly  destitute  :  he 
adud  assistance,  and  it  was  coldly  refused. 

Fortone  is  a  slippery  gentlewoman.  Petet 
BoQuvan  paraded  the  streets  of  Dublin  for  two 
^ys,  supporting  existence  by  the  meanest  sab- 
tstiiiges  that  desperate  poverty  cooki  invent— 
aod  on  the  third  morning  he  found  himself  worth 
two  iLous^d  poimdB  a-year.  Wonderful  was 
Us  Inek ;  he  who  would  not  have  bestowed  a 
''^^P^n^  to  save  his  nephew  from  the  gallows 
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and  who  had  drafted  a  will,  and  laid  it  before 
counsel,  to  guard  even  against  the  contingency 
of  his  Bnecession,  dropped  ofl'  before  the  do- 
cument was  arranged  for  signature,  leaving  to 
the  person  wiium  he  abominated,  every  shilling 
which,  through  a  long  life,  he  had  by  every  vil- 
lany  managed  to  scrape  together* 

In  his  appearance  Peter  Donovan  was  irncom- 
monly  repulsive.  He  was  tall,  thin,  shapeless, 
and  inelegant;  his  face  sharp,  his  cheeks  hol- 
low, with  straight  flaxen  hair,  and  light  eyes ; 
in  short,  a  tout  ensembk,  that  man  disjlikes  and 
woman  loves  not. 

Such  was  the  suitor  who  bowed  at  the  shrine 
of  the  divinity,  who  more  than  once,  had  scorn- 
fully rejected  his  advances.  Then,  it  is  true,  he 
was  but  a  needy  adventurer,  and  of  no  estima- 
tion''— and  Harriette,  fancy  free,*"  was  sur- 
rounded by  a  troop  of  admirers.  He  came  now 
a  wealthy  wooer,  and  found  the  once  haughty 
fair  one  in  a  very  ditierent  mood  to  any  which 
he  had  previously  experienced. 

Certainly,  it  re<iuired  more  sel^control  than 
Harriette  ever  pretended  that  she  possessed,  to 
enable  her  to  assume  a  tolerable  composure. 
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Her  overtures  were  rejected,  Ler  love  despised^ber 
dums  tmderailiMd,  and  •  stranger  pmtemd. 
Qm  mosKB^  in  a  ilom  cf  jeokNift  nge,  001^ 
IttTO  itobbed  her  lover  to  tbe  heart ;  and  yett 
when  the  gnst  of  paai^ion  calmed  down,  tender 
xwoUeetMm  would  oecnpj  her  thonghtc,  and 
she  would  dwell  in  tears  and  teademeii  on  the 
hours  she  had  parsed  vviih  that  adored  object, 
who  was  BOW  lost  to  her  fiir  ever. 

fiha  WM  in  tUa  mood  when  the  postman's 
kaock  wad  m 
a  QaiwsLj  newspaper.    Hastily  it  was  open- 
ad,  and  Harriette's  qniek  ejre  lighted  on  a 
^*^mg  paragraph,  descnptive  oi  my  mother's 
welcome  at  Cattle   Blake,  and  detailing  the 
varions  ftslinties  which  srvideneed  the  general 
joy  at  ^  the  aimal  of  the  rich  and  beantifol 
hnde."    The  blood  rushed  to  her  face,  till  the 
TODS  were  ahnost  bursting.    The  beanty  of 
her  tifal,  the  ieUu  of  her  reoeption,  drove  her 
nearly  Irantac   She  flung  the  paper  in  the  hrci 
aud^  in  a  ^ioxv*>m  of  passion,  ^^taiiqMMl  over 
the  csrpet      Cnarr  ihe  mnitered»    1  loved 
yea  as  I  shall  never  love  another  1    1  existed 
only  in  your  prcbeuce  —  1  lived  upon  ^  uur 
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smiles  !  I  would  have  followed  you  to  the 
world**8  end !  I  would  have  citing  to  yoa  io 
beggary — I  would  have  been  to  you  more  thao 
woman  ever  waa  to  man — ^yonr  mistress — ^joor 
minion— your  slave  !  Now,  by  my  hopes  rf 
heaven,  I  would  drug  the  bowl,  or  whet  the 
knife,  that  destroyed  you  !^ 

She  was  still  iu  iiigli  excitomrnt,  when  the 
door  unclosed,  and  unannounced,  Donovan  stood 
before  her.  Flashing  eyes  and  heightened 
colour  bespoke  her  agitation,  but  they  added  to 
her  natural  channs— for  she  looked  a  beautiful 
bacehanit*  The  man  who  could  have  'seen  sndi 
loveliness  unmoved,  must  have  been  iosensibie 
indeed.  Sliort  was  tlie  interview  that  suc- 
ceeded—Donovan  offered  his  hand,  and  Har- 
riette  accepted  it. 

In  a  few  days  she  knelt  at  the  altar  of  God 
with  a  being  she  detested.  Her  vows  of  ccm- 
stancy  and  affection  were  ^^&lse  as  dicets^ 
oaths,^  and  she  left  the  church,  a  perjured 
wife  and  wretched  woman  ! 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

But  here  I  lem  the  general  concern^ 
To  tnek  oax  hero  on  his  path  of  fione^ 

The  djriog  man  csied,  *■  Uoldl  I 've  got  my  gruel  V 

Dos  JoiiJi. 

Tiiiii;  parsed  rapidly  ;  month  succeeded 
nonfth,  aod  the  monntam  letreot  of  Caesar 
Biake  Uoomed  in  all  its  beautj.  The  evenly 
fui  summer  of  Amety-eight  had  8et  in  with 
vmmaX  aaltriness,  for  it  was  the  hottest  that 
the  oldest  man  oonld  feeoUect.  For  weeks  to- 
getWi  not  a  shower  refreshed  the  parched 
and  a  cloudless  sun  »hone  with  au  in* 
tenart  J,  that  appeared  better  suited  to  a  southern 
than  to  the  humid  and  capricious  climate 
of  the  Kmfiiald  Isle.    The  insurrectiou>  which 
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for  the  past  year  had  beeu  on  the  eve  of  explo- 
sion, suddenly  broke  out  upon  the  twentj-^third 
of  May,  and  after  a  continued  scene  of  ferocious 
.crime,  in  which  a  savage  population  and  an 
excited  soldiery,  seemed  to  emulate  each  other 
in  deeds  of  blood  and  rapine,  it  was  suppress- 
ed, although,  for  many  a  month  afterwards,  the 
country  was  devastated  by  banditti,  and  the 
towns  disgraced  by  military  executions. 

The  ferocious  character  of  the  irit>h  rebelhon 
was  not  without  exceptions.  The  Western 
insurgents  were  of  milder  mood  than  their 
Leinster  brethren ;  and  plunder  was  the  chief 
crime  that  marked  the  out*breaking  of  the 
peasantry  in  Connaught.  Few  lives  were  con- 
sequently lost  among  the  lojralists,  although 
the  vengeance  of  the  executive  descended  with 
friglitful  severity  on  the  miserable  adherents  of 
the  French,  after  the  republican  troops  had 
surrendered  at  Ballinamuck. 

Until  the  landing  of  Humbert,  the  ex-major 
remained  quietly  in  liis  romantic  dwelling — 
and  from  its  remoteness,  but  vague  reports  of 
scenes  of  violence  elsewhere  traiisacted,  reached 
this  secluded  iunniy.    VVliile  others  left  their 


Dig'itized  by  Google 


MY  LIFB. 


127 


booked,  aod  flocked  into  garrison  towns  for  pro* 
tection,  Csear  Blake  dwelt  in  his  mountain- 
iwiDe  without  any  aj^Krehension.  Indeed,  lie 
bad  little  to  fear :  the  ahepherde  and  fishermen 
wliu  lived  among  the  hills,  or  occupied  the  little 
▼iflage  on  an  inlet  of  the  sea,  coutiguous  to 
the  lodge,  were  utterly  oDacqnainted  with  pass- 
iog  ereots,  and  knew  and  cared  about  the  pro- 
grm  of  the  insurrection  as  little,  as  tliough  the 
MDe  had  been  placed  in  Japan. 

As  my  fiither^e  isolated  residence  was  entire- 
ly out  of  the  line  of  operations  of  either  royal- 
iste  or  rebels,  he  had  uoLliiug  to  apprehend  but 
from  straggling  plnnderers,  and  his  own  follow- 
en  were  quite  sufficient  to  repel  any  aggression 
of  that  kmd.  Hence,  in  his  lughiand  retreat, 
he  lemained  in  nndistnrbed  tranquillity ;  and 
while  the  storm  was  raging  at  a  distance,  the 
^ea  that  contained  his  youthiui  bride  was  a 
Mrt  of  Gotihen,  where  the  danger  that  menaced 
life  and  property  elsewhere  was  unknown. 
*  It  may  be  readily  imaguied,  that  the  gallant 
major  was  not  of  a  temper  to  remain  hiactive 
when  martial  scenes  were  passing  in  his  father* 
land,  had  not  other  feelings  restrained  his  miU- 
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'  tary  ardour*   To  leave  the  timid  and  beloved 

stranger  with  noue  but  ^ervaats  to  comfort  and 
protect  her  in  the  wild  dwelling  in  which  he  had 
placed  her,  would  have  been  cruel  and  unmanly. 
As  yety  no  overt  acts  of  violence  had  occoned ; 
and  it  seeiueJ^  judging  firom  appearances,  that 
unnecessary  alarm  had  been  raised,  and  useless 
severity  exercised  by  those  functionaries  to 
whom  government  had  confided  the  saiety  of 
the  country.  Caesar  Blake,  moreowr,  felt  that 
he  had  been,  on  the  occasion  of  his  recent 
retirement  irom  his  regiment,  very  indiiferently 
treated  by  the  commauder-iu-chief ;  he  con- 
sidered himself  an  ill-used  man,  and  resolved 
to  remain  a  quiet  spectator  of  a  popular  com- 
motion, that  he  felt  persuaded  had  been  fos- 
tertil  for  sinister  purposes  by  those  in  power, 
who  had  ample  means  of  suppression  in  thdr 
hands,  so  soon  as  the  political  objects  for  which 
the  storm  was  raised  should  be  eiiected. 

But  these  resolutions  were  at  once  abandon- 
ed, when  a  trusty  courier  brought  him  intelli- 
gence that  the  French  had  landed  in  force  at 
Killalla.  Love  and  pique  were  overcome  by 
the  master-passion  of  a  soldier,  and  he  deter- 


Dig'itized  by  Google 


MY  Lll^B.  129 

milled  to  set  off,  without  delay,  for  the  head- 
quarters of  the  roy&iistji  at  Catitlehar,  and  joia 
some  regiment  Sk6  a  volunteer,  uutU  a  battle  should 
deeide  the  fiite  of  the  bold  invaders,  and  prove 
how  fiur  a  French  demonstration  conld  produce 
a  general  outbreaking  oi  the  disaffeeted*  Leav- 
ing his  little  garrison  under  the  charge  of  Denis 
O'firien,  he  feigned  an  i^Iogy  for  a  short  ab- 
sence, by  jvetending  that  important  business 
called  him  suddenly  to  Castle  Blake,  and  took 
a  tender  fiurewell  of  the  gentle  Ellen,  who  little 
imagined  that  her  adored  husband  was  leaving 
her  arms  for  a  battle-field. 

Cttsar  Blake  selected  the  cool  of  evening  for 
msBing  the  mountluns  that  divided  the  neigh- 
bouring garrison  firom  his  highland  home.  The 
dew  wm  nsiug  from  the  fen,  the  moon  was 
diocing  on  the  lake,  and  never  had  a  lovelier 
evening  closed  upon  the  romantic  valley  he  was 
^tting.  Mounted  on  a  trained  and  powerful 
charger,  with  pistols  in  iiiti  holsters,  a  »abre  at 
his  side,  and  a  small  valise  behind  the  saddle, 
to  contain  a  change  of  linen,  the  soldier,  with 
his  military-cloak  flung  round  him,  rode  un- 
sttended  along  the  path,  which  wound  through 
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the  hilk  for  Bevenl  miles,  before  it  reached  the 
main  roacL  All  wab  bilent  as  the  grave,  and 
nothing  was  heard  at  this  sweet  hour,  but  the 
challenge  of  tiie  cock-gronsey  or  Ueatisgs  ham 
the  sheep-pens.  Now  and  again  the  shepherd's 
dogj  roused  by  the  hoof-suunds  of  the  traveUery 
alarmed  the  tenants  of  the  lonely  bamUk  ;*  bnt 
all  else  waa  qniet  as  the  gnm,  and  without 
interruption  the  belated  traveller  reached  the 
defile,  which  united  the  mountain-path  nith  the 
road  that  led  to  his  destinatioii. 

This  goige  into  the  hiU-countiy  was  formed 
by  a  deep  ravine  between  difis  of  grey  lime- 
stone. The  mo(»ilight  was  shaded  by  the  rocks, 
and  the  pass  was  dark  and  rabarrassed  by  loose 
stones  which  had  tallen  irom  the  &ce  of  the 
heighti!i.  The  horseman  was  consequently  obliged 
to  ride  with  caution,  and  at  a  deliberate  pace 
he  entered  the  defile. 

He  had  reached  the  centre  of  the  pass  when 
the  foot-fidls  of  an  advancing  traveller  w  ere 
heard.  It  was  an  awkward  place  to  meet  an 
enemy.    My  jbther  tightened  his  reins,  and 

*  Bouiliies,  are  summer  bivouacs,  uwd  by  shephetdt 
wheo  depastoriog  their  flocks  io  the  Dounttins. 
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drew  a  pistol  from  the  holster,  aod  next  momeut 
a  rider  appeared  tlurough  tibe  glooaip 

Who  goes  there     demanded  the  eoldier. 

W  hu  are  yoa  responded  the  uukuowu 
horeieinaii. 

Advanoe  a  step  and  I  fire  r  rejoined  the 

"  That  liberty  1  take  lirst/'  was  the  cool 
reply,  as  a  pistol  flashed,  and  a  hoUet  whistled 
past  my  &tber. 

Caesar  was  no  sluggard*  Promptly  the  fire 
wsLS  returned,  and  forcing  his  hori>e  forward 
with  the  fspm^  in  a  seeond  he  was  sword-in- 
hand  alongside  his  assailant,  ready  to  cat  him 
down* 

**  Hold  cried  a^  voice,  with  a  groan. 
^  Your  sword  is  needless,  fiiend.  The  pistol 
did  its  duty.  That  shot  broke  my  arm,  and  I 
surrender*  But,  good  Gud  1  whom  have  we 
here?   What!  CsMnr Bhdce 

The  saaM— ConoUy  !  Is  it  possible  and 
the  riders  mutually  recognised  each  other. 

**  What  a  cursed  chance  r  exclaiuied  the 
wounded  horseman*  **Who  the  devil  could 
liave  ezpeeCed  that  you  should  at  this  late 
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Lour  be  wandering  among  the  moontaiiis.  Thai 
scarlet  doak  deoeiyed  me,  and  I  took  jon  foot  a 
patroL'' 

**  And  what  brings  you  here,  CouoUy  ?  No 
treason,  I  tmst  ?^ 

Why,  my  dear  Caesar,  the  troth  may  fiiirly 
oat.  I  am  sped  for  many  a  long  day ;  and  as 
the  French  say,  hors  de  combat,  Humbert  is 
.  adTandng  on  Castlebar,  and  I  was  despatched 
irom  head-quarters  to  visit  you,  and  raise  the 
Galway  people.^ 
«  Me  r 

Ay~yoii.   No  foDy  with  friends.   I  know 

your  heart  is  with  us,  and  I  have  a  splendid 
offer  from  the  general.  Why,  man,  you  sliall 
be  '  en  seemni^  to  himself  T 

ConoUy,  is  this  a  time  for  fooling  said 
the  major. 

^  Fooling  !*"    replied    the    disabled  rider. 

Heaven  knows  I  am  in  sorry  hnmonr  for  that 
to-night.  Why  my  arm  is  shattered,  and  lies 
as  useless  by  my  side  as  the  scabbard  of  your 
sabre.  No,  faith,  I  know  you  are  with  us; 
for  Donovan  apprised  Oeneral  Hutchinson,  that 
you  were  to  hold  a  principal  coumiand.  This 
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70a  may  depend  on,  for  it  oomee  throogh  a 
secret  agent,  that  acquaints  as  with  all  the 
clruukea  hogs  are  twaddliug  about,  and  the 
duumel  is  sore.^ 

ConoUy,  70a  are  sadly  misinformed.  I  am 
at  this  moment  on  mj  way  to  join  the  king  s 
troops,  and  old  George  ha^  not  a  more  devoted 
follower.^ 

Humph !  After  all  he  used  you  scurvily 
enough,  if  that  blanket  and  cliimiiey  budine^ii 
be  as  it  was  generally  represented,^  said  the 
stranger,  with  a  sneer. 

No  matter.  1  swore  allegiance  to  old 
square-toe*.  I'liaL  oath  with  me  is  sacred.  Not 
tmt  that  I  widi  the  good  old  gentleman  had 
better  mihtaiy  counsellors/^ 

Yon  would  not,  however,  betray  me, 
Blake 

No  more  than  sell  my  soul  to  the  foul  fiend.^ 
I  thought  so,''  said  the  stranger. 
^  I  am,"^  replied  the  soldier,  a  loyal  sub* 
jeet,  bat  no  spy  to  divulge  the  secret  which  a 
feather-headed  friend  conunonicated,  without 
taking  the  trouble  of  asking  whether  1  was 
with  or  against  him/' 
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Alas  !  Csesar,  I  am  completely  botkered.'^ 
**  Be  advised,  my  dear  fellow,  by  me,"'  re- 
turned the  soldier.  Hasten  to  the  lodge, 
bay  you  have  been  riding  in  the  dark;  that 
yuur  horse  came  down,  and  your  arm  was 
broken,  and  you  want  it  attended  to.  Remain 
quietly  until  the  storm  blows  over^  and  you  will 
not  ouly  8ave  your  limb,  but  most  probably 
your  neck  into  the  bargain/"* 

The  wounded  man  was  silent  for  a  minute. 

You  are  right,  friend  Caesar.  X  am  useless 
now,  and  would  ouly  be  an  incuuiljiauce.  There 
are  old  women  enough  on  both  sides  without 
me,  and  1  should  be  an  ass  to  stretch  a  rope, 
without  the  sorry  butUluctiou  of  striking  a  blow 
or  two  before  I  graced  the  gallows.  But  time 
presses  you  and  me.  Ride— for  before  twelve 
hours,  the  French  will  enter  Ca^tlebar.^^ 

ISousense,'"  replied  the  soldier. 

Nay,  honest  Cssar,  it  is  true.  And  now, 
God  speed  you !  I  shall  follow  your  advice, 
and  avail  myself  of  your  kiuducsd.  A  time  may 
come  ;  but  no  matter.*^ 

Shall  I  be  interrupted  f*^  asked  the  royalist. 

Likely  euougt^'*  replied  the  wounded  horse- 
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nua.  K  jon  ate  stopped,  enqtuxe  if  ^  the 
hkmh  18  near  ike  fiolL^  But  a«k  the  qaettixm  in 
Iri$k,  I  must  be  off,  for  I  can  hardly  keep 
the  saddle.  Confound  j  ou,  Caesar  !  how  close 
yea  Aoot,  where  lUMie  beside  yourself  and  the 
owk  eaa  know  a  man  tnm  a  haystack.  And 
yet  I  levelled  at  you  pretty  correctly.^ 

"  Too  close  to  be  agreeable,'*  replied  the 
myaUsI;     I  heard  the  whistle  of  the  bullet.'' 

Weil,  that  same  is  a  comfort,''  baid  the 
wounded  tmveller.  *•  There  is  a  friendly  hut 
not  very  distant,  where  I  diaU  get  my  ann 
bandaged.  And  now,  God  speed  thee !  worthy 
descendant  of  a  lucky  Roman,  ^t'arewell.'' 
Aud  turning  his  horse,  the  unfortuiuite  cavalier 
rode  off  in  an  opposite  direction  to  that  taken 
by  his  opponent. 

When  my  father  cleared  the  defile,  be  found 
himself  in  safety  on  the  coach-road.  AH  danger 
was  over ;  for  the  king's  troops,  no  doubt,  took 
care  to  keep  the  conmiumcation  open.  The  ma- 
jor pricked  merrily  on,  until  about  a  mile  from 
the  mountain-pass,  a  long  and  narrowlnidge,  with 
its  high  and  iU-constmcted  battlements,  cross- 
ed a  bold  river.    Built  in  the  ancient  i^tyle,  its 
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centre-arch  rose  so  considerably  as  to  shut  firom 
even  a  mouiiti; J  traveller  a  prospect  of  the  ex- 
tremity. Csesar  rode  forward  withoat  appre- 
hension, until  on  topping  the  crown  of  the 
bridge,  he  found  hia  iurtlier  progress  barred  by 
B  crowd  of  meii)  whose  varioiis  implements  of 
destraetion  g^eed  in  the  moonlight,  and  told 
at  ouce  that  they  were  of  the  insuxgent  party. 
The  jjoldier  reuied  up,  and  would  have  fallen 
back,  but  suddenly  the  other  end  of  the  bridge 
was  occupied,  and  retreat  impracticable.  There 
was  no  time  for  deliberation ;  the  enemy  wai^ 
before  and  behind  him ;  the  chances  of  danger 
pretty  equal;  and,  like  a  good  soldier,  he 
chose  that  in  front.  Drawing  his  second  pis- 
tol, he  advanced  bteadily  within  a  few  paccb 
of  those  who  occupied  the  pass,  when  a 
rough  voice  in  veiy  indifferent  English  chal- 
leuged  him. 

"Who  goes  there  ?^ 

"  A  friend.'^ 

**  Whose  Iriend  are  ye 

"  The  kingV" 
You  are  a  prisoner  then,^  said  a  person  who 
appeared  the  leader,  dressed  in  a  firieze  gresA 
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coat,  and  anned  with  a  mik>ket,  which  he  pre- 
mted  at  the  trmTener. 

A  prifloner  I   To  whom,  pmy     was  the 

6im  reply. 

"  To  m  Frinch  H  replied  a  second  voice  in 
bnwd  Iridu 

11  J  father  iangfaed  heartily  at  the  abeordity 
of  tbe  fellow. 

''Btnid  back,  feobr  he  replied  in  their 
aatire  ki^^iu^ ;  ^  is  the  moon  near  the  ftdl, 

exdamied  a  leore  of  voioee,  aa  they  opened 
i^t  and  left.    Mendii^  hie  pace,  the  rider 

poiibed  on  rapidly,  aud  in  an  hour  the  lighu  in 
CbitMiar  i^ipeared  flaring  in  the  paler  moon- 
dhine. 

It  atmck  the  m>idier  as  a  remariuible  want 
of  military  precaution,  that,  while  it  was 
known  that  a  hostile  fbfce  was  in  the  neigli- 
boariioody  neither  picket  nor  patrol  were  on  the 
roads  that  led  directly  to  the  garrison.  Close 
to  the  entrance  <^  the  town,  finr  the  first 

•  AngUc^,    Clear  the  road. " 
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time,  a  yeoiiiaury  vidette  challenged  liiin  ;  but 
my  father  being  personally  known,  prevented 
the  loyalist  from  offering  him  any  intermp- 

lion,  and  luic^ue^tioned  by  any  other,  the 
major  rode  on,  and  halted  at  the  barrack- 
gate. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

TBB  MtSS  TABIA-^KAECB  OF  BCTMBXST. 

Wbu  knocks  no  loud,  and  knocks  90  late  ? 

Scott. 

Id  llet?ien*s  name  let  ns  get  some  supper  now, 
And  Uien  I  m  wiih  yoU|  if  you  Ve  for  a  row. 

Wha  gangs  there     cried  a  Highlander, 
advaiiciiig  hia  arms, 

A  fifiend,*"  replied  my  father ;  ^  open  the 
gate;  I  wuah  to  speak  with  the  general.^ 

Guard,  turn  out  I*"  exclaimed  the  sentinel. 
Gnard,  turn  oat  !^  responded  a  second  voice 
within.  An  immediate  shuffling  of  feet  and 
lauiiiig  of  muaketfl  succeeded,  and  apprised 
the  iate  traveller  that  conj^iderable  ceremony 
wuulJ  attend  his  untimely  Tisit  to  the  oom- 
maoder  of  the  garrison.    Presently  an  officer 
a|)peaied  at  the  wicket,  and  demanded  his  name 
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and  business.  My  father  answered  that  he  was 
a  loyalist,  and  his  business  was  private  and 
momi'iituu.<.  "  I  suspect,  notwithstauding,*'* 
replied  the  Scotchman,  that  ye  stand  a  poor 
chance  of  seeing  the  generals  to-night;  they 
diima  much  like  to  talk  with  &iraagers  over 
their  nine :  but  I  '^U  go  see.**' 

After  an  absence  of  some  minutes,  the 
Highland  ancienf  reappeared  with  a  peremptory 
refusal.  The  generals,'*'  he  said,  would  iia  be 
disturbed ;  it  was  na  time,  they  said,  to  fash 
them  wi'  business — ^it  would  be  time  eneugh  to- 
morrow^  But  the  traveller  was  not  to  be  re- 
pulsed by  one  refusal. 

The  morning  will  be  too  late,*^  he  said ; 
"  give  that  card  to  General  H  ,  and  tell 
him  I  bear  important  intelligence  which  may 
require  the  promptest  consideration.*" 

A  still  longer  time  elapsed  than  when  on  his 
firbt  embassy,  beibie  the  commander  of  the 
guard  returned. 

All's  right,^  he  said  to  the  sentry ;  Dun- 
can, open  the  wee  gate :  lead  in  your  horse, 
Iriend — and  I  11  conduct  ye  to  the  generals/'' 
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"Tlie  generals! — What,  are  any  here  be- 

«ide8  general  H  ?^ 

Aje,  troih,  aie  there :  gin  thej  be  gude 
a8  plenty,  we  will  be  guy  aa  weel  commanded ; 
uud  il  they  Btnke  but  half  as  hard  as  they 
drink,  the  de^Q  hunsel^  wOl  na  match  them  for 
a  nuDnte.'' 

As  he  spoke,  the  major  and  his  conductor 
reached  the  building  where  the  couiiiianders 
were  assembled.    Load  and  tipsy  merriment 

was  heard  within ;  and  if  Cseaar  Blake  expected 

to  have  found  the  gallant  leaders  of  the  king's 
troops  eoucertiiig  military  mo\ements  over  the 
micliiigfat  lamp,  he  must  have  been  marveUonsIy 
disappointed.  Pasring  a  sentry  at  the  door, 
and  half  a  dozen  orderlies  loitering  about  the 
cerridur,  tlie  tx-major  was  directed  to  the  end 
ef  the  hall ;  a  mesa-waiter  in  attendance  opened 
a  door,  announced  his  name,  and  ushered  him 
into  the  presence. 

Albeit,  though  Caesar  himself  had  not  been 
iodoctrinaied  in  military  tactics  at  the  feet  of 
the  meet  rigid  disciplinarian,  yet  he  was  shocked 
and  disgTisted  to  witness  a  very  unexpected 
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scene.  Though  the  country  was  in  a  state  of  in- 
surrection, and  an  invading  army  within  a  few 
hours'  march,  he  found  the  royalist  comman- 
ders revelUng  at  the  mess-table,  surrounded  by 
their  aids-de-canip  ami  iiuld-offieers-  There 
was  scarcely  an  individual  at  the  board  who  did 
not  betray  unequivocal  symptoms  of  inebriety. 
Two  personages  were  already  hors  de  combat 
beneath  tlie  table — and  others  so  far  advanced 
towards  that  comfortable  condition,  as  to  war- 
rant a  safe  conclusion  that  a  similar  tate  await* 
ed  them.  On  glancing  round  the  room,  my 
father  remarked  two  or  three  country  gentle- 
men  who  commaiided  yeomanry  corps  inteiw 
mingled  with  the  regular  bacchanalians,  and 
caught  the  cadaverous  scowl  of  Captain  Do- 
novan furtively  directed  at  himself.  GonoUy'^s 
intelligence  crossed  his  memory,  and  he  darted  a 
withering  look  at  the  husband  of  the  inconstant 
Harriette  ;  but  the  voice  of  General  H  re- 
called liis  attention  from  his  quondam  acquaint- 
ance. 

"  C«esar,  noblest  of  Romans  !^ — (l^^^^P) — 
take  a  chair,  fill  a  bumper,  and  then  tell  us 
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what  the  devil  drives  you  here  was  the  gin- 
galir  address. 

M  Hearingy^  rqilted  the  insyor»  of  Uie  land* 
mg  at  Killala^  1  deemed  it  my  duly  to  juiu  hii( 
majesty^s  troopa  aa  a  ▼olmiteer,  and  on  mj  way 
to  bead-qiiartera,  acddentaily  learned  some  news 
that  appeared  mfficieutij  important  to  warraot 
this  late  and  unceremouioas  intrusion."^ 

^  Wliai  maj  the  newa  be  r  anqnifed  one  of 
the  general  ofiioeis,  with  a  carele60ue«A  that  half 
implied  deriaioD. 

Am  I  to  eooinnmieate  my  tnteUigenee 
kare^  PoisiUf  it  migfat  ami  n  amaller  au- 
dience,'' replied  Cs«ar  Blake. 

All  here,  sir,**"  returned  the  commander 
hngfatiij,  ''are  the  king's  ofiioers,  or  their 
fiadiial  allies  and  iellow-soldiers ;  we  have  no 
•eeieta  lium  eitiier.*^ 

Enongh,  sir,^  said  the  traTeUer ;  ''  my  in- 
tdligenee  simply  is,  that  the  French  are  on 
their  march,  and  Humbert  ma\  uig  rapidly  on 
the  town  ^nth  all  his  disposable  force.^ 

''HaJy^r  roared  the  generals.  ''Ha- 
ha-ha  r  repeated  the  aidt^de-camp.  Ha- 
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ha-ha  !^  re-echoed  the  captains  of  the  yeo* 
manry* 

My  father  8  cheek  reddcDed.  In  a  voice 
where  suppressed  rage  was  scarcely  concealed^ 
he  replied 

Were  my  iniurmatiou  valueless^  methinks 
at  least  it  might  have  been  received  with  that 
civility  which  the  communications  of  one  gen- 
tleman to  another  reqture  and  obtain.  Pray, 
general,  bhouid  tins  intelligence  prove  correct, 
would  a  French  movement  on  the  town  be  an 
event  worth  military  consideration 

Undoubtedly,  most  gallant  Roman,  it  would 
surprise  us  all.  But  sit  down  and  wash  the 
cobwebs  from  thy  throat^— (for  my  father  stiQ 
continued  standing ;)  we  may  probably  go  to 
look  for  Humbert,  but,  believe  me,  Humbert 
will  not  come  to  look  for  us.  Why,  man,  our 
advanced  guard  would  be  sufficient  to  cut  him 
to  pieces.  Where,  my  friend,  did  you  learn  this 
idle  story  ?^ 

"  General  H  said  my  father,  with  se* 

riousuess,  you  admit  it  to  be  of  momentous 
conse(|uence  ii  true :  now,  from  a  source  which 
I  shall  not  disclose,  but  which  I  pledge  a  soldier  s 
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lioaoiir  is  worthy  to  be  implicitly  relied  apon« 

1  learned  it ;  aud  you  are  now  appria^  of  what 
I  believe  to  be  a  fact,  and  it  is  for  you  aud  these 
gentlemen  to  act  a^^  you  please.^ 

The  dedsiye  tone  of  the  ez-major  appeared 
tu  create  a  sensation, 

"And  you  consider  your  intelligence  authen- 
tic?" enquired  General  H— . 

^<  Can  you  doubt  it  ?^  observed  General  T — , 
^Hu  u  i>iieer.  ^*  If  report  speaks  true,  none 
dioold  be  better  uiformed  of  insurrectionary 
mo? em^ts  than  the  worthy  major*^ 

My  £&ther  made  two  strides  from  the  place 
where  he  had  been  standing,  aud  confronted  the 
l«t  speaker. 

You  will  please  to  recollect^  sir,  that  I  am 

m  loager  subordinate  to  any,  and  that  I  ac- 
knowledge no  superior  in  this  room.    I  feel 
your  taunt,  and  am  no  stranger  to  the  rancorous 
source  from  which  it  emanated.  Now^  general,  I 
U  briefly  tell  you  what  I  am — a  gentleman  of 
as^iiilesH  honour  and  ancient  Uood  as  any  that 
hem  the  King^s  commission ;  and  furthermore, 
u  true  and  devoted  a  subject.   Does  any  here 
question  my  loyalty  ?  'Tis  well— I  should  have 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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told  him  to  his  teeth  he  lied.  I  know  that  at  this 

table  aits  one  viUain ;  let  him  follow  me  ouudde 
the  gate,  und  he  shall  there  know  how  fiir  my 
hand  can  defend  my  honour.  Yon  haye  now 
my  tidings,  gentlemen,  such  as  they  be,  and  to- 
morrow  will  tell  whether  they  are  fialse  or  true. 
Goodnight.'' 

Stop,  stay,  my  dear  fellow  cried  General 
H  ,  d — ^n  it,  man,  no  otfeuce  was  otter- 
ed. I  like  }uur  spirit — (hiccup.)  You  have 
been  misinformed.  Bnt  fill  a  gla8»--4eyil]rii 
sound  claret— (hiccup).  Depend  upon  it  that 
all 's  right,  and  in  a  day  or  two  you  ^»hall  have 
a  sight  of  the  blue-coats,  unless  they  have  re- 
embarked  already.    Come,  sit  down.'" 

Excuse  me,  General.  Farewell,  sir,''  he  con- 
tinued, addrebbiiig  the  com^nanding  officer  who 
had  so  broadly  insinuated  his  disloyalty.  A 
word  at  parting :  when  the  scoundrel  who  tra* 
dueed  me  next  tells  you  that  I  am  disafi'ected, 
whisper  in  his  ear,  that  Casar  Blake  holds 
him  to  be  a  cold-blooded,  gambling,  murderous 
coward ;  and  tell  him,  1  would  part  with  this 
right  hand  to  free  the  world  iiom  such  a  mis- 
creant as  I  belieye  him  to  be  !    Adieu,  geuUe- 
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laea ;  before  to-morr uw'^  uoou  ^ou  will  decide 
whether  my  intelligence  was  fabrication,  and 
wiiether  yon  Aovld  faaye  noticed  the  warning 
you  have  received.^ 

80  saying,  he  lluag  liim«^lf  i'lom  the  mesch 
tfomt  leavings  the  hacchanaiian  grcmp  in  great 
coaiuaoa  and  uncertainty.  But  this  indedsion 
lasted  but  for  a  moment,  and  the  ex-major's  alarm 
wndied  with  the  next  cooper.  Daylight  broke 
opoo  them  ere  they  separated,  as,  with  few 
exceptions,  they  were  respectively  canried  to 
their  quarterb  by  tiie  orderlies  in  waiting. 

When  my  &ther  reached  the  gate,  he  found 
Uie  subaltern  waiting  his  return.  His  hoise 
wac)  titanding  at  the  guard-house  door,  covered 
wWi  a  watch-coat,  and  a  liighlaiider  liaud-rub- 
bhV  him  careftiUy. 

He 's  a  bra'  beast,"'  said  the  commander  of 
the  gate,  an"  it  would  be  a  pity  to  neglect 
Urn.  I  feared  he  might  tak^  caold,  so  I  threw 
a  coat  about  him.  I  did  anither  job  too ;  one 
0'  yeir  pistels  wanted  loading  so  I  took  the 
lecburty  ot  tightening  tho  flint  and  sticking 
in  a  cartridge.  Here,  man,  tak'  a  drap— it 's 
%ht  Nantz— better  brandy  niver  topped  a 

H  £ 
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tongue :  twill  do  ye  gude,  for  the  dew  vusing 
Iieavy.''^ 

The  kindness  of  the  Scotch  soldier  strack  my 
father  forcibly. 

Thauk  you,  comrade,"'  he  said  ;  possibly 
after  to-morrow,  you  and  I  shall  be  better  ac- 
quainted. This  is  my  address  C  &nd  he  handed 
him  a  card. 

The  Seotcli  ancient  applied  the  address  to 
a  guard-room  lantern,  and  with  slow  and  pre- 
cise intonation  pronounced,  Maajor  Caesar 
Blake;''  then  lifting  his  eyes  blouly  he  said 
in  an  under-voice,     Ha^e  ye  any  news,  maa- 

'^None,*^  said  the  traveller,  as  he  tightened  his 
girths,  and  led  his  horse  through  the  wicket. 

But,*^  and  he  laid  his  lips  to  the  Highlander's 
ear,  before  six  hours  you  may  have  an  unex- 
pected visiter,  and,  1  fear,  but  a  drunken  re- 
ception to  welcome  him  with.'*'' 

Donald  paused,  and  scratched  his  head  ;  I 
ken  it  a\''  he  muttered ;  aye,  troth,  it 's  like 
cueugh ;  I  feared  as  mueh  before  it and  he 
wrung  my  father's  hand  and  they  parted. 

When  the  major  rode  from  the  gate,  he 
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began  to  consider  where  he  waB  to  seek  a 
lod^iii^.     I  wu  o'clock  pealed  from  the  jail 
clock,  and  he  remembered  that  eyery  imi  and 
pabbo-house  was  filled  to  the  very  garrete, 
while   private  resideuces  were  crowded  with 
numbers  of  refugees,  who  flocked  for  safety 
from  the  adjacent  eomitry.    In  this  difficulty 
he  recollected  that  a  female  relative  still  re- 
mained at  home,  aud  occupied  her  maubiou, 
while  others,  lesH  exposed,  had  been  abandon-^ 
ed  ;  and  as  his  horse  was  nntired,  he  decided 
upon  nding  out  to  his  kinswoman's,  rather  than 
inBtitute,  at  this  early  hour  of  the  moruiiig, 
a  tedious,  and  perhaps  boodess  research  after 
a  bed  and  stable.   Accordingly,  as  he  had  been 
furnisdied  with  the  parole  aud  counterbign  by 
Liis  Highland  friend,  the  traveller  found  no  diffi- 
culty in  passing  a  few  straggling  videttes,  and 
in  less  than  an  hour,  drew  bridle  before  his 
loBswoman's  door. 

The  late  summons  of  the  ex-major  occasion- 
ed ecmsiderable  alarm,  and  he  was  reconnoitred 
from  divers  spy-holes,  until  his  identity  was 
«>aiirfactorily  ascertained.  Then  was  lie  freely 
admitted ;  his  horse  stabled,  fed^  littered,  and 
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left  to  }m  repose;  while  the  ma^er,  in  due 
lioiiour,  was  ^^  clcumed  by  his  fair  relative,  and 
found  a  supper  waiting  for  him,  that  after 
his  long  ride  was  highly  acceptable* 

When  the  traveller  had  eufiicieiuly  refreshed 
himself,  his  hostess  urged  him  to  retire,  and  en- 
deavour to  procure  a  little  sleep ;  but  the  morn- 
ing sun  was  streaming  through  the  curtains 
uf  the  room,  aud  my  father  preferred  to  lay 
down  without  undressing  for  an  hour  or  two 
on  a  sofa.  It  was  well  that  he  so  determined. 
In  less  than  half  an  hour,  a  horse  at  speed 
entered  the  court-yard  ;  the  family  rapidly  col- 
lected ;  and  the  rider's  communication  at  once 
assured  my  father  that  the  French  were  actual- 
ly advancing,  and  by  a  very  different  route  to 
that  by  which  they  might  have  been  expected. 

The  pontoon-road,  which  skirts  the  beautiful 
and  picturesque  shores  of  Lough  Conn,  and 
connects  the  towns  of  Castlebar  and  Ballina, 
was  not  then  formed,  nor  was  there  a  bridge 
over  the  confluence  of  the  lakes,  the  passage 
being  eticcted  by  means  of  a  bateau  or  punt, 
from  which  tlie  road  appears  to  have  derived 
its  name.   At  that  time  there  were  two  routes 
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by  which  Castle  bar  could  be  approached  iVi>ui 
the  Uuf  Ik,    By  the  kft,  the  lower,  or  Pox- 
hti  one,  afbided  an  oMy  line  of  nuacb  to 
ta  annj   with  caiuiuu  ami  Ueld  e<|uipage« 
Oi  the  right  of  the  lakes,  the  neeond  c<«ll- 
nniicstioii  was  opened  by  the  old  mowrtatn 
ndL   Boi  thw  route  was  hilly  and  diflkuit, 
and  iatersected  by  aumerout»  highland  titrcamsY 
ifliuiy  of  which  being  without  faridgetf,  pre- 
«cBtea  Ibide  barely  poaaable  by  a  borseman, 
bat  inpinctkable  to  erery  spedeii  ot  carnage* 
Nearly  mid-way,  this  road  cuts  the  mountain- 
chain  that  rises  from  the  flhoree  of  the  lake,  and 
winda  tbioogh  the  romantic  pass  of  liaruagee. 
Heie,  for  nearly  two  uuien,  the  iaic  hi  a  mic- 
ceanou  of  defiles,  overhung  by  maiwoa  of  reek, 
searped  along  the  browa  of  predpicee,  and  eveiy* 

where  commanded  by  heighu  which  enfiUiUc 
iti  entire  extent.  To  trau«jport  the  maUrul  of 
aii  army  along  thi«  line  would  be  tmpomble. 
Hoice,  tbe  lowor  rood  waa  the  only  one  deeoi- 
ed  w<»th  the  troabie  oi  obi»ervatioU|  and  be- 
yond patrolling  it  iui  two  or  three  miles  with- 
out the  town,  the  monntain*line  was  totally 
neglected* 
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^\^llen  HumLert  decided  to  niarck  direct  an 
Castlebar,  he  was  well  aware  of  the  great 
disparity  of  his  own  fofce,  compared  with  that 
of  the  ruyalibU.    He  mustered  about  nine  hun- 
dred infantry,  some  fifty  hoasars,  with  two 
brass  six-pounders;  these,  from  the  lightness  of 
their  carriages,  termed    curricle  guns.^  Upon 
the  guerilla  mob  that  would  a(x^mpany  him, 
he  reckoned  little.   They  were  numerous,  it  is 
true,  and  partially  clothed  and  appointed  by 
the  republicans;   but,  out  of  the  field,  they 
were  impatient  of  control  and  difficult  to  or- 
ganize;  and  in  it,  nothing  but  an  armed 
rabble*   Opposed  to  him  was  a  regular  force 
of  fully  three  thousand  men  of  all  aims,  vath 
fcMJveral  huudred  irregulars  attached,  who  in 
discipline  might  be  inferior  to  troops  of  the 
line,  but  in  spirit  second  to  none  in  the  ser* 
vice.     The  cavalry  were  numerous  and  well- 
mounted;  the  artillery  highly  efficient;  while, 
confident  in  numbers,  fresh,  in  position,  and 
well  aware  of  the  smallness  of  the  force  thaX 
threatened  them,  the  loyalists  had  every  ad- 
vantage.   They  knew  that  an  immense  force 
was  marching  to  their  support,  and  converging^ 
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oa  every  point  whereon  it  was  possible  tor  the 
French  general  to  operate.  The  roade  were 
good,  the  conunDiiicatioiie  open,  and  the  yeo» 
mauiry  corp^  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  lo- 
calities of  the  country,  and  therefore  admirable 
guides  for  a  commander  to  depend  npon.  With 
sack  a  Ibree  opposed,  and  having  these  local 
and  contingent  advantages,  it  was  a  bold  and 
haxardone  determination  of  the  French  general 
to  become  awailant— nothing  to  rely  on  bnt 
his  own  abilities,  and  no  resources  but  in  the 
tried  bravery  uf  a  handful  of  veterans, 

Humbert  was  aware  that  he  most  strike 
an  immediate  blow,  no  matter  how  much  the 

chances  of  success  might  be  against  him.  I'o 
attempt  to  or-anize  his  rebel  allies  would  have 
been  absurd ;  for  in  a  few  days  an  overwhelm* 
ing  force  would  have  been  upon  him.  His 
only  iiupe  therefore  was,  in  making  a  poweriul 
impression;  and  to  confirm  the  disaffected,  or 
maintain  himself  in  the  country,  turned  on  the 
iRiccess  of  a  prompt  and  desperate  attempt  on 
Castlebar.  Accordingly,  at  midnight,  he  murch- 
ed  from  Ballina,  by  the  lower  road.  This  move- 
menti  as  he  anticipated,  was  directly  discover- 
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ed,  and  intelligence  despatched  to  apprize  the 
English  generals.  To  mask  his  trae  route, 
Hamberi  kept  the  Foxford  line  for  several 
miles;  but  suddenly  wheeling  to  the  right,  by 
a  cross  road,  he  turned  his  face  to  the  hilU, 
and  falling  into  the  monntain-path,  advanced 
on  Castlebar  by  the  defiles  of  Bunagee. 

Fortune  favours  the  bold — a  single  gun,  a 
company  of  light  infantry,  could  have  held  him 
in  check,  and  maintained  the  pass,  until  he 
must  have  been  crushed  by  superior  numbers, 
or  driven  back  on  lialliuu  ;  aacl  the  latter,  in 
its  consequences,  would  have  been  as  ruinous 
as  the  former. 

It  was  a  singular  chance,  that  my  fether  was 
fated  to  bring  t  onfirmation  of  the  tidings  wliich, 
a  few  hours  before,  had  been  so  unceremoni* 
ously  declared  unworthy  of  belief.  The  house 
of  his  relative  was  situated  at  the  bottom  of 
the  hill  through  which  the  pass  of  Bamagee 
winds,  and,  from  its  remote  locality,  had  not 
been  deserted  by  the  occupants,  as  other  noAU- 
wons  were,  on  the  first  iiiltlligence  oi  a  F rcuch 
descent.  A  servant  had,  on  the  preceding 
evening,  been  despatched  to  see  that  the  cattle 


Digitized  by  Google 


KT  LIFE.  15S 

on  a  dlstaiit  farm  were  in  safety.  On  liin  re- 
turn  with  the  first  light,  he  observed  from  a  high 
groaod,  the  arms  of  the  advanciiig  troops  glit- 
tering iu  the  earliest  buubeaim  that  topped  the 
somimt  of  the  hills*  Without  stopping  to  ob- 
senre  their  nmnbers  or  appeaninee,  he  spurred 
ou  to  give  his  mistress  notice,  and  thus  euable 
her  to  reach  the  garrison  of  Castlebar ,  and  a 
more  unexpected  and  alarming  messenger  never 
distmrbed  a  household  than  honest  Bryan,  when 
he  announced  that  the  French,  horne  and 
foot,  were  at  his  heels  at  Bamagee.'^ 

My  fitther  proiD[  tly  mounted  his  horse,  and 
rode  off  to  ascertain  the  fact :  none  of  the  do> 
mestics  had  any  fimcy  to  lessen  the  dibtance 
between  themselves  and  the  invaders,  and  the 
gallant  major  made  his  rtamnaiisance  alone. 

He  rode  rapidly  to  the  pass:  not  a  human 
being  was  viisiible,  and  the  country  wa8  more 
quiet  even  than  on  ordinary  occasions;  but 
when  he  gained  the  crown  of  the  defile,  a 
large  body  of  men  in  blue  uniibrms,  was  seen 
moving  rapidly  on  in  close  culuma. 

It  was  quite  apparent  to  the  practised  eye  of 
a  aoldier,  that  the  regulars  were  accompanied  by 
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a  large  insurgent  mob,  and  it  was  difficult  to 
my  what  part  of  these  allies  appeared  the  most 
contemptible.  The  eluwiiijih  and  unsoldierly 
look  of  those  whom  the  invaders  had  clothed, 
was  most  ridiculous,  and  contrasted  with  the 
viilauous  and  banditti  character,  that  crossrbelts 
over  frieze  jacket. gave  to  the  remainder  of  the 
rabble. 

C«esar  lilake  pressed  forward,  and  gained  a 
height  that  commanded  au  uuinterrupted  Mew. 
At  the  bottom  of  this  hill  a  mountain*torrent 
had  formed  a  deep  ravine  across  the  road,  and 
the  soldier  suspected,  that  Humbert  would  find 
no  iucoii.siderable  difficulty  iii  tninsportiu^^  his 
cannon  over  this  formidable  cliasm;  nor  was 
he  wrong.  After  a  considerable  delay,  he  saw 
one  gun  extricated  by  iminease  exertion,  but  the 
carriage  of  the  other  broke  down  :  every  attempt 
to  disengage  it  was  useless,  and  the  impatient 
Frenchman  spiked  and  abandoned  it,  and  con- 
tinued his  march  with  but  a  solitary  six-pounder. 

The  reconnaissaTice  of  my  father  had  been 
noticed,  and  some  well-mounted  men  detached 
iiom  the  main  body  »purred  up  the  hill ;  but 
as  Cfiesar  hud  already  ascertained  correctly  the 


Dig'itized  by  Google 


I 


MY  LIFE.  157 

number  and  description  of  the  Frcuch  force, 
be  had  nothing  more  to  learn,  and  rode  off  to 
aanounce  the  veritable  march  of  Humbert. 

horse,  in  fine  condition  and  buliicientiy 
rested,  carried  him  forward  at  a  slapping  pace  ; 
and  within  honrs,  as  he  had  prophesied, 
from  the  period  of  his  first  visit,  he  re-entered 
the  barrack-gates  of  Castlebar,  to  herald  the 
rapid  advance  of  the  small  bnt  fonnidable  corps. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  ROUT  OF  CihiiTLEBAR. 

And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste ;  the  9tecd> 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  the  clattering  car. 

Went  pouring  forward  with  impetuous  speed, 
And  swiftly  forming  in  the  ranks  of  war; 

And  the  deep  thunder^  peal  on  peal  aiar; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  alanniug  drum 

lloused  up  the  soldier  ere  the  morinng  star; 
While  thronged  the  citizens,  with  terror  dumb. 

Whispering  with  white  lips— The  foe  1  they  come  I  they 
come!"  ChUde  Harold. 

^*  Xx>ng  life  to  yee*r  noble  honor  I  May  ye  live  all  yee'r 
days,  an*  nobody  kill  ye  1^'  exclaimed  an  old  beggar-wo- 
man, as  she  trotted  down  Sackville-street  after  General 
who  was  reckoned  no  hero.  ^'  Am*int  1  bound  mght  an* 
day  to  pray  for  ye,  since  ye  saved  my  son's  life  at  Castle- 
bar  "  /  save  hvn  ?  I  forget  the  circumstance.*'—"  Ogh, 
but  yee'r  mimrie 's  bad,  an'  more  the  pity.  Wh),  Giuirel, 
you  ran  JirH^  and  Fat  ran  q/'ter  you  I'' 

Joe  Milleb. 

Two  hours  after  my  father  had  left  the 
British  generals  in  full  carouse,  a  yeoman 
brought  certain  intelligence  of  Humbert  s  nud- 
uight  march.    He  had  seen  him  advancing  by 
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Ae  lower  rottd,  mad  eonm  eondnded  thftt 
\m  ipprottdi  wofold  be  by  Fojdbrd.  Konaed 
from  tlieir  druukeu  blumberei,  the  commoudera 
wodd  ecarcdj  credit  the  acconnt  given  by  the 
lojaliit ;  but  my  fiither^s  conTietkm  of  the  eeeo* 
ney  ot*  own  infomation  Udtied  with  the 
yeomaa^s  news,  and  at  hwt  they  cuude.s<*ea<ii<i 
to  bdiere  H  poMble,  that  the  French  were  ae*- 
tttUy  on  ther  march  to  attack  the  town.  A 
body  ot  carbmeers  aud  light  cavalry  were  hur- 
rieJly  deh|>atched  upon  the  lower  roa<l,  Uy  oIh 
lerre  the  expected  enemy,  while  the  dnmu 
beat,  and  the  troope  got  under  arme. 

The  oceue  wliicli  the  barraekoyard  prenfot- 
ed  was  not  flattering  to  the  military  character 
ef  the  commanders  ;  there  was  a  general  con* 
Abhod  everywhere  appaurent— an  absence  of  re- 
guLuity  — ahaosit  a  panic,  tiiat  would  have  die* 

fneed  a  brigade  of  yeomanry.  To  judge  from 
the  hurried  preparations,  one  woold  have  ima- 
ged that  an  overwhelming  i'oree  threatened  the 
garrison  with  destruction,  nor  ever  dreamed  that 
those  symptoms  of  abrm,  were  occasioDed  by  the 
ad^^a&oe  of  an  enemy  so  nomerically  and  physi- 
mQy  inferior*  But  my  father  v\ab  not  permitted 
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to  make  farther  obeerrations.    An  aid-de-camp 

sommoued  him  to  the  room  where  the  generala 
were  assemblL'J  ^  uiid  there  he  foimd  tliem  iii 
council,  with  their  reepective  staffii,  and  the  offi- 
cers commanding  the  artillery  and  cavalry. 

It  wm  quite  evident  that  all  were  in  a  diiter* 
eut  mood,  to  that  in  which  he  i'uuud  them  ou 
his  fonner  visit ;  they  were  under  feelings,  in 
which  seit-reproach  and  some  alarm  might  be 
delected  hy  an  acute  objierver.  Never  were 
men  worse  prepared  for  calm  but  determined 
action;  nervous,  irritable,  and  suffering  from 
the  eilectd  of  recent  debauch,  they  could  form 
no  decisdve  plan,  or  ib^ue  uu  iutclligibic  order. 

Your  information  was  correct.  Major  Blake,^ 
said  General  H— — ,  as  he  offered  his  hand  to 
my  fiftther. 

llud  I  not  been  well  assured  of  its  accuracy, 
believe  me,  sir,  I  should  have  been  sorry  to 
disturb  you  so  unseasonably  as  I  did,'"  was  the 
reply ;  1  only  have  to  regret,  that  my  intelli- 
gence was  not  considered  last  night  as  import- 
ant as  it  proves  to  be  this  morning.*^ 

i  really  cannot  yet  discover  its  momentons 
imporiauce,''  observed  General  T  ,  with  a 
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§iitfer  ;  the  gallant  major  apprized  m  of  what 
it  was  probable  Humbert  might  do,  bat  a 
worthy  yeoman  has  told  ua  what  he  has  ao- 
tuaiiy  doue. '  My  ^ther  bowed  coldly,  while 
the  commauder  proceeded  :— From  lii8  satU- 
factory  leport,  we  have  made  the  necessary 
arrangements*  It  is  idle  to  waste  more  word% 
aaii  the  »oouer  we  move  the  better.  We  are 
perfectly  agreed  as  to  our  position.  General 

*•  Oh,  certamly,^ 

**  Might  I,  without  being  guilty  of  presump- 
tion, enquire  where  yon  intend  to  oppose  the 
enemy  ?^  said  my  &ther  to  General  H  , 
who  seemed  aujuous  to  make  reparatiou,  for 
the  scepticism  with  which  he  had  received  his 
tidings  on  the  late  yisit. 

1  camiot  consent,"^  repUed  General  T  , 
that  time  should  be  waited,  while  the  curiosity 
of  every  private  gentleman  shall  be  gratified, 
who  expresses  a  wish  to  canvass  our  intended 
opeiutioQs." 

My  tatber  coloured,  and  to  the  adtoniiihment 
of  all,  sarcastically  replied,—"  It  may  be  true 
that  my  apparent  cnriosity  merits  the  rebukes, 
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which  on  uioro  thaii  one  occasion,  I  La\e  re- 
ceived  from  the  gallant  general.  But,  as  I  sus- 
pect that  I  shall  change  eyeiy  part  of  his  very 
aUe  arran|;emeiiU|  I  muni  take  the  liberty  of 
repeating  the  question.  I  hope  for  an  answer 
from  General  H  To  him,  and  none  other, 

do  I  address  myself,  and  trom  him  alone  will  1 
fxpiot  a  reply.  Is  juudcr  geutlemau  ^  our  in- 
fbnnant  and  he  pointed  to  a  yeoman  in  at- 
tendance. 

Uhe  geucrai  aui^wered  in  the  affirmative, 
while  the  alJ^^-de-eamp  and  field-officers  closed 
ronnd,  to  witness  the  result  of  what  appeared  a 
very  singular  scene. 

"  Miiy  1  iisk  you,  sir,""  said  Caesar  Blake,  as 
he  addressed  the  loyalist,  wken  yon  last  saw 
Humbert,  and  where  you  conceive  he  may  be 

1  saw  his  advanced  cavalry  at  ilie  two- 
mile-atone,  on  the  Fozfbrd  road,  and,^  aa  ke 
looked  at  his  watch,  he  may  now  be  within 
five  or  six  miles  of  Castlebar."^ 

*'  You  are  pretty  correct/"*  said  the  ex-major. 
A  sneer  crossed  the  features  of  Oweral 

And  on  wliat  road  is  he  advanciiig 
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IVhat  road  /  rcturued  the  yeoman  with  a 
itere;  what,  bat  the  Foxford  one  ?  Would 
jroo  hare  hmi  ewim  up  the  hikes,  or  fly  over 
the  moimtainfl  ?^  General  T  laughed  hearti- 
ly at  the  brusque  reply,  in  which  his  staff,  as  in 
duty  bound,  united. 

But  Caesar  Blake  abridged  this  merriment. 
**  General  H  he  said,  I  must  bear  tes- 
timony to  the  truth  of  this  gentleman^s  state- 
ment. I  have  no  doabt  whatever  that  he  saw 
the  French  a  la  dUtancCy  and  at  the  second 
luile-stone  too ;  and,  moreover,  he  has  gue*ksed 
their  present  distance  wijkh  amazing  accnraey. 
But  as  to  whtrt  they  are,  be  knows  about  as 
ufiuch  as  the  gallant  general  who  is  so  tickled 
with  his  humour.*^ 

All  started.  And  in  the  deyil'^s  name  whert 
art  lAej^P  exclaimed  General  H  ;  while 
the  countenances  of  the  niilitury  conclave  ex- 
pressed nnqnalified  astonishment. 

^^They  are  moving  by  the  monntain-road, 
and  over  the  pass  of  Barnagee ;  unless  they  met 
more  difficulties  than  I  can  anticipate/' 

H— II  and  fiiry  r  roared  General  H  , 

«  we  have  sent  our  cavalry  on  th^  wrong  road. 
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Off,  Phillips, '  tu  an  aid-de-cump,  "  ride  i'or  your 
life  and  recall  them*  My  dear  fellow,  you  are 
iaied  to  be  our  guardian  angel.  Give  us  the 
particulars.'^ 

"  Willingly,  sir.  But  the  soouer  your  in- 
fantry commence  moving,  the  better.  I  never 
8aw  faster  marchers  than  the  blue-coats.  Of 
cuuTbe  you  will  meet  them  outside  the  town  ?^ 

Assuredly.  Go,'''  to  an  aid-de-camp,  **  see 
the  troops  marched  off  without  delay.  And 
now  the  detail.''^ 

**  Wheu  I  left  the  barrack  tliis  morning,'*' 
continued  the  ex-major,  I  found  that  to  obtain 
accommodation  in  the  town  would  be  impos- 
sible, and  rode  out  to  the  house  of  Larrow 
Koel.  A  herdsman,  who  had  been  despatched 
on  the  preceding  evening  to  ascertain  the  se* 
curity  of  cattle  on  a  distant  farm,  observed  the 
Frencli  advance  from  a  high  ground,  aud  gave 
the  alarm.  I  rode  off  to  reconnoitre  and  satisfy 
myself  whether  his  report  was  correct  or  not. 
From  the  summit  of  Burnagee,  I  saw  the  enemy 
advancing,  and  waited  there  to  ascertain  tlu  ir 
force.  The  ravine  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill 
checked  the  movement  of  the  column.  Their  can- 
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iioii  btuck  fa25t,  and  after  much  labour  and  delay, 
theT  only  succeeded  in  bringing  one  gun  across, 
and  the  other  was  abandoned.  They  are  about 
a  thousand  in&ntry,  a  troop  of  hussars,  with 
one  curricle  gun.  Aud  now,  gentlemen,  you 
bsTO  iny  neiwB^^ 

^'By  heaven,  yon  astonish  meT  exckumed 
General  H  passionately;  let  us  mount  and 
be  doing.    Blake,  we  owe  you  mucli.'^ 

Yon  owe  me  nothing,  sir,^  said  the  ex- 
nuigor  haoghtily.  I  was  once  the  King'^s 
soldier,  and,  however  his  worthy  generals  may 
deem  proper  to  suspect  my  fidelity,  had  I  one 
drop  of  rebel  blood  within  my  veins,  I  would 
abed  it  with  as  great  satis&tction  as  that  of  any 
man,^  aud  my  tather's  eye  turned  on  Geaeral 
T  ,  ^*  no  matter  what  his  rank  might  be, 
who  for  a  moment  dared  to  qneslion  my  devoted 
loyalty.^ 

**Coine,  come,  my  dear  friend,''  said  General 
H*— ,  interropting  bun,  sincerely  I  ask  your 
pardon,  for  not  treating  your  intelligence  as  it 

well  merited.  You  shall  act  as  my  extra  aid- 
de-camp*'' 

Ezeuse  me,  general ;  I  once  held  the  King^s 
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comiuibslou,  and,  if  I  keep  my  present  senti- 
ineiit^,  I  Bhall  never  again  subject  myself  to  the 
insult  I  once  received,  in  being  obliged  to  retire 
on  a  flimsy  pretext.  I  shail»  nutwitlistaudingy 
do  my  duty,  and  serve  as  a  volunteer,  uutil  the 
issue  of  this  day  is  over.  Here  is  my  friend. 
Captain  Shortall ;  he  may  require  a  well-mounted 
mebiieuger,  and  I  aliaU  attach  myfiiell'  to  him.'''' 

''Ju8t  as  you  please,  sir,'*  replied  General 

H  ^  in  turn  offended  at  my  father's  rejection 

of  acting  on  his  staft'.  All  left  the  room  to  ac- 
eoiupaay  tlie  troops,  who  were  filing  quickly  ofl", 
and  marching  on  the  Gap  road. 

Gafsar  Blake  was  speedily  alongside  the  com- 
mandant of  artillery. 

**  A  pretty  piece  of  work  these  twaddlers 
have  made  of  it said  Captain  Shortall ;  "  but 
tor  your  arrival  we  should  have  been  in  full 
inarch  for  Foxfurd,  and  politely  vacated  this 
good  town  for  the  peaceable  occupation  of 
Monsieur  Humbert.  By  heaven !  Blake,  it  is 
too  bad,  that  fellows  are  entrusted  with  com- 
mands, who  are  as  iucompeteut  to  perform  their 
duties  as  yonder  drum-b(»y.  And  that  solky 
asg  T  J  how  heartily  I  enjoyed  his  morti&-> 
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catiou !  Woulil  yoti  believe  it,  he  liaJ  ike 
amimnoe  yesterday,  to  point  out  some  ima- 
gioaiy  d^Bct  in  the  limbers  of  my  gans !  A 


Mow  that  scarcely  knows  a  cascabal  from  a 
cartouch-box.  Are  the  French  m  few,  and 
haye  they  bat  a  single  field*piece  ?^ 
^'l  measaied  tbem  with  my  eye,^  returned 
lilake,  H  iiile  they  marched  more  tbaa 
a  mile ;  they  were  in  column,  and  I  have 
Men  a  strong  regiment  cover  more  ground. 
They  had  but  two  guns;  one  of  them  they 
abauduued  in  a  gully,  for  1  baw  them  attach 
the  horses  to  the  Umber  of  that  they  dis- 
engaged, and  with  this  asostanee  carry  it  over 
the  famJ" 

**Wei)houiii  auuihilate  them — ^^""said  Shortall; 
'^and  yet,  Blake,  I  have  a  strange  misgiving  as 
to  the  lesnlt.  liook  at  the  Lougfbrds  there,'' 
aad  be  pointed  out  a  militia-regiment  marching 
immediately  in  the  rear  of  the  guns.  "How 
nilky  the  soonndrels  look !  Were  they  well- 
aftected,  they  would  go  into  action  with  other 
wuutenances.  I  trust  I  may  be  wrong,  but  I 
ftar  a  disastrous  issue  from  drunken  generals 
and  disaffeeted  eoldiers.    But  here,  as  it  would 
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a]»[)ear,  is  to  be  oui  position  C  as  the  leading 
regiments  deployed  to  the  left  off  the  road, 
adjacent  to  the  village  of  Roebawn,  Every 
man  to  Ina  owa  trade,"  continued  the  captxuu 
of  artiUery.  Ay,  let  me  see"' — ^and  he  laid  a  te- 
lescope to  his  eye«  Fifty  yards  farther,  the 
guns  will  have  yonder  height,  which  the  road 
cro8se«,  within  goucl  rounil-«hot  range**— and 
Shortall  unlimbered  and  prepared  for  action. 

The  position  taken  up  was  badly  chosen, 
and  worse  defended.  Part  of  tlie  infantry  were 
injudieiou.sly  extended,  and  another  was  crowd- 
ed together,  and  from  want  of  space,  unable  to 
deploy.  I'he  extreme  left  was  the  weakest 
jioiiit,  ab  in  ti'ont  and  Hank  the  ground  was 
covered  with  rocks  and  thickets,  which  would 
favour  an  enemy's  advance,  unless  occupied  with 
light  iuikntry  and  sharpshooters.  Here,  by 
a  singular  ntupidity,  two  raw  Irish  regiments 
were  placed  in  line,  where  an  able  officer  would 
have  posted  the  best  troops  he  could  rely  upoD. 
As  the  cavalry  came  up,  they  were  stationed  in 
the  rear  of  the  right  and  centre  ;  but  from  the 
nature  of  the  ground  they  remained  non-com* 
batants. 
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The  whole  front  of  the  position  was  broken 
rocky,  and  difficult,  and  no  place  could  liave 
been  better  cboeen  for  the  operations  of  irregu* 
iar  troops.  A  numerous  bodj  of  yeomanry  and 
gentlemen  volunteers  had  attached  themselves 
to  the  ganison  of  Castlebar.  They  were  ca- 
pital marksmen^  bold,  hardy^  and  enthusiastic, 
and  admirably  adapted  for  every  purpose  of 
guerilla  warfare  ;  while  iu  line,  from  want  of 
discipline,  they  could  be  of  little  sendee.  With 
these  skirmishers,  the  generals  might  have  thick* 
ly  covered  their  front  and  flank.  But  this  ad- 
vantage was  OTeilooked ;  and  the  two  arms,  in 
whieh  they  were  most  powerful,  and  their  as* 
ssilaat  puserably  deficient,— cavalry  and  sharp- 
diooters,  were  never  employed. 

How  truly  the  drama  of  life  may  be  termed 

sexio-comic,  and  how  often  do  the  most  ridi- 
culoos  events  interrupt  lis  gravest  business ! 
The  dispositions  of  the  English  commandant 
had  been  just  completed^  when,  over  the  rising 
ground,  in  front  of  the  guns,  a  man  in  a  sort 
of  hussar  jacket,  was  seen  carjeering  at  full 
qieed.  His  appearance  at  first  was  so  equi- 
vocal, that  a  score  of  muskets  were  levelled, 
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before  he  was  recognized  to  be  a  member  of 
a  corps  of  mounted  yeomanry.  His  ditbb  and 
hurry  bespoke  mortal  terror;  his  belts  were 
crossed  on  the  wrong  side,  and  reversing  the 
usual  mode  of  putting  a  helmet  on,  he  had 
placed  the  peak  behind,  apparently  to  protect 
his  rear.  His  own  alarm  had  extended  to  the 
steed,  who  was  running  Iiis  best,  while  every 
/  bound  of  the  horseman'^s  scabbard  urged  him 
to  increased  velocity.  On  he  came,  as  if  deter- 
mined to  charge  the  guns,  till,  fortunately,  when 
witliin  twenty  yards,  an  open  field-gate  alio  wed 
the  steed  to  bolt,  which  he  did  so  snddenlv,  as 
to  tilt  the  rider  into  a  deep  ditch«  The  fall, 
however,  was  bo  cleverly  accomplished,  that 
this  brave  auxiliary  received  no  personal  da* 
mage.  Murder  !  Murder  f"  he  ejaculated  as 
he  gathered  himself  up,  it 's  a  wonder  they 
did  not  catch  me ;  there  "'s  twenty  thousand  of 
them  at  the  bottom  of  the  brae 

I'he  information  of  the  unlucky  chasseur 
only  elicited  a  luai  of  laughter ;  and  tlie  holy 
warrior— for  he  was  a  churchman— bustled  to 
the  rear  as  fast  as  his  own  portliness  and  want 
of  wiud  would  permit. 
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At  tbis  mameiit  another  hoxsenuui  erased 

the  ridge,  and  rcnle  rapidlj  down  the  road. 
^  This  looks  more  like  businecfciy"^  said  Shortall 
to  my  fiither ;  as  the  vidette  came  on  at  a  long 
trot,  and  aonoimced  the  immediate  approach  of 
the  enemy, 

A  dead  eQence  was  obeenred— fire  minntei 
passed — suddenly  the  beaMkin  cape  of  the 

Freacii  grenadiers  rose  oyer  the  ridge  of  the 
liiD,  and  the  head  of  the  column,  filling  the 
whole  breadth  of  Uie  road,  displayed  itself! 

The  guns  had  been  carefully  laid,  and  Short- 
all  threw  his  eye  aluug  the  right-hand  piece 
—  ^  Fire  r  he  said  deliberately  —  the  gnn 
flashed— its  sullen  boom  was  repeated  by  the 
mountain  echoes,  as  its  round-shot  pitciied 
with  beautiful  precision  directly  into  the  co- 
lamn,  knocking  oyer  half  a  dozen  files.  Id- 
stantly  the  French  fell  back  over  the  shelter 
of  the  hill  to  re-form.  Short  was  the  respite. 
The  bear-skin  caps  crossed  the  ridge  again,  and 
again  the  roar  of  the  gun  was  heard,  and  the 
flsme  effect  obliged  the  column  to  retire. 

Humbert,  when  he  was  a  second  time  repuls- 
ed, ooyering  the  French  with  a  body  of.  insnr- 
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gents  in  blue  uniforms,  pushed  them  forward, 

uuder  the  leading  of  a  favourite  aid-^ie-camp. 
The  column  again  appeared,  and  a  tliird  shot 
falling  upon  the  road,  raised  a  cloud  of  dust, 
and  in  its  ricochet^  ploughed  through  the  dense 
mass.  This  was  the  most  fatal  discharge ;  the 
rebels  broke,  ran  off  tumultuousjy,  and  the 
French  fell  back  to  re*form. 

Three  rounds  of  a  six-pounder  had  half 
defeated  Humbert,  and  the  battle  was  nearly 
won.  AVhen  the  French  general  had  first  seen 
the  troops  before  him,  he  would  have  fallen 
back  upuii  the  pass,  but  retreat  with  liim  was 
ruin.  Desperate  as  his  chances  were,  he  deter- 
mined, at  last,  to  make  a  movement  or  two 
before  surrender,  and  sustain  the  high  character 
he  had  acquired  in  the  campaign  of  Italy. 
When  he  decided  on  making  an  effort,  the 
beautiful  service  of  the  British  guns  astounded 
him ;  his  column,  arrested  by  the  cunnuuade, 
could  not  even  cross  the  heights:  to  move 
down  the  road,  under  the  fire  of  these  guns, 
would  be  hazardous  in  the  extreme ;  and  in 
close  column  too,  if  round*-shot  distance  was 
destructive,  what  might  not  be  dreaded  when 
within   range   of  grape  and  canister?  As 
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a  iaoi  eiiurt,  be  cbauged  hid  inteuiitU  attack 
altogether;  withdrew  litf  eohmm,  replaced  it 
with  a  mob  of  lebet  aiudliaim ;  and  diiectiiig 
oofi  of  hifi  staJS  to  lead  the  lacklesft  rahhie  uu, 
und  ihuji  jraw  upon  tln-ia  the  fire  of  the  guii-. 
radar  earar  of  the  ditdieSi  he  made  a  rapid 
flank  IilO¥emeil^  whkh  hm  extended  order  ot 
attack,  and  the  aUvauce  oi  the  uiiduigt^ut  mub 
proteeted  from  fbe  artiDery,  whidi  he  had  al- 
ready loond  80  fonnidable. 

At  tfaia  momeat  a  aiiigiiiar  pauic  aeised,  or 
appear  e  the  ©unpectcd  rtgimeuti,  who 

held  the  left  of  the  pofitioiL  They  opened  their 
fire  at  a  disUaoe  whan  it  wae  totaUy  ineffideat ; 

alarm  or  disaffectioa  could  oiilj  cuuMi  thhi  titrauge 
pvooeedbg;  Hmabcrt  gueeeed  the  tnie  canee, 
and  eased  upon  that  only  chaaoe  of  victory . 

Puabing  cm  hia  voltigeori  at  double-i^uick,  he 
gsdutd  the  broken  grooud  on  the  left  of  the 
Longfad  regiment,  and  snooeeded  m  ootflaak* 
log  it.  Then  the  fortune  of  the  day  turned, 
and  a  iceae,  never,  thauk  God  1  witaeatied  be- 
fbre  or  ainoe  eneoed«  The  Longfords,  with- 
out diechargiiig  a  nmaket,  threw  down  their 
fireli^ck;^  and  went  over  by  compauied  to  the 
Freiick    The  Kerry,  next  on  their  right,  fat 
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lowed  the  example,  and  a  general  panic  spread 
through  the  whole  line.  Then  it  was  that  the 
wretched  imbeciles  in  command  were  ibund 
wanting :  enough  of  well-affected  troops  re- 
mained  to  have  remedied  the  disorder,  and 
redeemed  the  day;  but  from  actual  incompe- 
tence, the  generals  could  not  rally  and  re-lonn 
them.  A  retreat  was  hastUy  commanded  ;  and 
disgraceful  as  the  order  was,  it  was  tenfold 
aggravated  in  the  execution.  The  cavalry,  who 
had  neither  drawn  a  sword,  nor  discharged  a 
carbine,  instead  of  retiring  leisurely  on  the 
town,  went  off  at  full  trot,  disorganizing  by 
their  reckless  haste  a  regiment  in  reserve 
behind  them.  The  retreat,  or,  correctly  speak- 
ing, the  rout,  became  universal;  and  General 

 was  seen  among  the  foremost  files  of  the 

fljnng  horsemen. 

Meantime  my  father  and  the  commandant  of 
the  artillery  could  scarcely  believe  their  senses. 
A  few  muskets  had  been  discharged,  luurdly  a 
mail  wRvS  hit,  aiid  the  army  was  deserting  the 
field  pellmelL  Shortall  had  held  the  tobA 
against  every  attempt  which  the  French  or 
their  allies  had  made  to  ad\auce  upon  it,  aud 
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when  he  noticed  tiie  flanking  moYement,  tnnn 
ed  lug  fire  npon  the  left  of  the  enemy ;  bat, 

^eeiug  the  infiuntry  give  way,  and  deserted  by 
the  dragoanB  altogether,  he  had  no  alternative 
he^  but  to  retire  the  gone,  or  loee  them* 

JLimber-np,  iada  2^  he  said,  and  be 
inuvijig;^  and  as  the  drivers  attached  the 
honee^  tlie  lebeb  on  the  hill,  obeemng  the 
artillery  preparing  to  retreat,  poured  across 
the  ridge  in  hundreds.  But  their  tumultuary 
advance  was  sua  promptly  interrupted.  Shortall 
onlimbered  in  a  eecond,  and  opened  with  grape 
npon  the  rabble;  the  shot  laned  the  road,  and 
the  insurgents,  terror-stricken,  threw  themselves 
across  the  ditches,  or  fled  for  shelter  behind 
the  hill.  To  the  troops,  disorganised  as  they 
were,  a  mob-attack  might  have  been  ruinous; 
but  tins  serere  check  gave  the  rear  regiment  a 
little  time,  and  enabled  it  to  disengage  itself. 

Pretty  afiair  this,  Bhike,''  said  he  of  the 
artillery :  no  wonder  my  heart  was  heavy 
this  morning  ;  and  yet,  God  knows !  I  little  an- 
ticipated the  fniness  of  onr  disgrace.  Curse  on 
all  took  I  give  me  the  Highlanders  and  yeo- 
juanry,  my  own  guns,  a  fair  field,  and  no  ge- 
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neral,  and  1  would  suffer  myself  to  be  blown 
irom  a  six-pouiidery  U'  we  did  not  beat  those 
few  French  and  the  horde  of  banditti  that  ran 
after  them.  I  hope  old  Comwalli8»  when  he 
does  arrive,  if  that  eyeut  ever  happen,  will 

w 

hang  up  cowards  and  rebels  indifccrimmatelj. 
I  know  at  which  end  he  should  b^gin :  it  is  no 
treason,  I  hope,  to  speak  of  one's  superior  offi- 
cer after  he  hu8  fairly  rim  away.^^ 
At  this  moment  an  aid-de-camp  rode  up. 

Pray,  Captain  ShortaU,  can  yon  tell  'me 
where  General  <— —  is,  or  where  I  am  most 
likely  to  fall  in  with  him  ?** 

As  to  where  he  is,**  replied  ShortaU  dryly, 
much,  I  imagine,  depends  upon  the  speed 
and  eudurauce  of  his  horse.    Where  he  will  be 
found,  is  a  puzzler ;  I  would  recommend  yoo 
to  try  Athlone.^ 

Athlone  1  why,  it  s  eighty  miles  off.**^ 
**  And  yet,  notwithbtandiiig  the  di^itance,'*^ 
continued  the  captain,     I  shrewdly  suspect, 
judging  from  the  haste  with  which  he  started, 
he  will  hardly  stop  short  of  that  city." 

Well,'*^  said  the  aid-de-camp,    it^s  rather 
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too  £ur  for  a  momiiig  ride,  and  I  shall  content 
my^li  with  the  intelligence  oi  hi6  gaiety.^ 

^8afe  he  is,""  said  the  commandant  of  ar* 
tillery,  *^firom  all  casaalties»  saye  and  except 
thoeie  attendant  on  rough  riding  and  ill-stuffed 
saddles.  But,  pray,  what  i^  to  be  done  ?— and 
are  we  to  ran  too  for  the  order  of  the  day 
i^pears  to  be  ^  devil  take  the  hindmost  i'  ^ 

^  It  is  a  deadly  bliame/^  observed  a  yeoman, 
**  to  give  up  the  town,  when,  with  a  few  troops, 
we  Gonld  defend  it.  Could  we  hold  it.  Captain 
Shortidl,  tliink  you,  until  the  generals  will  rally 
iioiiie  of  the  runaways  ?^ 

We  should  in  that  case,  I  imagine,  hold  it 
to  eternity.  But  we  have  some  honest  fellows 
about  us,  that  appear  not  to  quite  relish  this 
new  trick  of  running.'^ 

Let  OS  then,""  said  my  &th^,  make  good 
the  bridge,  and  depend  on  some  chance  sham- 
ing these  refugees  to  return.'** 

Be  it  so,""  said  ShortaU,  as  he  halted  on  the 
bridge,  and  nnlimbered  his  caonou,  while  a  few 
of  the  Frazer  fencibles  and  Donnegals,  with  some 
dozen  gentlemen  volunteers,  who  remarked  the 

i6 


Digitized  by  Google 


178  MY  LIFE. 

beautiftil  service  oi  the  artillery,  and  fituck  to  it 
as  a  last  hope,  took  post  beside  the  guns. 

Come,  Omar,  this  is  our  pontton  for  a 
while ;  and  if  the  rascals  come  on  stoutly,  well 
make  some  of  them  pay  toll  before  they  cross 
the  river.** 

Nearly  all  the  troope  had  deared  the  town 

before  this  renmant  of  the  royalists  occupied  the 
bridge.  A  few  stragglers  still  came  past ;  but 
uoM  of  them,  with  one  or  two  ezoeptioiiB, 
etopped  with  the  defenders  of  Castlebar.  The 
last  of  the  refugees  ran  over,  as  on  the  cr^  of 
the  lofty  suburb  called  Staball,  the  foremost  of 
the  rebels  appeared  ui  full  pursuit;  but  one 
round  oi  grape  was  sufficient  to  stop  them.  In- 
stantly they  abandoned  the  open  streets,  and 
endeayoured  to  penetrate  by  lanes  and  by* 
ways,  which  would  shelter  them  from  the  ai^ 
tillery. 

*^They  haye  not  forgotten  the  lesson  we 
taught  them  before  the  rout,""  said  the  com- 
mandant of  the  guns,  as  he  remarked  the  cau- 
tim  (si  the  rebel  advance.  Is  the  river 
equally  shallow  aD  round  the  town 
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It  m  fordabie  eyeiTwhere,"'  replied  a  private 
yeoman. 

Thea  our  stay  here  will  be  bat  a  short 
one,"'  was  the  xenuurk;  and  the  words  were 

indeed  eoon  realized. 

A  few  hussars  showed  for  a  moment  on  the 
hfligfaty  and  Shortall  had  just  got  a  gun  to  bear 
upon  them,  when  from  eiUier  side,  firom  yards, 
huu:^8,  and  hmes,  a  c4ose  wd  well-dustuiued 
fiuSade  oommenced.  Two  or  three  matrosses 
and  Fcaseis  dropped,  and  it  was  evident  that 
the  enemy  were  in  full  possession  of  the  suburb. 
In  vain  the  royalists  returned  the  fire  briskly,  . 
and  the  guns,  sweeping  the  heights  in  Iront, 
prevented  a  Frenchman  from  advancing ;  but, 
imder  shelter  of  the  houses,  the  insurgents  suf- 
ftied  little  loss,  while  the  defenders  of  the 
Inidge  were  fiilling  momentarily. 

This  will  not  last,""  said  Shortall  to  his 
companion ;  "  all  hope  of  support  is  over : 
what  18  to  be  done  P"" 

'^'Betieal  instantly  T  ezcUuned  the  major, 
as  be  pointed  to  a  body  of  rebels  fording  the 
river  below  and  above  the  bridge  snnnltar 
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neously^  wbile  two  or  three  dropping  shots 
were  heard  direetly  firom  the  street  bdiind 
them.  They  have  got  through  the  gardens, 
and  are  already  iu  our  rear.  Lixubei-up,  or  the 
guns  are  lost  T 

And  80  it  was  fated.  Orders  were  promptly 
issued  and  obeyed,  aud  the  horses  were  being 
attached,  when  a  small  party  of  French  cavalry 
approadiing  by  a  cross  street,  gattoped  sud- 
denly out  in  front  of  the  cannon. 

*'  Slaud  fast,  lads  l^'  exclaimed  my  fatber : 

giye  them  a  parting  round  P 

But  while  he  spoke,  a  body  of  insurgents, 
who,  under  cover  of  a  garden-wall,  had  crept 
forward  miperceived,  threw  open  a  gate  beside 
the  bridge,  and  mixed  pellmeU  with  the  royal- 
ists. A  short  and  bloody  contest  succeeded; 
the  drivers  in  the  melee  were  knocked  from 
their  saddles;  and  the  horses,  pricked  with  pikes 
and  bayonets,  became  ungovernable,  and  went 
oil  ul  bpeed.  The  guns  were  lost,  but  Shortall 
endeavoured  to  spike  them — the  few  royalists 
were  forced  by  numbers  over  the  bridge— «iid 
the  brave  commander  hemmed  in  on  every  side. 

My  father,  who  till  now  had  remained  on 
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foot,  t^prang  on  his  horse,  which  he  had  secured 
in  a  gateway  oat  of  the  line  of  fire*  He  aaw  his 
farwe  aesociate,  with  a  few  Fxaieia  and  artil*- 
lerymen,  making  a  fierce  rem^taace,  aud  re- 
solved tu  try  and  bring  him  off.    Dashing  the 
Bpm  in  his  charger,  and  overtoming  one  or  two 
of  the  assailants,  he  reached  him  for  a  second ; 
bat  he  was  aireudy  down,  and  received  his 
death-wonnd  nnder  the  cannon  that  he  had  so 
nobly  defended.   Save  he  could  not ;  but  Cae- 
sar Blake  avenged  him.    One  ruffian,  more  re- 
markable tliau  the  rest  for  his  size  and  ferocity, 
after  giving  the  fidlen  officer  a  mortal  stab,  shor- 
tened his  weapon  to  repeat  the  thrust.   His  hat 
had  been  struck  off  in  the  fray,  and  he  was  stoop* 
ing  nnder  my  fiither^s  sword-arm.    With  one 
sweeping  cut,  the  sabre  fell  npon  the  ruffian^s 
ndked  skull,  and  he  ieii  a  dead  man  on  the 
lifeless  body  of  his  victim.    Instantly  reining 
Toand,  the  major  forced  his  passage  through 
the  crowd,  and  galloped  down  the  street,  leay* 
ing  the  hard-contested  bridge  in  possession  of 
the  enemy. 

The  town  waa  filling  fast  from  eyery  side  with 
rebelsi  and  my  &ther's  escapne  was  indeed  mi- 
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racolouB,  as  seyeral  stragglers  fired  at  liim  Irani 
the  Louses  as  he  rode  off. 

And  yet  this  disgraoefbl  day  was  not  vhhr 
out  its  examples  of  iiidiTidual  heroism.  When 
Cassar  Blake  leaked  back,  tlie  whole  suburb  was 

filled  with  Und  uiifoniis  and  firiese  coats.  The 
street  before  him  was  toleraUy  dear,  except- 
ing that  part  immediately  in  firont  of  the  jail, 
where  a  score  or  two  of  rebels  were  endeavoup- 
iiig  to  break  in ;  and  where,  to  judge  from  a 
spattering  lire,  they  had  met  with  soaw  ef* 
fectire  opposition.  My  father,  galloping  up, 
alarmed  the  mob,  who  retired  into  an  adjoin^ 
ing  lane;  and  he  then  asoertained  that  die 
unequal  contest  had  lain  between  the  rebels 
and  a  solitary  Frazer  fencible.  The  latter  had 
been  sentinel  at  the  prison-gate,  and,  fiiTomied 
by  the  high  steps  and  iron  palisades,  had  de- 
fended his  post  most  galhmtly,  and,  as  a  couple 
of  dead  rebels  told,  not  witlioat  efiect. 

^  Come  away,  my  brave  fellow— resistance  is 
madness — the  town  is  all  their  own.  Jump  up 
behind  me  !^  exclaimed  the  royalist. 

Na,  dr,^  coolly  returned  the  Highlander, 

I  munna  lave  my  post.^ 
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There  was  bo  time  allowed  for  farther  par* 
ley.  Short  as  the  delay  was,  it  neaiiy  proved 

fiUal  to  my  faUier^  aa  the  rebels,  in  iacreased 
loiCii,  rushed  Iroin  the  laue,  and  again  assailed 
th«  prison.  One  dmnkM  aconndzel,  seizing  the 
majiv's  bridle,  clnng  to  hie  horse  with  aach  dee* 
perate  tenacity,  as  uearly  to  bring  him  to  hia 
kneea,  and  in  another  moment  he  would  have 
been  aonronnded^  Fortnnatelyt  the  rider  had 
reaerved  a  loaded  piatol:  quickly,  but  coolly, 
he  pressjed  the  muzzle  against  the  ruffian'^a 
head ;  the  diachaige  blew  it  almost  to  atoms ; 
and  the  horse,  liberated  firom  the  dead  man's 
grasp,  sprang  across  the  body,  and  bore  the 
royalist  away  at  speed. 

My  father  looked  behind  him ;  the  mob  were 
now  within  the  palisades:  next  moment  the  sen- 
try-box wsLb  iiurlcd  down  the  steps,  and  a  bcore 
of  aai^giUDary  insorgenta  appeared  puehing  with 
pikes  and  mvaketa  at  some  prostrate  object. 
CsBsar  filake  easily  conjectured  that  the  victim 
of  the  rabble,  was  the  gallant  and  devoted 
HigUander. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  S&IEMISH.— THE  RETURtf. 

Juan,  by  some  stnnge  chanoe,  whidi  oft  divides 

\N  arnor  from  warrior  in  their  ^ira  career, 
Like  chastest  wives  from  constaut  husbands'  sidest 

Just  at  the  dose  of  the  fiist  biidal  year. 
By  one  of  those  old  turns  of  Fortune's  tides* 

Was  on  a  sudden  rather  puzzled  here. 
When,  after  a  good  deal  of  heafy  firing. 

He  found  himself  alone«  and  friends  retiring. 

Tis  sweet  to  know  there  is  an  eyt  will  mark 

Our  coming,  and  look  brighter  whea  we  come. 

i>4Mi  Juan. 

When  my  fether  cleared  the  town,  be 
fotind  hiiuBelf  apon  the  same  road  by  which 
the  great  mags  of  the  fugitive  soldiery  had 
retired.  Certain  indicatious  of  a  recent  de- 
feat were  everywhere  visible;  broken  carri- 
ages, scattered  anas,  disabled  horses,  aad  de- 
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sorted  baggage,  proclaimed  a  routed,  and  not 
a  tetreating  anny.  Amid  all  this  abandon- 
ed maUrieif  not  a  wouaded  man  was  to  be 
weo^  In  fact,  little  loss  had  been  sustained 
by  any  but  the  defenders  of  the  bridge,  as 
scarcely  a  man  had  fallen,  when  a  disgiaceful 
%iit  from  an  mii'uught  field  commenced. 

Caesar  Blake  felt  a  momentary  indectston 
wtuther  to  direct  his  coarse.  No  military 
obligation  bound  him,  a  free  agent,  to  follow 
the  fortunes  of  a  routed  army.  Any  useless 
di^lay  of  loyalty  was  QnnecesBary-—he  had 
done  his  duty,  and  the  breath  of  calumny  dared 
not  attach  to  his  name  the  imputation  of  dis- 
section. There  were  also  private,  but  power- 
hi  esUs  for  his  exertions.  He  had  a  wife 
to  protect,  a  household  to  watch  over.  His 
mountain-home,  now  donbly  dear,  would,  were 
he  absent,  be  exposed  to  spoliation  by  count- 
less vagabonds,  whom  the  insurgent  success 
would  encourage  to  break  loose  upon  the 
worid.  His  resolution  was  promptly  taken, 
and  he  determined  to  return  to  the  highlands, 
aad  await  coming  events  there. 

Weil  acquainted  with  the  vicinage,  he  left 
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the  high  road,  and  striking  into  a  by-path,  di- 
rected his  route  towards  the  motintaiiis.  To 
cross  the  country,  and  avoid  the  open  roads, 
was  desirable,  both  for  safety  and  expedition. 
The  bogs,  generally  impassable,  even  to  foot- 
men, from  the  long  continuance  of  dry  wea- 
ther had  become  hrm  and  safe ;  his  horse,  not- 
withstanding the  morning's  fatigue,  was  still 
untured;  and  conjecturing  that  the  victorious 
rebels  would  speedily  throw  themselves  on  the 
line  of  the  royalist  retreat,  in  quest  of  plunder 
and  prii^oners,  the  horseman  puslied  briskly  on 
to  gain  a  rising  ground,  where,  removed  from 
all  pursuit,  he  might  refresh  his  horse,  and 
observe  what  passed  for  miles  around. 

No  rider  but  one  intimately  acquainted  with 
the  localities  of  the  country,  would  venture  to 
cross  the  morass  that  lay  between  the  town 
and  the  hillock  where  Caesar  Blake  establibheU 
his  temporary  bivouac.  Though  within  sight 
of  Castlebar,  yet  was  he  in  perfect  security. 
A  field  of  corn  in  stacks  covered  the  crest  of 
the  rising  ground — here  Le  alighted,  and  un- 
bridling his  horse,  supplied  him  plentiftdly  with 
provender ;  then,  having  reloaded  his  pistols,  he 
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Stretched  himself  upon  same  loose  sheaves,  and 
proceeded  to  refresh  himself  with  a  iew  bibcuitts 
and  a  wdl-fflled  eaateeii. 

The  imnsoal  sdirinesB  of  the  day  rendared 
repose  as  necessary  for  the  rider  as  the  steed* 
A  breathing  space  after  the  excitement  and 
&tigae,  mental  and  bodily,  which  my  fiither 
iuui  endured,  was  now  inexpressibly  lozimoiis ; 
and  while  thus  reclining  ou  the  hiliock,  he  was 
fiUed  to  witness  the  closiiig  scene  of  the  dis* 
gnosAil  afinr  of  Castlebar. 

The  great  road,  fcMt  many  miles,  was  within 
his  vie\* ,  and  he  obberved  a  body  of  dragoons 
Wted  on  a  hdght,  to  wateh  and  report  the 
ulterior  moranents  of  the  enemy.  Presently 
Mne  straggling  rebels  issued  from  the  town— 
krger  bodies  of  these  irregulars  followed  — 

m 

i&fitir,  a  small  party  of  French  hussars  ap^ 
pcared,  who,  when  they  perceired  the  rival 
cavah-j,  rode  briskly  forward,  while  the  dra- 
goons as  dowly  retired  on  their  approach. 

The  nnezpected  snceess  of  the  morning  had 
riimuiated  the  national  audacity  of  the  French 
to  a  pitch  of  daring  that  no  military  esprit  could 
^toant.   Notwithstanding  the  great  disparity 
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in  force,  at  sight  of  the  red-jacketa^  they  spur* 
red  forward  to  attack  them.  The  rojidist* 
observed  their  careless  advance,  their  scanty 
force,  and  that  they  were  wholly  unsapported. 
Falling  back  behind  the  crest  of  the  hill,  they 
formed,  and  unseen  by  the  hussar,  coolly 
awaited  their  coming  up;  while  the  French, 
never  supposing  the  royaliste  were  halted,  press- 
ed  their  jaded  horses  on.  Nor  were  they  un- 
deceived nntil  they  found  themselves  an  the 
summit  of  the  height,  charged  and  overthrown 
by  a  fresh  and  superior  force.  Their  resistance 
was  short  and  gallant ;  they  were  sabred,  and 
the  victors  rode  off  without  losing  a  man.  The 
bodies  of  the  unlucky  chasseurs  were  interred 
by  the  peasantry  on  the  spot ;  and  the  height  on 
which  they  perished,  bears  the  appellation  of 
French  Hill^  in  memory  of  this  fiiital  skirmish. 

It  appeared  strange  to  my  father  afterwards, 
when  he  remembered  with  wliat  indilierence  he 
viewed  the  encounter.  He  looked  on  with  the 
coldness  of  an  amateur,  without  being  interested 
as  to  wliich  should  prove  the  conquerors.  In 
fact,  the  pusillaiiimous  behaviour  of  the  carbi- 
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oeen  had  diajgotted  tbeur  Ute  oampftmoo-iiMrm^ 
aiid  Gaidar  Blake  hardlj  cared  wlitfilier  they 
npdlad  the  attack,  or  were  defeated;  while 
the  redden  gallantry  of  the  fidlen  Frenchmen 
excited  his  admimtiaD,  and  obtaijitxl  tor  Uiem  a 
foldier''s  gympathy.  He  watched  tlie  brief,  but 
Woody  contest  to  its  doee,  and  then  moimtuig 
hk  borae,  directed  his  coorae  homewaida* 

He  met  no  interruption ;  but  as  he  passed 
tfam^  the  inhabited  eonntiy,  he  was  frequently 
intenognted  by  the  peasantry  oonceming  the 
reioit  of  the  engagement,  wliich  flying  rumours« 
sod  a  distant  cauiiooade,  uilurmeil  them  had 
been  fought.  They  appeared  restless,  excited, 
sad  irresolnte ;  bnt  this  state  my  &ther  soa- 
pected  would  be  of  short  duration ;  a  general 
insurrection  was  ineyitable,  and  he  pushed  on 
to  readi  his  home,  and  prqwie  for  defence  or 
fl^t,  as  eircumstanoes  might  reqoire. 

Although  impatient  to  end  Im  journey,  the 
tcareller  eoidd  not  effect  it  before  nigfat>fel]« 
Evening  foond  him  in  the  highland  Talley,  and 
the  son^s  last  light  fell  upon  the  eagle «  aerie, 
and  nank  Unbind  the  rocky  etunmit  of  tlic 
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uiouutaiii,  when  the  rider  bathed  the  Hmbs  of 
his  weary  steed  ia  the  cool  waters  of  the  daik 
lake. 

His  heart  throbbed  with  delight  as  he  entered 
the  from  which  his  beloved  home  would  soon 
be  visible.  His  route  through  the  mountaiiis 
had  been  most  soUtary,  and  tor  hours  he  saw 
no  humuu  face.  The  moon  had  not  yet  riaeu 
above  the  heights  wfaioh  oTeilmng  the  rodcy 
opening  ui  the  hiU,  and  in  the  gloom  he  per* 
ceived  two  men  directly  in  the  road  betbre 
him. 

^  Who  goes  there  ?^  exclaimed  the  horse- 
man. 

"Holy  Saint  Patrick!  it^s  hmiseM;^  re- 
sponded a  well-known  yoice ;  and  next  moment, 
Denis  O^Brien  and  an  armed  attendant  insb- 
ed  ibrward,  seized  his  hand  with  that  famili- 
arity which,  after  perilous  events,  is  held 
permissible,  and  both  poored  forth  a  thonder- 
ing  jubilation. 

"  And  is  it  yourself  af  ter  all  ?  and  are  ye 
safe  and  sound  exclaimed  the  delighted 
valet  Oh,  murder  I  if  I  knew  what  to  do, 
since  I  beard  the  first  whisper  of  the  battle— 
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partly  beeanae  I  liadn't  the  luck  of  bein'  there, 
and  partly  on  aocoimt  of  her  ladyship*  Och  ! 
but  the  joy  will  kill  her  !  Here  have  1  mouat- 
guard,  for  fear  some  runagade  would  slip 
pwt,  and  sear  her  honor's  life  out*  Arrah, 
vhat  news,  4woumeein  f  Is  yourself  safe,  and 
which  side  won  P*^ 

"  Safe  I  wn,"  replied  the  horseman,  "  except 
a  trifling  bone-broising ;  and  we  have  been  as 
well  beaten  as  ever  a  pack  of  cowardly  sconn- 
drels  deserved.    But  how  is  your  lady  ?^ 

Frightened  to  death,  the  cratnre  T  replied 
0  Brien.      9ie  says  she  saw  something 
aiariuing  in  my  face — though,  God  knows! 
whimVer  1  caiue  in  her  sight,  I  strove  to  laagh, 
heart  was  brakin^ ;  and  ye  wonld  hear 
me  a  mile  off,  whistling  like  a  blackbird,  while 
^  tune  stuck  like  a  boue  in  my  throat,  and 
marly  clioked  me.    Och !  what  a  comfort  it  was 
to  get  away,  and  cnrse  nntil  1  felt  myself  in 
christiam  timper.  And  have  the  troops  retrated, 
major?    Alajbe  they'll  have  another  ^hy  to- 
morrow, mA  yer  honor  might  spare  me  for  a 
day  or  two  r 
^\1X  not  belie  them,  friend  Denis,'"  repUed 
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the  horseman,  "by  saying  they  retreated.  They 
ran  for  it  like  men;  and  if  the  French  can  cateh 
the  slowest,  then  are  they  the  smartest  fellows 
that  ever  bore  a  firelock.^ 

^^RunT  exclaimed  the  aatonished  Talet; 

may  the  foul  fiend  lame  them  for  life,  the 
thieves  of  the  world !  But,  sir,  you  must  uoi 
go  in,  until  I  make  her  honor  sinsible  that 
yon  are  on  the  march.  She  so  narvons,  the 
joy  would  be  her  death  !^  and  off  went  Denis 
O'Brien,  the  harbinger  of  welcome  news. 

Poor  EUen  had  been  a  silent  but  a  sincere 
mourner.  It  was  impossible  that  she  should 
not  perceive  tliat  some  unfortunate  occurrence 
either  impended  or  had  occurred.  Denis  wud 
a  poor  actor;  his  outward  manifestations  of 
gaiety  were  forced  and  unnatural,  and  ludi- 
crouzily  contrasted  with  anxieties  that,  in  spite 
of  all  his  efforts,  were  too  evident  to  escape  re- 
mark. The  sudden  departure  and  prolonged 
absence  of  her  husband;  the  untimely  arrival 
of  the  disabled  man ;  the  servants  going  about 
constantly  armed;  and  the  quiet  but  constant 
look-out  upon  the  road,  changed  apprehension 
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to  certainty,  and  heralded  to  her  uneasy  mind 
the  eonung  of  disaster.  Nor  were  her  fears 
hnened,  on  overhearing  Denis,  who  had  dress* 
ed  ConoUy^s  wound,  renuurk  that  ''  it  was 
mucb  iiker  a  bullet,  than  a  button^  hole  r 

My  father  having  confided  his  tired  horse  to 
the  servant,  quietly  approadied  his  beautifiil 
aad  beloved  retreat.    He  ensconced  himself 
witliiu  a  clmup  of  evergreens,  froui  whence  he 
eoold  see  the  windows  of  the  &vourite  sittings 
room.  It  was  a  lovely  and  a  peaoeftil  scene. 
The  moonbeams  were  dancing  merrily  on  the 
little  lake,  while,  iu  varied  shadowing,  her  fitful* 
%fat  a{)poared  and  disappeared  over  the  monn- 
laia  ridges.    But  the  returning  scddier  had  no 
eye^  tor  gazing  on  what  would  ibrm  a  painter'^s 
study.    One  object  engrossed  his  sight  and  filled 
his  hearty  and  that  was  his  own  gentle  Ellen, 
who  was  standing  in  melancholy  musing  at  the 
open  casement.  At  this  moment,  Denis  O'^Brien 
was  sera  advancing. 

Well,  Denis,^  said  a  sweet  and  metoncholy 
voice,  that  thrilled  through  the  listener  s  heart, 
**  have  you  brought  any  tidings 
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Arrali,  the  divil  a  news  that ^8  bad,  any 
how,  my  lady.    The  master  will  be  here  to> 

morrow  Jqt  aarUin^^  replied  the  valet. 

PbUaw  ! — you  told  me  he  would  be  here 
this  evening.  I  fear  yon  are  but  amnsing  me, 
and  have  heard  no  intelligence.^ 

**By  thk  book!'''  and  Mr.  O'Brien  tapped 
the  barrel  of  the  guii  he  carried  on  the  hollow 
of  his  arm,  ^^I  was  talking  to  a  man  that 
parted  from  his  honour  within  this  half  hour. 
That  is — 1  mane — Arrah  !  my  lady,  don't  take 
a  body  up  so  quick*  Saya  the  chap  to  me, 
^  Denis,  you  know  yon  may  put  depindince  in 
what  I  tell  ye ;  the  master  a  coming  home,  as 
is^i  as  Splinterbar  can  carry  him :  and  more 
betoken,^  says  he,  'in  the  battle  he  didn'^t 
get  a  scratch.'' 

The  battle  1  what  battle  r 

AiiaU  ! — sori*a  battle,  good  or  bad  ;  but  the 
French,  yon  know  — 
"  What  1  French  r 

Death  an  uouus  !  dou  t  be  fluistering  yer- 
self,  my  lady.  Arrah !  what  put  the  French 
in  my  head  ?  It 's  them  rebels,  the  curse  of 
Cromwell  on  them 
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Bebelih^FyonA  ■  the  battle  T 
My  iktlier  had  received  sufficient  evidence 
tetduBg  Denis^e  ahiitke  as  an  ambaeeador,  to 
ttdnce  him  to  nperaacle  tfcie  vaiei  as  eoon  as 
btealiug  nmnd  the  shrubbery,  he 
^tered  the  house  without  ob^rvaiiuii,  and  on 
tipioe  appmidied  my  mather  at  tiie  window. 

''Denia,''  die  aaid,  ^'joa  have  made  me 
very  wretched*  There  m  mme  mystery— >floma 
cmeeaknent.  le  lie  waH  ?  is  he  coming  ? 
When?  wfaeve?  Ok!  qieak  man!  anythiag 
wiil  be  pt^rable  to  this  uncertainty/^ 

A  gentle  step  was  heard  stealing  across  the 
Garpet,«-«a  soft  Toiee  wluqwed  sometUng  in 
her  ear^-^she  turned  qaiekty,  otteied  a  darkk 
of  dehght»  and  sprang  into  the  extended  arms 
of  the  traveller.  "  Caesar!  my  own,  my  darling 
Imrinnd !  and  are  yon  ooma  salely  back?'' 

Why,  i^cia  my  sowl  1  he  is ;  and  so  I 
irouid  have  made  ye  i^nsiUe,  if  your  ladyship 
had  but  patience.  And  now,  tke  sooner  the 
BiMfeer  gets  hia  sn|iper  tke  better;  Ibr  nothing, 
iqr  kdy,  gi ws  a  man  his  appetite,  like  a  long 
ode  or  a  good  bating.^ 
A  month  jmmmHi  and  the  rtbettioB  was  sup- 
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prased.   Humbert  held  poflBesaon  of  Ga8ilebftr« 

uuUl  a  combiued  movement  of  twenty  thousand 
men,  uiitler  the  Mait|ui8  Coniwallis,  obliged 
him  to  evacuate  the  Umn.  After  some  aUe 
moyements,  and  a  great  deal  of  eeTere  march- 
ing, a  spirited  affair  \nth  tiie  Limericik  regiment 
at  Colooney,  bronght  the  campaign  to  a  dose. 
The  French  surrendered  prisoners  of  war ;  and 
the  miserable  wretches  who  accompanied  then^ 
were  hanged  or  shot,  aecording  to  the  fancy  of 
the  general,  or  as  either  was  most  convenient. 

In  their  beautiful  retreat  my  patents  re> 
uiamed  undistmbed.  CouoUy  recovered,  and 
embarking  in  a  smuggler,  escaped  to  Holland, 
and  thus  avoided  the  fiite  that  other  leaders  of 
the  insurgeutii  underwent. 

If  my  father  had  an)  wish  to  ibllow  the 
fortunes  of  the  royalists  during  the  short  and 
sanguinary  campaign  that  succeeded  the  rout  of 
Castlebar,  the  interesting  ^tuation  oi  hia  lady 
made  his  sojourn  in  the  mountain-lodge  indis- 
pensable, for  an  heir  was  promised.  Without 
hid  wife's  knowledge,  he  apprised  her  father  of 
the  circumstance,  and  made  a  strong  appeal  to 
him  for  foigiveness.   It  was  unsucosssfhl ;  a 
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eold  and  heartless  answer  was  returned,  that 
hdd  out  uo  hope  ot'  pardon,  or  betrayed  any 
STmptom  of  returning  regard.  He  spoke  of  her 
M  of  one  dead ;  and  alluding  to  her  elopement* 
Utterly  upbraided  my  father  with  her  los^-* 

^  You  stole  ber  from  me  |  like  a  thief  yoa  stole  her 
AtdeMlofii%blf'' 

Of  course,  the  major  concealed  this  unfor- 
tunate corre^pondeace  irom  his  lady,  but  he 
redoubled  his  attentions,  and  Elllen  was  truly 
happy.  Removed  from  the  world,  neither  of 
my  parents  appeared  to  have  a  wish  imgrati- 
fied  i  and  never  were  two  hearts  more  tenderly 
united  than  those  of  the  ex-major  and  the 
fiur  nmaway. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

A  STORM — AN  £SCAP£~CONf I38I0KS  Of  A  FCOltlTK. 

Away !  away !  and  on  we  daah  1 

Torreuts  less  rapid  aud  leb^  rajh. 

Wliai  dM  Ihon  feq«iitl 
Bflsly  and  a  guide^  and  food,  and  fire  I 

Sbori  was  the  course  his  restlessness  had  ruo. 
Bat  long  enough  to  leave  him  quite  nndone. 

It  waa  on  the  third  eYeniug  ai'ter  the  French 
had  surrendered  at  Ballinamuck,  that  au  inci- 
dent occurred  which,  firom  the  oonftiBion  of  the 
tunes,  created  no  small  alam  in  the  isobted 
houeehoid  of  Caesar  Bkke. 

The  day  was  unusually  sultry ;  any  exertiott 
ont  of  doors  was  disagreeable  and  oppresaye ; 
the  air  felt  like  breathings  irom  a  furnace ;  dark 
clouds,  surcharged  with  rain,  canopied  every 
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lull-top;  idiile  dktaut  muttemga  from  the  ocean 
tiid  thai  a  tempest  wae  on  the  wing.  Pip6> 
•BQtly,  with  one  wild  enudi,  the  eUMrm  biuret 
above  the  lodge,  and  a  volume  of  water  de* 
luged  the  parched  earth.  Next  minute,  every 
liO  and  water-cmnrse  was  filled ;  and,  tmnbUng 
Ibm  the  b^gfate,  a  hundred  streaaas  hid  them- 
selves in  the  dark  bo^yom  ot  Gieuculleu, 

Hew  gmd  an  Alpine  atom  appears,  when 
wHaeised  ftom  a  safe  and  didtered  spot !  The 
roar  of  waters;  the  pealing  (^Heaven's  artillery ; 
flash  fiiuoceeding  flask,  gleaming  over  highland 
iteep,  or  brightening  the  swdlen  sor&ce  of  the 
nrer— till,  spent  by  ite  own  fnry,  the  blaze  10 
aeen  no  more,  and  the  thunder  dies  upon  the 
ear  in  low  and  ilistant  mutterings. 

This  pasa^  the  stonn,  leaving  a  eloodleeB 
Bky  behind ;  and  a  cooler  and  lovelier  evemng 
oever^laddened  a  moimtaiu  solitude. 

My  mother  waa  delighted,  when  her  liege 
^  invited  her  to  aceompany  bun  on  an  est* 
enraim  up  the  lake ;  she  to  sketch  mountain- 
JKiuery,  while  he  amused  himself  with  angli»g. 
Tbe  air  was  balmy  and  deliciaasy  Natnire  felt 
'^^ed,  the  troata  sprang  merrilyi  the  ^<><»ts 
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sported  gaily  in  the  reeds,  while  the  wild-dack 

piloted  her  iuiant-brood  to  their  iahmd  retreat, 
wheu  plashing  oars  apprised  her  of  uiaa's  ap- 
proach. The  sun  was  nearly  setting,  and  pro> 
duced  among  the  broken  hill-tops  a  splendid 
alternation  of  lighia  and  shadowy. 

Just  tlieu,  while  my  mother  directed  her  hus- 
band^s  eyes  to  the  picturesque  appearance  of  a 
fissure  in  a  range  of  heights,  whose  bases  touched 
the  margin  of  the  water,  a  human  figure  rushed 
through  the  pass  at  headlong  speed,  and  hur* 
ried  down  the  steep  decUvity*  The  cause  was 
not  long  concealed  ;  several  soldiers  crossed  the 
hill,  and  discharged  their  muskets  at  the  fugitive, 
who,  apparently  uninjured  by  the  fire,  outstrip- 
ped his  followers  eai»ily,  and  held  on  a  course 
(iiioctly  for  the  narrow  union  of  the  lakes, 
where  my  father^s  boat  was  laid  upon  her  oars. 

Tliitf  unexpected  chase  produced  an«unex- 
peeted  sensation;  pencil  and  fishing-rod  were 
abandoned  ;  my  faliicr  watched  the  purjiuit  with 
excited  interest,  and  my  mother  with  nervous 
apprehension. 

On  came  the  fugitive  !  He  paused  for  a 
moment  on  a  rising  ground  beside  the  lake, 
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looked  back  at  his  pursuers,  first  levelled  the 

gm  he  carried  at  the  foremost,  but  cliaugiug 
bis  determination^  he  aimed  at  the  second  stea- 
iSty\  he  fell— while,  flinging  his  musket. away, 
the  runaway  bounded  across  the  hillock,  leaped 
iiiiu  the  lake,  buffeted  the  water  guliuutly,  and 
pressed  for  the  other  shore. 

Hy  Other's  boat  lay  directly  in  his  course, 
but  owing  to  the  shelter  of  a  reedy  islet,  this 
circumstance  escaped  the  notice  uf  the  fugitive. 
Too  late  he  perceived  it,  and  for  a  second  paused 
from  exertion ;  then,  with  a  sudden  resolution, 
stretched  boldly  out  again.    When  he  came 
within  an  oar'^s  length,  he  laid  his  hand  upon 
the  blade,  which  a  rower  dropped  on  the  sur- 
face to  support  liim,  and  in  a  voice  that  told 
Low  violent  his  efforts  at  escape  had  been,  he 
said, 

'^You  wOl  not  stop  an  unfortunate  man, 

major  r" 

**  Who  are  you     asked  my  father. 
"  A  rebel  f*'  was  the  bold  reply. 
^  You  know  me,  it  would  seem.'^ 
"Ay,  that  I  do ;  will  you  stop  me 
I  am  no  bloodhound,"^  said  Caesar  Blake ; 

k5 
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^'pu»h  on,  the  Uigliimiders  are  oa  the  beach. 
Keep  the  boat  between  you  and  them,  lor  they 
are  within  good  musket-range,  and  have  re- 
loaded.' 

Caesar  Blake,  I  owe  you  a  life  ;  1  may  pay 
ye  someway  yet — God  Aliuiglity  blesd  you, 
lady for  my  mother  had  earnestly  joined 
the  fugitive  in  his  petition,'^^^  I  can  only  pray 
for  you.  Will  you,  major,  give  me  a  momeut's 
breathing-time,  before  you  ferry  you  blood- 
hounds over  P"'* 

I  terry  them  over  1  No— no.— It  would  be 
a  poor  exploit  to  erusli  a  Iiuuted  eiieiiiy.  Had 
I  met  you  at  Castlebar — 

And  so  you  did/'  returned  the  fogritive. 
Ay,  and  tiic  gun  tliat  did  its  busiue:>5  to  the 
last,  misused  fire  upon  the  bridge."' 

My  mother  shuddered.  "Off!''  cried  the 
major,  and  if  all  other  places  fail,  at  twili|^ht 
you  may  find  a  cru^>t  at  the  lodge.  .  JBut,  hark  ! 
they  halloo  from  the  shore;  and  now,  Go<l 
speed  thee,  friend 

Ameu  !"  responded  the  runaway,  a8  he 
dropped  the   oar,   and  wiili  renewed  vi^'-our 
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breasted  tiie  waters  galbmUy^be  gamed  in  a 
miuute  the  opposite  sliore,  and  plunging  into 
the  reeds^  di^ppeared  in  the  farokm  giound 
that  skirted  that  part  of  Glencolleti. 

Pereeiviug  that  the  rebel  bad  lauded,  my 
Mtm  directed  his  boatmen  to  pnll  in.  Tht 
Higfalanden,  three  in  nnmbW)  had  remarked  the 
escape  ot  the  lugitive,  and^  irritated  at  the  iaJl 
oi  iheir  companion,  whose  leg  liad  been  broken 
hf  the  ooilaw's  shot,  hallooed  more  fitrionsly, 
while  BMire  than  onoe  they  threatened  to  hre  on 
the  boat. 

^  Why  the  de^il  did  ye  na  pull  in,  nor  stop 
the  Tilhin  in  the  water  ?^  was  the  roogh 
address  of  the  corporal,  as  my  &ther  stepped 
acihore. 

The  major  drew  himself  np  and  hanpfhtilv 
replied,    Because  1  do  not  attend  to  the  orders 

oi  audi  ieilowjE*.^ 

FeOoWB  I  ^  ecreaned   the    HigUaoder ; 
Ken  ye,  friend,  who  we  bef 
^<  I  may  guess  possibly*    Pmy  who  are  you  ? 

**  Wha  am  l  i'^^  returned  the  corporal,  swell- 
ing ^th  rage  ;  ^are  ye  hUnd?  Know  ye*  the 
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colour  of  this  coat,  and  ask  ric  silly  qaestions. 
De^il  ha^  me,  gin  I  would  mind  much  sticdn 
tUc  baguet  in  ye  i'' 

**  It' you  did,''  said  the  ma^iter  of  the  boatmen, 
"  you  would  never  draw  another,  Sawney.^  My 
mother  grew  pale  as  she  watched  the  flashing 
eye^  of  the  afironted  Celt ;  Fear  nothing,  £1* 
len^  the  fellows  do  not  know  me.  Scoundrel ! 
I  am  your  superior  officer,  and  your  insolence 
would  fully  warrant  my  leaving  you  to  your 
fate.  Look  up  !  see  you  any  tliiiig  behiud  that 
disUnt  hillock 

The  soldier  turned  round— his  eompanionis 
also  looked  attentively.  The  colour  left  their 
cheeks,  their  hands  trembled ;  for  at  least  three- 
score armed  peasants  were  regnbuJy  extending 
themselves)  between  the  Highlanders  and  the 
hills,  making  retreat  imj)o^8ible,  wliUe  to  resist 
was  madness. 

Scoundrel said  my  &ther,  because  I 
would  not  btrike  down  a  drowning  wretch,  you 
would  have  fired  at  an  innocent  female,  and 
assassinated  the  king's  officer.  What  do  you 
suppose  your  lii'e  is  worth  r*' 
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"  Little,  I  suspect,**^  replied  llic  Iligklauder 
doggedly;  ^^bni  at  all  events,  I  wnn'^iia  part 
with  it  cbape.  Look  to  jour  primings,  lads ; 
at  ieadt,  we'll  die  like  sodgerB 

Gallantly  qpdken !  ^  exclaimed  Caesar 
Blake;  ^^that  speech  redeems  your  rashness. 
Die  you  shall  not,  nor  shall  insult  or  injury 
befall  a  comrade  iu  these  lulls.  Stand  fa^t— 
order,  annsr 

The  tone  of  voice  in  a  moment  told  that  the 
peri^u  who  gave  it  wa8  uo  pretender. 

We  are  at  your  conmiand,"^  said  the  Celt ; 
Lord  sees,  we  could  na  guess  that  we  should 
find  an  officer  in  these  bleak  mountains.'^ 

''"'Twa^  well  you  did,  or  you  were  but  lo^^t 
men.  Fear  nothing.  Stay,  Ellen,  here, — I 
leave  you  only  for  a  few  minutes.'^ 

No,  no,  dear  Caesar  !  You  must  not  ven- 
ture among  these  wild  men.'' 

My  &ther  smiled.  I  am  safe,  my  pretty 
one,  not  a  hand  there  will  injure  me^''  and 
l^vmg  the  shore,  he  advanced  to  meet  .the 
aimed  bvdy,  who  were  snrroonding  the  devoted 
Highlanders,  with  a  caution  and  reguhurity 
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ihftt  betokened  their  datenaiiiatioii  to  pnftai 
all  dumoee  of  escape* 

When  Uie  major  was  seen  approaching,  the 
leader  of  the  party  came  forward, 

Prendei^gast  1  is  it  poaaible?  Yon,  who 
were  hitherto  so  remarkahle  for  good,  ooadact 
iu  Ycrj  turbulent  times,  axe  you  going  to  turn 
rebd  now«  and  attack  the  kin^^e  troops  ?^ 

^*No,  major,^  said  the  peasant,  "yon  wiU 
allow  that  I  have  been  a  quiet  and  a  peaceable 
man.  But  that  poor  fellow  whom  you  saw 
driven  to  the  lake,  came  a  stnaiger,  under  trust, 
to  my  house  &r  shelter*  There 's  money  on 
his  head,  I  &uicy,  but  I  would  rather  die  tban 
see  him  takM  off  and  hanged.^ 

He  is  safe  for  the  present,"^  replied  my 
father.  Had  I  wished  him  harm,  a  blow 
from  the  oar  would  have  saved  all  farther  trou- 
ble* I  saved  itm,  and  I  wish  to  save  ^oil  if 
you  molest  those  soldiers,  have  you  calculated 
what  the  consequences  will  be?  Your  houdes^ 
will  be  burned,  your  property  pillaged,  your- 
selves hunted,  hanged,  or  driven  out  npon  the 
world,  and  your  iumilies  beggared  and  undone."* 

"  His  honor  ""s  right,""  exclaiuied  several  voieej^. 
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"Well^  majofi  and  what  would  you  have  us 
dor 

''Why,  notUiig,  mj  Aieiidfl,  bat  to 

jm  go  quietly  home  ;  aud  the  doouer  pike  and 
■Httket  are  again  pat  iu  their  hiding-places, 
bettor.   Whefe  Ate  tl^  rat  of  the 

Searching  th^  next  vilhige  for  a  priest  £rom 
CoeteDo,  who  was  out,  God  pity  him!''  re- 
totted  the  kader« 

don't  pity  him,''  r^yoiaed  my  £Ather; 
"had  he  attended  to  hl&  duties,  and  dij^'ou- 
nged  rebellkm  among  his  floek^  instead  of  ex^ 
atiag  them  to  iumrreetioii  by hisown  pemiciotis 
cxaiuple,  many  a  wretch  would  escape  the  gal- 
leirs  who  may  well  curse  lam.  Go,  tell  the  hoI- 
dieis  that  their  companions  aie  safe,  and  that 
the  wounded  man  shall  be  attended  to ;  get  a 
Joor,*  and  carry  iiim  with  care  to  the  lodge.'** 

•  As  the  doors  in  an  Irish  cottage  are  suspended  upon 
^oolu,  they  m  essiij  leaofable,  and  ooetiived  todischu^ 
Mi»  tei  t  **  doable  debt''  Laid  aciOM  a  tub,  the  door 
^•WWi  locum  lenens  for  the  Utljle — or  laid  upon  the  floor^ 
wonderftiUy  assists  the  saltations  of  a  jig-dancer. 

^^a  caMs  psrfonted  with  two  orieess,  only  poMsm 
^  ihigle  door.  Of  course,  it  is  applied  to  sttfp  the  weoiher 
opemog  in  the  wail^  while  the  ke  one  must  be  contented 
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''Shall,  shah — ^yes,  yes,**  returned  a  dozen 
voices,  now  as  solieitoiia  to  perform  any  act  of 
kindness  to  the  soldiers,  aa  five  nunutes  ago 
they  were  huriuiig  to  assail  them.  Such  is  the 
ver.satile  dispojjition  of  a  people,  whose  passions 
have  made  them  playthings  for  knaves  and 
scoundrels  to  employ,  and  whose  alternations 
from  right  to  wrong  are  variable  as  the  sun- 
shine of  "  an  April  morn 

Half  a  dozen  sturdy  peasants  had  immedi- 
ately set  off  to  assist  the  maimed  Highlander, 
while  the  others,  iu  obedience  to  my  lather's 
advice,  prepared  to  return  to  their  village. 
They  were  moving,  when  a  whispering  took 
place,  and  Uie  peasant  who  seemed  to  iuduence 
their  actions,  addressed  the  major,  who  was 
retiring  to  his  boat. 

wiUi  an  old  mat,  a  buoch  of  heather,  a  tattered  creel,  or  any 
of  ^Uhe  thousand  and  one**  shifts,  which  Irish  iD^eotttty 

could  alone  devise.  In  c;ise  of  accidents,  the  door  becomes 
a  litter  for  the  sufferer,  or  a  bier  for  the  deiuuct.  Hence, 
gentlemen  who  shuffle  off  this  mortal  coil  in  a  steeple 
chase,  or  on  the  field  of  honour,  are  thus  transported  to  a 
convenient  place  to  *'  lie  in  stale/'  l-roni  ibis  it  has  becomt; 
common  to  prophesy  of  a  drunkardi  a  duellist,  or  a  break- 
neck rider,  that  on  some  blessed  momiog,  he  11  come 
home  upon  a  door  /" 
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^^The  boys  bope,  major  desr,  that  yon  iron^t 
nuntkMi  uythiog  of  this  to  the  *  Right  Uaoar^ 

My  father  ^^miled.  l\ar  iioUmig  t'roui  me, 
lads.  Denig  and  I  have  difemit  flmciefl  a«  to 
fiaiihiiig  people ;  be  likee  the  rope,  I  prefer  the 
muskei.  He  i»  pretty  well  supplied  with  turn- 
eoals  aod  urfonners,  without  requiring  my  ser- 
ykm;  aad,  to  my  the  truth,  even  were  there  a 
Tacaacj  <m  hi^  stafi,  i  appreheiul  Umt  i  have 
BtfiiLer  iavoui  la  his  ^ight,  nor  abililie8  in  hie 
.frfwrite  liae  of  btunnees,  to  obtain  the  ap- 
peintaient*  And  now,  if  yon  have  no  ambition 
to  ^ipotl  a  market,'*  Uie  mK>uer  you  are  df 
the  betttr."" 

With  unfeigned   pleaaore,   the  expectant 

group  upon  the  shore  obeerved  the  peaeantry 

retire,  aad  luy  tather  return — all  were  cfpeeiliiy 

^  Wei  >n  hmntred  yearabeTepmed,  linct  en  Iri^  judge 
eiwayi  auMle  H  e  poim  to  beo^  lue  mm  upon  llie  rnvkel- 

day.  The  advaiiioges  were  iLiiuifold.  i  Ue  execuiion  was 
witaeMed  by  tbouMiuiiy  who  otherwise  would  have  fuuad 
tone  iucCBfeaieaee  in  atteodiog •  The  men  beugiog 
matches,  tbe  1m  the  Ihiiif  was  legjuded.   People  became 

recoi»Ciled  to  the  rope,  and  ^licn  in  good  time  tin  ir  own 

tern  cuaey  they  profed  the  beoe6t  of  eiiunpie,^'*died 
game,  tod  lifed  in  Moiy/* 
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embai'ked,  and  the  boat  pulled  rapidly  to  the 
lodge.  The  soldiers  felt  as  men  do,  when  sud- 
denly delivered  from  impending  death,  while 
my  mother  d  blanched  cheeks  showed  that  she 
had  not  nerve  to  witness  scenes  where  men  s 
lives  hung  upon  hair-breadth  accidrats — nor  hid 
her  ears  become  suffidentty  Irish,^  to  Ust^ 
unmoved  to  the  whistle  of  a  musket-bail. 

During  the  short  passage  down  the  lake, 
the  Highland  corporal  explained  the  cause  of 
this  unexpected,  and  nearly  disastrous,  expe- 
dition.   A  military  detachment  had  been  Si'ut 
from  Castlebar  to  occupy  the  village  of  Louift- 
burgh,  as  it  was  contiguous  to  the  mountains) 
where  it  was  well  known  many  of  the  rebels 
had  concealed  themselves.    Two  or  three  oi  iht 
chief  delinquents  were  especially  pointed  out, 
and  a  reward  offered  for  theur  apprehensioD. 
In  this  list,  the  fugitive  was  conspicuous*    As  it 
turned  out,  he  was  not  only  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, but  appeared  determined  that  on  this 
point  there  should  be  no  doubt  whatever ;  for 
while  the  military  were  in  active  pursuit  of  him 
among  the  hills,  he  entered  the  village  in  their 
absence,  tore  down  the  paper  that  proclaimed 
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IttiB,  and  aSaing  it  to  the  miUHdoor,  Mnmf>A 
lumself  aad  saadry  spectators,  hy  riddling  it 
^Mi  IniUets.  This  audacious  insult  was  too 
miieh  Ibr  Hij^iaiid  blood  to  toknile.  Pritate 
inibmuuioa  deaouaced  tbe  place  he  harboured ; 
the  village  was  surrounded,  and  favoured  by  ac- 
cidental dxeomstaacee,  ihe  daring  outlaw  waa 
Aeariy  mrpriaed  aileep.  He  had  otdy  time  to 
partially  dress,  seize  his  gun,  and  jump  Irom  a 
^rtodow.    The  military  were  all  around ;  and 

though  fired  at  within  pistol^naigei  to  the  mnw 
ptise  of  all,  he  maaaged  to  escape. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  rest  of  the  High* 
hadm,  guided  by  a  peaeant^  joined  their  co«»- 
nuleg ;  the  i&aUed  eoldie^  wae  ^arefhlly  eai^ 
ried  in,  and  from  the  attention  and  hospitality 
bestowed  upon  the  wounded  and  the  weary,  the 
pArty  left  ihe  lodge  ae^rt  monting  with  very 
different  seatiaieats  towards  Csasar  Blake  than 
the  stonny  meetii;^  on  the  shores  of  the  lake 
foreboded. 

It  waeiiearlyittidaight;  the  boaie  wae  quiet ; 
for  the  tired  soldiery,  aiter  ample  refreshment 
and  a  firee  carouse,  were  buiied  lu  profound 
v^oifi  My-  fiUher  hed  taken  hie  roimds  Ant 


Digitized  by  Google 


212  MY  LIFE. 

the  laat  time,*  to  ascertaia  that  all  was  secure, 
and  was  euteiin^  the  hall,  wheu  from  a  clump 
of  low  shrubs,  scarcely  high  enough  to  conceal 
a  dog,  a  human  voice  pronounced  his  name  in 
tones  »o  low  as  to  be  almost  inaudible.  The 
major  started,  "  Is  there  any  body  there  ?**  he 
exclaimed,    Speak  r 

**lt  is  V  replied  the  same  low  voice,  ^'I) 
the  riiiiaway 

Hush !  ^  said  my  &ther,      there  m 
enemies  in  the  house.*^ 

I  know  it,'^  replied  the  Yoice  from  the 
shrubbery ;     but  I  watched  them  to  their 
quarters,  and  heard  their  heavy  breathiDg 
outside  the  door.    They  are  asleep.^ 
•  **  Are  you  long  here  ?^ 

^  I  am ;  I  wouM  have  tapped  upon  the 
window,  but  feared,  from  the  lateness  of  the 
hour,  that  the  lady  might  be  alarmed.^ 

**  You  did  well ;  remain  there  for  a  minute— 
I  shall  not  be  long  absent."^ 

CsBsar  Blake  briefly  apprised  his  wife  of 
the  unexpected  visit,  and  having  closed  the 
cortains  of  the  drawing-room,  and  ascertained 
that  no  person  was  in  the  way  to  observe  the 
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stranger  8  entrance,  he  brought  in  the  wearjr 
fiigitiTe. 

Had  not  my  mother  been  prepared  for  this 

midnight  mterview,  the  appearance  oi  the  kite 
guest  might  have  startled  one  of  stronger 
oema.  Snrpriaed,  and  driven  from  his  hiding- 
piace^  half-dret»ed,  his  shirt  was  torn  in  a 
struggle — ^for  a  Highhmder  had  actoallj  seized 
bim,  and  a  sliglit  flesh-woond  had  discoloured 
it  with  blood.  After  the  violet  exertions  of 
e^pmg,  the  wet  clothes  and  chilling  dew  had 
benumbed  his  stiffened  Umbs;  his  teeth  chat- 
tered; his  hands  shook;  and  his  vhde  look 
beqtoke  eold,  want,  and  weariness. 

Yet  the  outlaw'^s  spirit  was  unsubdued.  He 
stood  at  tiie  extremity  ot'  the  apartmeut,  and 
when  my  fiither  filled  a  glass  with  brandy,  and 
beckoned  him  to  approach  the  table,  he  muttered 
^methiug  about  wet  clothes''  and  the  lady  & 
presence,*^  as  if,  notwithstanding  the  extent  of 
his  soffering,  his  pride  refused  to  permit  a 
ienaale  eye  to  dwell  upon  his  wretchedness. 

I 

"  Come,  my  poor  fellow;  drink— that  brandy 
will  be  serviceable ;  yon  most  be  chiUed  al- 
most to  death;' 
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The  outlaw  took  the  glasst  and  wpeoUiilly 
dnuk  to  his  host  and  the  lady. 

Ay»  mi^Wy  that  is  indeed  a  cordial^^  said 
the  fugitive ;  ''my  heart  warms  auew,  and  the 
Uood  flows  agaia  throvgli  my  Tittns  P 

''I  thought  so,''  said  the  augor;  <«aad  bow 
I  will  entrust  you  to  one  who  wiU  supply  your 
supptii",  aud  fuiui^li  yuu  with  a  bed.  In  the 
moiaing  we  will  talk  fiurther.^ 

Before  moraingt '  be  replied,  I  shall  be 
many  a  mile  fxom  this.^ 

Is  it  so  ?  Come,  then,  as  time  praasss,  wlHii 
afe  your  wants  ?  epeak  boldly  • 

Food,''  returned  the  outlaw^  ckthimfy 
and  a  short  rest.'' 

All  these  shall  be  ywirs  mi  my  fiskher 
lang  the  belL  Xkenis  O'Brien  answered  itt 
aud  to  him  the  fugitive  was  entrusted^  with  all 
ueces^sary  diiectious  for  attending  to  his  SsA^ 
and  his  wants. 

This  incident  changed  the  nu^r'a^  purpose  of 
retiring  to  bed.  He  wished  to  speak  to  At 
fiigitive  again,  for  the  allusion  to  the  affur  of 
Qwstlobar  had  awakened  Us  mzkoity.  A 
different  feeling  actuated  my  mother.   In  the 
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stranger  8  looks  there  w  aa  sometiung  to  interest, 
•ad  matk  to  ahtin.  She  was  anxious  to  »ee 
m  wbm  $be  faiOf  fearad  ad  oompanionated ; 
aad  it  iii  incaaceiT«Ue  how  freqaently  in  Sfe 
tkeae  couflictiiig  gentiments  are  found. 

Tie  delay  wm  ehoit.  An  hour  had  scarce- 
ly elapsed,  when  the  utina^  agaia  presented 
^midL  Denis  had  made  a  etrikiag  change  in 
the  OQtwafd  man,  by  equipping  him  in  a  sport- 
iag  dtm  of  his  master,  and  be  looked  a  £f- 
ittmi  being. 

The  wanderer  had  scarcely  reached  man- 
Iwi  Buoyant  and  v^orous  as  his  youthful 
%iae  seemed,  he  was  &r  from  haTing  achieved 
tlie  gigantic  strength,  which  his  powerful  frame 
ptwnised  to  possess  when  it  had  matured.  Uis 
&ae  was  handsome;  the  eye  was  dark,  the  teeth 
^^golsr,  and  the  manth  well-£DnDed--«nd  yet  the 
expression  was  on  the  whole  nnibyoumble.  Every 
Kne  of  that  handsome  countenance  betrayed  the 
workings  rf  stony  aad  migoveinaUe  passions, 
easy  to  excite,  and  diffionlt  to  allay.  Whether 
It  was  that  a  bolder  spirit  had  revived  with 
wteiring  vigour,  or  that  he  lilt  himself  no 
longer  the  abject  fligitive,  as  when  he  crawled 


Digitized  by  Google 


216  MY  UFB. 

from  his  concealment,  subdued  by  fatigue  and 
paralyzed  by  cold,  he  adyaoced  boldly  to  bis 
benefactors;  and  when  he  acknowledged  the 
kuidly  reception  he  had  gotten  in  his  hour  of 
need^  the  language  m  which  he  expressed  his 
gratitude,  was  very  different  from  what  an  ordi- 
nary peasant  would  employ. 

**  Have  you  been  sufficiently  refreshed  and 
rested  ?^  said  the  major. 

«^  I  have,  indeed,"^  returned  the  fugitive, 

been  freely  welcomed,  and  generously  sup- 
plied with  all  I  wished  or  wanted.  I  have  no- 
thing to  ask,  but  that  you  will  receive  an  out* 
cast's  blessing,  and  believe  that  James  Murphy 
will  never  Ibrget  this  night  to  you  and  yourV. 
Lady,  we  may  not  meet  again,^— for  my  mo- 
ther had  risen  to  leave  the  room,— may  yon 
never  require  the  only  service  that  I  could  uiier ; 
but,  ^tis  a  strange  world,  and  should  you,  may 
I  be  near  to  render  it.^ 

And  where  do  you  purpose  going  ?^  said 
the  m£yor,  as  the  door  closed. 

**  To  Connemara,"  replied  the  fugitive,  **  and 
join  some  fellows  as  wild  and  wretched  as  my- 
self." 
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Nay,"^  gaid  the  major,  why  perseYere  in 
«ime,  and  why  add  fuel  to  the  fire  ?  The 
OTority  of  Ooremment  will  in  time  lehx: 
t%mm  qmety  and  jroa  may  yet  be  hi^ppy  ;  you 

^  voung.^ 

"  YooBg  I  am,"*  replied  the  fiigitive;  ^  I 
litve  not  reckoned  twenty  enmmers,  and  yet 

an  I  a  wanderer,  a  caat-away,  beyond  recovery 
or  redemption  P 

Pflhaw,  nonaeue !  The  beard  is  not  curl- 
ed on  yonr  chin ;  what  can  yon  have  done  to^ 
reiHier  your  honest  chances  in  hfe  so  desperate  ? 
Attend  to  me :  live  ^^uietly,  Murphy ;  remain 
6r  a  while  in  letiiemeni.  I  am  not,  God 
knows !  OT^  wealthy— bnt  still  I  can  spare  yon 
eaoagh  to  prevent  any  necessity  on  your  part 
tot  taking  to  desperate  means ;  and  w  hen  a  few 
months  blow  over,  I  will  intercede  and  gain 
your  pardon.^ 

Csesar  Blake,''  said  the  outlaw,  we  are 
^lione.  I  owed  yon  a  life ;  I  owe  you  for  this 
veleome  sncoonr,  without  which  the  life  you 
Apftred  would  haTe  been  an  useless  gift*  But 
your  intended  kindness  would  be  idle.    Did  I 
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escape  the  Mall*  in  Castlebar,  what  would 
save  iiio  from  the  gallows  in  Clonmel  ?^ 

I  hardly  understand  yon,""  said  my  fi^tlier. 

Listen,  then and  the  fugitive  approached 
my  father  eloj^ely :  "  mine  is  as  wild  a  lale  as 
any  you  may  have  yet  heard.  My  fitther  was 
but  a  peasant"^ — He  paused.  Hang  it !  one 
will  feel  those  weaknesses !  May  I,  under  fa* 
vour,  trespass  on  your  hospitality  ?^  The 
major  bowed ;  and  the  outlaw  filled  a  goblet 
of  port-wine,  drank  it,  and  continued.  My 
father  was  a  peasant,  but  he  was  a  wealthy  rae. 
1  was  his  oiilv  child  ;  his  ambition  was  to  make 
me  a  prient,  and  he  gave  me  a  suitable  edoea- 
tion.  I  learned  Latin  freely :  I  loved  bookB— 
read  ardently,  and  soon  discovered  that  I  was 
not  formed  for  a  churchman.  The  calmness  of 
the  cloister  was  unsuited  to  a  spirit  wild  as 
mine — I  felt  small  ambition  to  iill  a  confes- 
sional, and  listen  to  man's  deceit  and  woniau  s 
frailty.  Well,  they  found  out  that  the  church 
would  not  in  me  receive  an  ornament;  and 
they  devoted  me  to  physic,  and  bound  me 

*  This  was  a  fiivourite  han^ir  g^  !ace  during,  and  after, 

the  rebellion. 
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to  ai  apotheeary  kk  Loogfiwd.  Alaa  I  I  had 
BO  £uicy  £nr  diflpanring  drugs ;  phyaic  waa  aa 
liUle  to  my  taate  aa  diyinity ;  I  tired  of  any-* 
ttmg  like  thraldom,  and  only  waited  for  a  de* 
oeiiia|K»logy  to  kiak  the  ahacUea  off*  For  thai 
I  did  not  tarry  Img^  aa  my  master  aavad  ma 
ail  trouble  by  discarding  me.  The  truth  moat 
oat :  hfla  daiiglktar  was  aevontcea  and  hia  wife 
aBven-and^ibirty ;  both  fiiyoared  me  with  tbair 
frieadahipi  and  I  preferred  the  young  cme^a. 
We  were  indiscreet ;  mamma  wa8  on  the 
mkh ;  our  afiair  waa  diaeorered,  deaooneed, 
nd»  what  I  aigbed  for  moat,  the  honeat  apothe- 
eaty  gave  me — tlie  door  and  my  indenturea. 

After  this  exploit,  it  was  useless  to  return 
home*  The  aeoond  profeeaional  fidhure  initated 
my  poor  faiber ;  he  atteoted  to  be  diapleaaed, 
and  I  determined  to  be  independent.  I  was 
just  eighteen  the  mondng  I  wandered  off,  nai* 
ther  knowing  nor  caring  whieh  way  1  headed. 

"  Xa  the  course  oi  a  week's  rambling,  I  found 
jny«*eit'  near  a  relative  of  my  mother^s,  who  was 

gamekeqper  to  Lord  ^  and  I  thoaght  I 

ai^ht  aa  well  visit  him.  I  did  ao»  and  waa 
hoqpitably  received.    He  was  getting  old,  had 
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an  iufirm  aukle,  and,  having  dibcovered  that  I 
was  a  better  shot  than  himself,  persuaded  me 
to  become,  for  the  present,  his  assistant,  with 
a  promitie  that  in  time  I  should  succeed  him. 
It  was  a  life  that  suited  me  well ;  I  followed 
my  own  fancy— 4dlled  game,  broke  dogs,  made 
lore,  sang,  danced,  hurled,  and  was  happy. 

This  was  but  a  fleeting  hour ;  a  gleam  of 
sunshine  before  a  thunder-storm.'^  The  outlaw 
stopped:  he  was  for  a  moment  agitated;  but 
the  feeUng  that  caused  it  was  quickly  subdued, 
and  he  thus  continued : — My  relative  had  an 
only  daughter ;  she  was  about  my  own  age,  aud, 
handsome  as  many  of  the  southern  peasants 
are,  I  never  saw  one  who  could  compare  with 
Rose  Dwyer,  Residing  beneath  the  buine  root, 
and  constantly  together,  is  it  surprising  that  we 
loved  f  Mine  was  a  passion  that  death  alone 
could  end — hers  was,  unfortunately,  a  transitory 
fancy. 

Christmas  came :  the  castle  was  filled  with 
company ;  the  heir  had  completed  his  minority, 
aud  fetes  and  rejoicings  celebrated  that  great 
event.  He  returned  from  Oxford,  and  it  was  a 
fatal  return  for  both  him  and  me.    He  was  a 
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fine-looking  young  mau^  warm-beartedy  aiikble, 
a  sportsman,  and  I  liked  him.  From  the  cradle 
lie  had  been  a  spoiled  child ;  from  a  boy  hie 
own  maetor :  he  had  been  £uhionably  edn- 
catedy  and,  of  coarse,  was  fiishionably  profligate. 
fnm  the  moment  be  saw  Rose  Dwyer  he  be- 
came &eeinated  with  her  beaaty.  I  was  not 
blind  i  bat  had  I  not  observed  it,  his  passion 
would  have  been  no  secret;  for  in  the  fEumliarity 
of  shooting  oondeeeension,  he  more  than  hinted 
that  the  woman  I  designed  to  be  a  wife,  he  in* 
tended  to  make  a  mistress* 

**It  is  uselesB  to  be  particular.  He  found 
agents  enongb  to  assist  in  cormpting  innocence ; 
and  every  vnlnerable  point  in  Rose's  character 
was  vigorously  assailed,  and  all  means  used  to 
ondennine  her  virtue.  Presents  and  flbtteiy 
were  hvidily  employed;  yet,  had  I  remained, 
I  believe  Boee  would  have  resisted  ail  solici- 
tation ;  and,  instead  of  becoming  the  plaything 
ef  a  vicious  peer,  lived  in  honoorable  honesty 
die  wife  of  the  peasant^a  son. 

The  secret  was  not  long  undiscovered  as  to 
how  far  my  presence  had  rendered  Lord  Wil- 
Kam^s  plans  abortire^  and  caused  his  over- 
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tures  to  be  rejected.  To  win  Rose,  I  mmt  he 
zemoTed.  The  young  lord  cared  for  me ;  bat 
I  was  an  obstacle  to  the  attainment  of  a  fimey 
—a  thorn  in  his  path  ot  pleasure,  and  I  must 
in  some  way  be  got  rid  of. 

This  was  rather  difficult ;  I  was  a  fimmrite 
with  the  old  earl ;  I  had  committed  no  fault; 
and  to  part  with  me,  without  a  reatH>u,  wai» 
impossiUe.  But  removed  I  must  be,  and  that 
by  undeivhand  contriTanees. 

Where  the  will  exists,  opportunity  is  seldom 
\\  anting  loug.  It  happened  that  I  was  sent  by 
the  keeper  to  the  next  town,  to  sell  some  deer 
and  rabbit  skins.  A  fidse  TiUain,  a  creature  of 
Lord  \V  iliiam,  and  one  who  cordially  hated  me 
for  the  favour  I  held  in  the  sight  of  the  old 
earl,  accompanied  me*  We  disposed  of  the 
skins,  and  went  to  a  public-house  to  refresh  our* 
selves — I  was  an  unsuspicious  fool,  and  he  an 
artful  scoundrel.  He  managed  to  intoxieaite 
me ;  bribed  a  crimp,  brought  him  in,  slipped 
a  shilhug  into  my  pocket,  swore  I  had  been 
regular! enlisted,  and,  before  I  was  sufficiently 
sobered  to  comprriiend  their  Tillany,  I  was 
marched  off  with  some  other  wretches  under  a 
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imlitarj  guard,  coimjed  to  Cork,  and  shipped 
&eetiy  off  to  BriatoL 

''^  I  detain  y<m,  major ;  but  I  will  hurry  to 
the  elode.  With  my  &eliag8  I  will  uot  trouble 
you.  Imagine  a  caged  tiger,  who  panta  to 
9pmg  upon  hia  keapa%  hut  finda  the  bars 
prevent  it.  I  knew  at  once  the  villany  prac* 
tised  upon  me ;  I  guessed  the  ruin  prepariu;^'' 
for  another.  The  eohema  waa  elear;  and  I 
swore,  if  I  could  not  mar,  I  would  revenge  it 
deejjy, 

*^My  resolntioD,  of  oourae,  was  to  desert 
from  the  regiment,  and  retnm  to  Ireland. 

^'Passion  overcame  prudence.  I  made  the 
attempt  too  rai>lily;  was  betrayed,  overpowered, 
Yetaken,  and  bronght  bade  a  prisoner,  after 
hafing  wounded  four  soldiers  engaged  in  secur* 
iogme. 

"Well,  the  result  waa— The  fugitive 
paused^  grew  pale  as  death,  his  eyes  glared,  his 
brows  united.  Come,  this  is  weakness,"^  he 
gaqied  out.  **  You,  a  soldier,  will  guess  the 
eoBseqnence— ^Ae  halberit  I  Mqor— ay,  to  the 
hslberts  was  I  doomed  1  I  was  tied  up  before  a 
thousand  lookeriM>n,  and  received  five  huiidred 
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lashes,  honestly  counted  and  vigorously  inflictF 
ed.  They  excoriated  my  back,  but  they  could 
not  break  my  spirit.  I  placed  a  musket-bullet 
between  my  teeth,  and  never  gratified  my 
tormentors  with  a  groan ! 

'^Did  a  fiulure  make  me  renounce  my 
resolution  ?  Oh  no  1  Had  they  cut  a  limb  off,  I 
would  liave  dragged  the  mutilated  carcass  to 
the  place  where  I  had  been  injured  and  dis- 
graced, and  I  would  have  had  revenge. 

Accident,  happily,  assisted  me  to  effect 
my  escape  from  Bristol.  The  first  morning  I 
crawled  from  the  hospital,  I  met  an  Irish 
sailor  in  the  street.  I  heard  him  speak  in  my 
native  language ;  I  followed  liim,  told  him  how 
I  had  been  kidnapped,  and  implored  him  to 
assist  me  in  returning.  He  did  so ;  privately 
supplied  me  with  jacket  and  trowsers,  smuggled 
me  on  board,  concealed  me  in  the  hold,  and 
divided  his  grub  and  grog  as  liberally  aa  if  I 
had  been  a  brother:  and  while  my  tender^ 
hearted  judges  believed  me,  for  week&i  to  come, 
the  tenant  of  aii  hospital,  I  was  hu^rJ^ng  back 
—too  late  to  save  Rose  Dwyer  from  disgrace, 
but  not  too  late  to  exact  a  desperate  revenge* 
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I  did  not  delay  an  lumr  in  Waterford,  but 
started  for  Oak  Wood,  the  earFa  readenee« 
I  readied  the  tennination  of  my  joomey  atier 
dark,  and  souglit  the  dwelling  of  a  park- 
keeper,  who  owed  me  eome  obligations,  and 
miHriaUy  hated  H^^iiga^i^  the  ecoimdrel  who  had 
betrayed  me  to  the  crimp.  I  was  kiudiy  wel- 
eomed;  my  back  dressed,  and  I  was  aoeom^ 
modated  with  everjrthing  I  needed.  To  my 
repeated  enqniriee  I  received  reluctant  auswere. 
My  worst  fears  were  confirmed — Rose  Dwyer 
bad&Uen! 

Wearied  aa.I  was,  I  tossed  npon  a  restless 

bed-*hell  burned  in  my  breast — my  brain  was 
filed  —  my  blood  felt  like  molten  lead  —  and 
blood  alone  could  eafan  (he  demon  q^t  that 
filled  my  tortured,  bosom. 

^  The  next  day  passed,  although  I  thought 
it  ei^ess.  I  had  learned  all  the  particulars  of 
the  seduction  of  the  woman  I  once  idotised* 
Worthless  as  she  was,  I  did  not  curse  her ;  and 
I  tbought  of  her  fall,  more  in  sorrow,  than  in 
aiigfer. 

^She  was  now  reaiding  in  a  beautiful  cottage 
ia  a  remote  part  of  the  dcmiain,  Halligan  and 
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his  wife  her  sole  companions.  The  old  lord 
was  willingly  blind  to  the  affair,  which  the 
younger  one  took  no  pains  in  coucealing.  He 
spared  no  expense  ia  decking  out  Ins  victmi, 
drove  her  openly  about,  and  she  appeared,  as 
they  told  me,  insensible  to  her  disgrace,  and 
dijjpkiyed  in  public  iier  ill-acquired  iinery — ihe 
wage??  of  guilt  and  shame. 

Night  came  at  last  — never  did  expecting 
lover  sigh  for  it  more  ardently  than  L  None 
knew  every  coppice  and  skirting  in  the  park 
better,  and,  by  a  devious  path  throui*^h  clumps 
and  underwood,  I  reached  unseen  the  cottage 
ofmy  wortUesslove. 

"It  waii  well  lighted,  but  the  clos^ed  curtains 
prevented  me  from  observing  those  within.  I 
waited  two  long,  long  hours.  There  was  oc- 
casionally noise,  and  nurth,  and  bustle.  I 
heard  Rose  laugh  joyously.  Poor  wretch  ! 
little  did  she  foresee  how  soon  that  light  laugh 
would  turn  to  tears  and  wailing. 

"  I  stood  in  a  belt  of  evergreemi  that  shut 
out  the  cottage  from  the  view  of  the  road,  and 
the  door  was  within  a  few  paces.  Presently  1 
heard  a  horse-tramp  in  the  rear ;  and  Halligan 
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came  rovad  with  a  hotein  in  bis  hiuidt  letdii^r 
Lord  Wiliiam'i  &vouhte  pooy«     My  httid 

cxept  tu  my  bo?>oin,  where  my  piatok  were  con* 
oealed,  when  I  saw  the  viUeBone  agent  of  ell 
mj  wiftery*   But  the  door  openedi  end  Boee, 
f^leudidly  dressed,  stood  beside  her  seduoer* 
SLki  held  a  lighted  candle,  and  when  I  think 
how  like  an  angel  she  looked,  my  biain  yet 
Ihubs.     ^Farewell,"  she  said,  ^lareweUt  my 
William.'   Mj/  IViUUm !    By  Heaven !  m%jor, 
thit  phrase  agonized  my  eoni  more  than  five 
hoadied  stiipee  had  tortured  my  body.    '  And 
shall  I  ride  the  sorrel  nuure  to-morrow  He 
whi^ipered  sometliiug  iu  her  ear ;  she  blushed, 
oniled,  tamed  her  rosy  Upe  to  his,  and  kissed 
him  ardently.   I  could  see  no  more.   The  fool 
fisads  breaiN.  never  felt  more  helli^ldy  thau 
nsae.    I  leydled  a  instol,  drew  the  trigger, 
tad  next  moment  Lord  William  was  in  eter- 
oity-^-aad  on  the  bosom  of  the  woman  he  had 
rained,  the  last  sigh  of  the  seducer  escaped. 

did  not  conceal  myself;  I  strode  from  my 
ambesh;  I  itood  oyer  toy  iallm  rival,  while 
Rose,  uttering  piercing  shrieks,  dropped  in 
coQvulsions  ou  the  lifeless  body  of  her  noble 
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paramour.    I  was  cool,  nnmoTed;  ay,  more 

collected  than  while  I  now  relate  the  tale. 
Halligau  had  fled.  I  seized  the  bridle  oi  Lord 
William^fl  pony,  mounted,  rode  off  to  the  monn- 
taina,  and  long  before  morning  was  safe  from 
pursuit. 

**  My  story  is  nearly  ended.  The  young 
lord^B  murder  was  generally  imputed  to  po- 
litical causes,  and  a  thousand  pounds  were 
offered  for  the  apprehension  of  the  assassin. 
I  eluded  all  attempts  to  take  me,  headed 
a  body  of  insurgents,  and,  finally,  joined  the 
French."' 

What  became  of  the  wretched  cause  of  all 
this  blood  and  misery  ?**  said  the  host. 

Poor  girl !  I  cannot  but  pity  her  still.  The 
old  earl  was  distracted,  and  attributed  the  loss 
of  his  .son  to  the  fatal  connexion  he  had  form- 
ed. Rose  was  disgracefully  turned  out  of 
her  gay  residence.  The  Tillain  Halligan  plun- 
dered her  of  all  her  ill-acquired  valuables,  for 
she  had  none  to  befriend  or  shelter  her.  She 
was  loathed,  execrated,  persecuted — and  driven 
desperate,  she  died  by  her  own  hand;  her 
uncoffined  remains  were  cast  into  a  hole  iu  the 
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^^mdraDd  s  eominoii  gniTe  refiued  to 
^  lemaiiiB  of  her,  who  had  onoe  been  lo 

kvidjr— onoe  so  ardently  beloved ! 

have  done,  major ;  the  rest  ib  of  no  moment. 
IttTe  heard,  what  no  human  ear  shall  ever 
^$  '  ike  Jugiiiw^M  Cmifeman.^  Yoo  have  re- 
P^<i  evil  with  good.  I  assailed  you  on  the 
l*i%e  of  Castlebar;  and  twice,  the  gun  that 
&iled  before,  waa  snapped  at  yon  ineffee- 
^tiaUy,  within  a  dozen  paces.  Farewell,  miyor ; 
the  prayer  of  such  a  wretch  sui  I  would  not  be 
iMnd;  bat  may  yon  be  happy !  and  when  yon 
iMtr  Mnrphy  ^  the  mmd  erer'  cursed  -  •  romcm* 
1^  the  wrongs  that  roused  him — the  dehberate 
^niany  that  drew  down  his  just  vengeance 

He  caught  my  fiither^s  hand,  wrong  it  with  a 
wild  gxasp,  rushed  from  the  room,  and  was 
hidden  in  the  plantations. 

While  the  major  was  still  pondering  over  the 
tale  of  blood,  Denia  O'Brien  cantiously  peeped 
into  the  apartment. 

^  Arrah !  and  are  ye  akme  ?   Is  h^  gone, 

the  devil?'' 

Devil,  you  may  well  term  him;  and  yet 
tliat  wretchy  but  for  the  crimes  of  others,  might 
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not  have  been  more  criminal  than  hia  fellow 
men.    I  hope  you  took  care  of  him,  Denis  r' 

Faith  !  and  that  I  did/^  replied  the  valet; 
^^mate  and  drink  he  had  galore^  and  for-by  a 
good  suit  of  clothes,  I  gave  him  the  owld  car- 
bine, just  to  keep  in  his  hand  by  the  way  of 
company,  until  he  eau  stale  a  better  gun/' 

There  you  did  wrong,^  said  the  master ; 
we  are  bound  to  give  food  and  shelter  to  the 
wreteiied — but  to  arm  the  king's  enemy  !  it  was 
wrong,  Denis/** 

Why  then,  and  may  be  it  was^^  said  Mr. 
O'Brien,  ^^and  1  niver  thought  of  that,  good 
or  bad.  Dut  when  tlie  cratur  told  me  he  wa^ 
goin**  into  Connemara,  to  join  the  biggest  thieves 
under  the  canopy,*  why,  it  would  be  worse  than 
murder  to  let  him  among  them  without  some- 
thing in  his  fist.  They  Siiy,  that  a  cat  in  hell 
without  claws  has  no  chance  at  all,  at  all ; 
and  sure  Connemara^s  worse,  and  that  every- 
body  aliows.^^ 

Denis'  logic  was  unanswerable,  Luid  my  lather 
said  no  more,  but  retired  to  his  chamber. 

*  A  Counaugltl  abbreviaiiou  fur  under  the  canopy  of 
heaven-" 
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CHAPTEli  XI i. 

PBOMOTION,  —  A  CHRISTENING. 

What  bmwe 
Done*  that  we  most  be  Tictims  for  a  deed 
Belbie  our  birth  t 

Cm. 

Al  Hassan's  brow 
Is  brightened  with  unusual  joy-^ 
What  migli^  miachief  glads  him  now. 
Who  nerer  imilee  bat  to  dcitroy  ? 

M0OR£. 

AuTQMM  passed,  tlie  trees  were  in  the  sear> 
aiid  yellow  leaf,  aud  imjuent  galeti  from  the 
etoniiy  wett  swept  their  fkUing  honotirs  along 
the  valley,  as  if  to  mtimate  that  the  dreary 
96mm  of  the  dying  year"^  was  come*  Other 
indicatioos  of  icy  winter  were  tVci^ueiiL  1  he 
weodeoek  sprang  firom  the  evergreens,  the  snow- 
birds flodbsd  upon  the  sand-hills,  snipes  and 
deld-£stfes  arrived  in  numbers,  aud  wild  geese 
^d  barnacles  were   nightly  heard  in  their 
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pMS^ge  to  the  feedinr^nncU,  as  they  di- 
rected their  clamorous  flight  the  lake  to 
the  fens. 

The  time,  indeed,  had  come  when  the  lodge 
must  be  exchanged  for  the  town,  and  that,  too,  tat 

other  camsen  than  inclemency  of  weather.  Tlie 
country  was  disturbed  by  maianders ;  and  the 
monntainrdistiicts  infiasted  by  prochnmed  rebels, 
or  deserters  ^m  the  king^s  troops ;  who,  ren-  • 
dered  desperate  when  the  French  surrendered, 
scattered  over  the  province,  to  skreeil  them- 
selTes  from  the  merited  vengeance  which  their 
treachery  and  disaffection  had  incurred.  Ck>ime- 
mara,  wild,  lawless,  aud  almost  without  the  paJe 
of  ciyilication,  was  a  safe  and  &Tourite  haont 
for  all  male&ctors ;  and  its  projumity  to  the 
lodge,  greatly  increased  the  insecurity  of  the 
latter.    My  mother^s  i^proaefaing  aoconchement 
made  a  town  residence  indispensable.  A  house 
was  accordingly  engaged  in  Castlebar — and 
leaving  Denis  O^firien  in  charge  of  the  garrison, 
Csesar  Blake  and  his  lady  bade,  as  they  be- 
lieved, a  temporary  ikrewell  to  theur  mountain- 
home.    But  it  proved  to  be  an  eternal  one! 
It  was  on  a  fine  November  day  that  they 
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left  the  highland^i.  The  sun  was  sparkUng  on 
the  summits  of  the  hills,  which  a  recent  snow- 
Aower  had  dightly  sprinkled.  The  stream 
trom  the  lake  had  changed  its  character,  and, 
swollen  hy  autumnal  floods,  appeared  now  a 
goodly  river.  Though  the  heath  was  darkened, 
and  the  trees  leafless,  there  was  still  a  qniet 
and  romantic  beauty  in  this  lonely  landscape, 
which  winter  could  not  destroy.  To  my  mother, 
her  monntain-home  appeared  loyeiier  than  ever, 
probably  because  she  felt  a  presentiment  that 
Ae  wa«>  leaving  it  for  ever. 

While  she  was  gazing  on  hill  and  lake  and  ri- 
▼er,  with  mingled  feelings  of  pleasure  and  regret, 
my  £kther's  quick  eye  detected  the  advance  of  a 
military  rider.  The  suubeams  glinted  from  his 
kefanet  and  steel  scabbard,  and  announced  him 

be  an  orderly  dragoon.   On  the  approach  of 
carriage,  the  horseman  pulled  up,  and  tak- 
ing a  packet  from  his  sabretash,  delivered  it  to 
tbe  major.   Caesar  Bkke  broke  the  seal;  the 
^^spatch  merely  contained  a  letter  of  congra- 
^'^on  from  the  commanding  officer  at  Castle- 
and  enclosed  a  newspaper.     My  father 
*^ed  to  the  gazette ;  there  his  name  appeared 
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m  promoted  to  a  lieuteuaut-cuionelcj,  witli  an 
appomtmeiit  to  the  6th  xcgiHient»  then  in  India» 
bnt  imder  ordera  for  Biirope.    His  gallantTj  at 

Canilebar,  it  appeared,  had  not  been  overlooked. 
General  H  made  iiououi-uble  meution  of 
his  senriceb;  and  in  eonsequenoe,  he  was  re- 
stored to  active  servioe,  with  additional  rank. 
His  promotion,  uni^iicited  and  unexpected,  wa» 
therefore  doubly  dear  to  a  soldier^s  feelings; 
and  with  excusable  pride,  he  annoonced  it  to 
his  beautiful  oompauion. 

But  the  web  of  life  is  at  best  a  Uugled  aud 
party-cdoared  concern.  While  my  fiither's 
eyes  were  sparkling  with  delight,  he  observed 
my  motber'tt  cheek  grow  pale,  as  the  paper  she 
had  been  looking  over  dropped  from  her  power- 
less hand. 

you  ill,  dearest  ?^  exclaimed  the  colo- 
nel eagerly.  She  could  not  reply,  but  pointed 
to  a  paragraph  which  had  escaped  bis  notice. 

He  read  it,  and  it  announced  her  fiither's  oiai^ 
riage. 

This  was  indeed  an  nnforeseen  eahumty,  and 
many  a  cherished  hope  of  foture  pardon  wa« 
rudely  annihilated.  From  Mr.  Harrisons  avoMr- 
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ed  dkiiiclmation  to  enter  a  second  time  into  mar 
trimomal  6iigsg6in«iit0f  it  wm  nUtuet  an  aet  of 
mgcMkot  wd  diqileasaiey  thAB  the  result  of 
fincy  or  £ree-wiU.  He  diiilikjed  woman's  so* 
cietjr ;  he  feared  a  woman's  thrall ;  he  avowed 

those  fedingSy  and  far  serenteen  years  had 
aeted  oa  iheur  impulse.    What  now  cooid 

change  im  sentiments,  and  remove  prejudices 
wUdi  throogh  life  he  foetered  ?  The  motive 
was  too  appoiesit— to  cot  from  all  hope  of  in- 
heritance his  oHending  daughter  and  her  onboni 
offs^pring.  My  mother  nearly  sunk  beneath  the 
blow ;  hat  my  fiither  bore  it  manfully.  Every 
eMtion  to  cheer  and  console  his  gentle  partner 
was  tried,  and  his  eiibrts  were  not  without  success. 

It  would  appear  that  from  contingent  inhe- 
litanoes,  fortune  had  determined  to  ent  my 
£uher  off.  Manus  Blake  had  been  ten  years 
a  benedict,  and  no  fiuniiy  had  blessed  his  union. 
His  brothers,  next  in  r^nainder,  were  not 
likely  ftum  taste  or  profesnon  to  entw  into 
wedlock.  Greats  then,  was  the  gallant  colonel  s 
astuuishment,  when  a  letter  from  the  lord  of 
Castk  Bkke  announced  the  happy  tidings,  that 
hiakMiy  was    as  ladies  wish  to  be.  ' 
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Time  passed,  my  mother  was  safely  confin- 
ed, and  I  ushered  into  this  whirligig  world/' 
At  the  baptismal  font  I  was,  iu  presence  of  a 
score  of  Blakes,  Burkes,  Browns,  and  Bodkins, 
denominated  <^  John.^  Both  my  grandsires 
rejoiced  in  this  unpretending  appellation ;  and 
which  of  the  twain  it  was  intended  to  honour, 
I  never  heard  and  never  inquired.  Well  would 
it  have  been  for  me  had  any  saint  in  the  calen- 
dar been  selected  for  my  patron  rather  than  the 
Baptist,  and  this  my  memoirs  will  prove. 

In  due  time,  Manus  Blake's  helpmate  pro- 
duced a  boy ;  and,  as  Southey  sings,  there 
was  joy  in  Aztlan/'  Now,  Manus  vene- 
rated his  father's  memory,  and  the  heir  of 
C^le  Blake  was  therefore  designated  by  the 
same  name  that  had  already  been  bestowed 
on  me. 

If  my  ba])ti^m  had  been  honoured  by  the 
heads  of  divers  clans,  and  representatives  from 
all  the  tribes,  it  may  be  well  imagined  what  a 
momentous  affair  the  christening  of  the  heir  of 
our  ancient  house  was.  All,  kith  kin  and  re- 
lations, even  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation, 
were  bidden ;  and,  of  course,  my  parents  were 
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^officieQiljr  eetaUished  to  peimit  her  rmimukg 
bm  home,  and  the  colonel  wan  obliged  to  at* 
^•■d  the  ceremonial  without  her.  Deeply  he 
ngretted  it;  and  had  it  been  poasible  to  bo 
ftiweot  without  giving  mortal  oitence  to  hia 
kiad-hearted  brother,  he  would  have  excused 
Unaelf.  To  go  was  unavoidable :  with  a  heavy 
heart  he  bade  his  beloved  Ellen  an  affeetionate 
farewell,  and  set  out  with  a  presentiment  of 
iniptudiiig  miblbrtuue — for  one  whom  he  bhould 
avoid  was  time — the  vnfe  of  his  deadly  memy, 
sod  tus  onondam  admire,  Hanriette  Kirwaa. 
Little  did  Manus  Blake  anticipate  the  misery 
niiidi  his  unconscionB  agency  would  bring  about, 
when  he  invited  his  now  neighbonrs,  the  Dono- 
Tans,  to  meet  his  favourite  brother. 

The  property  to  which  Mr.  Donovan  had  be- 
oeme  aocidentaUj  the  heir,  adjoined  the  estates 
ofCastleBkke;  and  shortly  after  his  mairiage, 
he  came  down  with  his  beautii'ul  bride  to  take  a 
formal  possession.  Anxious  as  he  was  to  obtaia 
with  his  new  acquirement  a  fiM>tiDg  among  the 
Mstocia^,  he  knew  thai  this  was  only  to  be 
effected  through  his  wiie's  connexion  with  the 
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leatliiig  families.  At  first,  he  kept  aloof  from 
my  wide ;  but  speedily  disoo^etiiig  that  with* 
out  his  countenance,  his  assumed  oaste  could 
not  be  maiutaiued,  he  changed  his  tactics,  aud 
•nd^Toured  to  conciliate  the  lord  of  Castle 
Blake  In  this  his  wife  wilUngij  assistedy  and 
£Ninal  yisitings  had  been  intefchanged  before 
the  rebellion  exploded  and  Donovan  joined  the 
vajraliBtsia  Castlebar. 

There,  undoubtedly,  he  had  used  smister 
means  to  injure  my  &ther  with  the  command- 
ing officers ;  but  Caesar  Blake'^s  unexpected  ad- 
herence to  the  royal  eanse  rendered  any  attempt 
to  impeach  his  loyalty  absurd,   Donovan  re- 
turned home  a  foiled  and  disappointed  in- 
triguer.   With  my  ftither  he  could  not  com- 
pete openly ;  and,  wHh  deep  dissimulation,  hot 
unalterable  hatred,  he  smothered  \n&  mortilica- 
tion  as  he  best  could,  and  determined  to  bring 
about  a  reconciliation,  until  time  and  aerident 
would  secure  a  safe  but  tedious  leveage,  Hsr 
nus  Blake,  open  and  unsuspicious  to  a  fiuilt, 
was  easily  gained  over;  he  believed  that  al 
were  sincere  as  himself,  and  freely  ofoed  fail 
assistance  to  fseoncile  those  wh^  in  love  aad 
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ambition  had  been  rivals,  and  mediate  between 
an  ftrtfbl  seoniidrel  and  an  ingwnom  and  con- 
fiding brother. 

The  approaching  solemnity  afibrded  a  good 
opportunity  to  heal  the  feud  and  re-establish 
friendly  jfeeUngs.  Donovan  and  his  wife  were 
accordingly  invited  to  be  present.  By  both 
the  invitation  was  joyfully  accepted.  Difiereat 
flings  inflneneed  them with  Harriette,  re- 
▼mng love;  with  her  husband,  aadyiny  hatred. 

Already  this  iU-asisorted  ooupk  had  discover^ 
^  that  happiness  attends  no  union  heartless 
ttid  hnrried  as  their  own.  Donovan^a  vanity 
was  flatt^!ed  by  the  beaoty  of  hie  wiiS>— but 
beyond  that,  he  had  no  tenderer  feeling.  With 
Harriette,  a  deep  aversion,  almost  too  powerful 
hi  concedbnent,  encoeeded  the  hour  of  madaesa 
whieh  tempted  her  to  give  a  hand  to  one  whoee 
charaoter  she  despised,  and  whose  person  she 
detested.  For  a  time,  a  gay  equipage  aad 
Aowy  onamenta  amuaed  her,  while  visiting  aad 
change  of  scene  diverted  an  uneasy  mind  frtmi 
thinking ;  but  these  had  ceased  to  interest : 
Mai  came  on,  reflection  maddened,  and  her 
PMMD  Ibr  Omar  Blakeb  indelicate,  criminal, 
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and  unholy^  returned  with  additional  violence, 
as  if  the  obligations  that  bonnd  them  both  in- 
creased it  ;  when  even  to  think  was  unpardon- 
able, and  hope  was  at  an  end. 

It  was  twiUght  when  my  father  entered  the 
ivy-covered  archway  of  his  paternal  doniain. 
March  had  come  in  with  a  lion  a  violence  :  the 
trees  groaned  in  the  storm — a  deserted  dog  was 
howling  mournfully — an  owl  flitted  heavily  past 
—  and  a  hare  crossed  tlxe  avenue  before  him. 
Ca\sar  Blake  would  have  been  freer  from  super- 
stition than  his  countrymen,  had  he  regarded 
these  ominous  appearances  and  sounds  without 
emotion.  He  spurred  on  rapidly,  and  at  the 
hall-door  met  his  brother  and  his  andent  raemy 
returning  from  the  stables. 

Donovan  anticipated  an  interview,  and  was 
well  prepared  ibr  it.  With  appareat  openness 
he  at  once  entered  into  explanations;  and  so 
artful  was  his  address,  that  my  father  was 
cheated  into  a  belief  of  his  sincerity ;  and,  to  all 
appearance,  amity  was  renewed,  and  past  differ- 
ences forgotten. 

Harriette,  the  married  woman,""  was  first 
in  the  drawing-room,  although   the  gallant 
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colonel  kul  persuaded  himself  that  the  busi- 
Mii  of  the  toilette  would  have  made  her  the 
last  to  ^ter  Their  meeting,  and  their  Ifte- 
irteU^  it  is  unueeessaiy  to  particularize.  Cmar 
thought  his  accomplished  cousin  liad  never  look- 
ed flo  beantafiil — while  erety  smothered  feeling 
in  her  hieast  rekindled  with  increasing  Tiolenee. 

omens  that  marked  his  journey  were  for* 
gotten ;  he  waa  excited,  flattered,  almost  pos- 
iMed,  and  eirenmstances,  trifling  in  themselves, 
asBsted.    For  the  first  time  he  wore  a  colonere 
uaiform;  for  the  first  time  he  heard  his  new  title 
edhoed  in  the  gay  festival.    Caation,  fear,  and 
prodence  were  lulled  to  deep ;  all  around  was 
gay  and  reckless  merriment.    The  heir  was  in 
due  ibrm  brought  to  the  font ;  my  tather  and 
tlie  eednetiTe  Harriette  were  the  spoiibura ;  the 
holy  ritee  were  followed  by  the  banqnet;  the 
wine  flowed  gloriously ;  music  wM  heard  in  the 
hall ;  the  dance  succeeded ;  all  was  mirth  and 
gallantry ;  and  EUen,  the  gentle,  devoted,  and 
adoring  Ellen,  was  half-forgiotten ;  and  Har^ 
ri^te,  ail  worthless  as  she  was,  usurped  her 
place. 

Reader,  oeoenre  Mt  Cfttar  Blake  too  hastily; 

TOL.  I«  II 
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let  the  wisest  struggle  with  the  temptation  thit 
assailed  hini)  and  let  Platonists  prate  m  thej 
please,  the  stoutest  resolution  may  fiiil,  and 
even  a  philosopher  discover  that  human  nature 
i-s  but  weak;  and,  maugre  the  soplubtries  of 
schoolmen)    a  man's  a  man  for  a^  that  T 

The  night  wore  on ;  the  happy  parents  of  the 
heir  appeared  removed  beyond  the  cares  and 
sorrows  of  humanity.    Donovan  improved  his 
advantage,  and  showed  himself  so  solidtoos  to 
eradicate  every  latent  spark  of  past  unkind- 
ness,  that  my  father  began  to  fancy  he  had 
judged  him  with  too  much  severity.  Yet 
Donovan  never  hated  Caesar  Blake  vrith  half 
the  intensity  beibre,  that  the  admiration  lix» 
wife  lavished  on  his  enemy  elicited  now.  That 
very  evening,  a  disgraced  servant  of  the  Blakes. 
whom  he  had  taken  into  his  service,  in  tipey 
loquacity  apprised  him  of  what  he  had  never 
kiiowu  before  ;  and  he  registered  in  heaven  an 
oath  of  deadly  vengeance.    A  blacker  heait, 
a  more  tortured  spirit  than  his,  never  orcvi- 
pied  a  human  habitation:  yet  his  laugh  was 
loud,  and  he  appeared  the  liappiest  of  the 
happy.    But  while  his  mamicr  exhibited  well- 
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di^inl)Ied  confidence  aiul  mental  tranquillity, 
he  wntdied  with  a  tiger^s  patience  ereiy  lopk 
aad  action  of  his  domied  rival ;  and,  before  the 
gsky  throng  separated,  he  had  seen  enough  to 
confirm  his  worst  suspicions  —  his  wife  lored 
Cmw  Biake  i 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

GUILT  AND  MUftDBR. 

Oh!  too  convincing — dangerously  dear, 
In  woman's  eye  tlie  unanswerable  tear! 
That  weapon  of  her  weakness  she  can  wield, 
To  save,  subdue^at  once  ber  spear  and  shield. 
Avoid  it— Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  em. 
Too  fondly  gazing  on  that  grief  of  hers  I 
What  lost  a  world,  and  bade  a  hero  fly  ? 
The  tjmid  tear  in  Cleopnlra's  eye. 
Yet  be  the  soft  triumvir's  fault  forgiven : 
By  this,  how  many  lose  not  earth»  but  heaven ! 
Consign  their  souls  to  man's  eternal  foe»  t 
And  seal  their  own,  to  spare  some  wanton's  woe ! 
•  •  •  •  Cvnatr. 

Whose  bullet  through  the  night  air  sang, 
Too  nearly,  deadly  aimed  to  err? 

Thm.  days  passed,  and  hospitable  rejdebgs 

•coiituiued  with  unabated  spirit,  in  honour  of  the 
jong-denied  blessing  of  an  heir,  wliich  luid  now 
beea  vouchrafed  to  the  lord  of  Caatle  Blake. 
Many  of  the  guests  remained;  while  those  who 
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were  obliged  to  leave,  were  succeeded  by  a 
fredi  mxpffy  of  TimterB.  My  fiitlier  had  fixed 
tbB  third  morning  for  his  departure;  bat  a  etag 
wafi  to  be  eolaiged,  irom  whom  a  fine  rim  was 
expected,  aud  the  colouel  yielded  tu  the  earnest 
eolidtatioii  of  bis  kother,  and  eonaented  to  ex- 
tend his  visit  to  another  day. 

On  what  trifles  do  the  gravest  occurrences  of 
life  depend !     M  v'  father  had  promised  faith- 
fidljthat  on  this  day  he  wonld  be  atCaatlebar, 
and  he  had  resolved  to  redeem  the  promise. 
Aoocwdingly  he  combated  the  entreaties  of  his 
host,  mounted  his  horse,  and  actually  com- 
menoed  hia  jonxney:  but,  unlnddly,  he  east  a 
shoe,  and  stopped  at  a  smith's  shop  to  have  it 
replaced.    During  this  delay,  the  cart  with  the 
deer  came  up,  attended  by  a  nmnerons  field. 
Again  he  was  pressed  to  join  the  hnnteis;  the 
proqpect  of  a  gallant  run. and  the  badinage  of 
the  company  overturned  his  resolutions,  and  he 
consented. 

There  waa  siao  another  departure  firom  Castle 
Plftli^^  and  that  was  Mr.  Donovan's.  Busi- 
ness of  moment  called  him  to  Galway.  The 
dibtance  waa  long,  the  roads  heavy,  and  he  left 
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with  a  dedaraftioii  that  he  dioaki  not  be  fagnie 

till  mxt  morxmig. 

Ca:;bar  Blake,  when  he  changed  lik  iuteoiiou 
of  retarning,  deipstehed  fak  Bermii  to  appriec 
Ushidy.    EUen  was  anodoody  esqpecting  hhn ; 
aixe  had  dressed  with  uuusual  care;  and  her 
babj^s  cot,  gaily  decorated  with  ever-blowing 
To&m,  was  plaosd  upon  a  sofii  isa  ths  diawiiig>- 
room.    The  day  to  her  seemed  inteiminably 
long,  tthe  gaxed  upon  the  iiduiubenug  child, 
she  looked  at  the  piogMS  of  the  time-piees: 
she  went  to  the  window,  the  shades  of  eraung 
were  faUing  tast ;  and,  as  yet,  her  lord  appear- 
ed not.    Someiliiiig  had  made  her  melanch<Jy : 
she  was  still  weak  and  nervons,  it  might  be 
her  husband's  afaeeaoe,  it  might  be  her  &tberfl 
marriage;  and  her  eyes  £iled  ati  they  tumed 
apon  the  darling  pledge  of  pure  and  hallowed 
lore.    Ah !  who  can  imagine  a  mother's  feel- 
ings as  she  looks  upon  the  first-bom  of  an  idol- 
ized father  ? 

How  lovely  he  i^pears  1  his  little  cheeks. 
In  their  pnis  tncanstion,  vying  with 
The  nmb  Utam  ftramhenasth  him* 

And  hit  lips,  too, 
How  beautifttUy  parted  i 
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He  smiles  and  sleeps  I   Sleep  oa 
And  smile,  thou  little  young  inheritor 
Of  a  world— -Steep  on  and  smile  I 
Thine  m  the  hours  aad  da^  when  both  uecbeeiiiif 
And  innooent  I   Must  the  time 
Cenie^  tim  akek  be  mmeiced  ftr  sliii  Qnknown, 
Which  were  not  thine  nor  mine  ?  But  now  sleep  on  !— 
His  cheeks  are  reddening  into  deeper  smiles, 
And  shioing  lids  are  trembling  o'er  hit  hxig 
lashes^ 

Half  open,  Irom  beneath  them,  the  clear  blue 
langhi  oat,  altho'  in  shifliber.  He  most  dream-* 

Of  what  ?— of  Paradise  !  Ay  I  dream  of  it, 
My  disinherited  boy  *    Tis  but  a  dream  1'* 

Hark  2  a  horse  stops.  It  is  himself  thy 
own  loved  father,  boy  r  and  Eliea  flew  witU 
open  armfl  to  meet  him.  Alas !  it  wajs  but  the 
messenger  to  extinguish  hope,  deferred  too  long 

The  lights  were  blazing  in  Castle  Blake,  tlie 
dienng-bell  had.  rang  its  seoond  peal,  and  Haiv 
riette  Donovan  appeared  in  all  the  pride  of  beau- 
ty. Never  had  she  looked  lovelier,  for  never 
had  she  taken  more  pains  to  render  her  cliarmg 
imsistiUe.  She  was  dressed  splendidly;  her 
iiuignificent  black  hair  contrasting  artftdly  with 
the  string  ol'  pearls  that  secured  it,  while  the 
qNoklmg  neddBce  found  ite  brilliancy  edipsed  by 

^Conuicationt  from  a  lightning  eye.'' 
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Her  tail  and  voluptuous  figure  moved  over 
the  carpet  with  tha^  natiural  grace  that  art 
attains  not,  aa  ahe  aonght  the  diatani  aafii 
where  she  observed  her  cousin.  Dinnei  was 
aiiuounced.  Harriette  leaned  upon  my  father's 
arm;  and,  ^^like  a  blooming  eastern  hrida,^ 
occupied  the  next  place  at  tahle* 

Alasi  Caesar  Blake^  there  is  one  at  homsj 
weeping  over  an  infant's  cradle,  whose  duide 
and  holy  tear  is  worth  all  the  '^wreathed 
smiles^''  that  ever  played  round  the  rosy  lips  qi 
the  dangerous  beauty    who  sits  beside  thee 

That  morning  the  deer  had  made  a  gallaat 
mn;  the  pace  was  severe,  and  those  who  had 
ridden  hard  now  drank  deep,  and,  gradually 
dropping  oti  one  by  one,  sought  their  respective 
dormitories,  and  the  table  was  deserted  hog 
before  the  usual  hour.  The  hulieSy  also,  frm 
the  late  revelry  of  the  preceding  night,  we» 
inclined  to  seek  their  pillows;  soon,  therefore, 
the  drawing-room  was  deserted,  Harriette  dis- 
appeared, and  my  father  retired  to  his  chamber. 

There  he  found  a  brilliant  wood-fire  sparic- 
ling  in  the  hearth.  He  threw  his  coat  aside, 
put  on  his  dresdng-gown,  and  with  the  is- 
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Menoe  ikai  a  hard  ride  iiidiioeB»  stretched 
lumaelf  iuxohoiisly  upon  a  sofii,  in  quiet, 
dreamy  listIe88De88,  gBinsig  upon  the  ruddj^ 
Um.  He  thought  of  EDen,  and  hia  heart 
mie  him.  Was  she  aiwake?  or  was  she 
dreaming  of  him  ?  No — at  that  lone  late  hour 
wa«  kneeling  before  ker  God,  imploring 
lOTieetioD  ibr  a  deeping  babe,  and  invoking 
hkmags  ca  an  absent  husband  I 

Caesar  Blake  was  slumbering;  a  smart  ride, 
a  free  carouse,  a  brilliant  wood-fire,  lulled  his 
ftcoltieB  into  repose,  and  in  a  state  of  half»iineon> 
seimnefls,  in  fiuicy,  he  was  with  Ellen  and  his 
ohihL  A  lip  was  softly  pressed  to  lus  1  was  it 
a  dream  ?  He  unclosed  his  ey^,  and  Harriette 
Bttiovaa,  ^  the  married  wonian»^  was  leaning 
in  voluptaoiis  diMhabilk  oyer  the  so& ! 

Harriette  T  he  exclaimed,  is  anytliiiig 
wrong  ?  Hare  you  not  retired  ?  why  are  yon 
at  this  hour  waking?'' 

Waking!     Csesar— she  replied  wildly, 
how  can  one  so  wretched  an  I  expect  to  sleep  ? 
I  have  loflt  yao.   You  slighted^  derided,  and 
deserted  me— 'and  yet  I  love  you— for  I  cannot 
subdue  teelings  that  are  unconquerable  P 
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"  Harriette,  Harriette,  this  is  madness 
Madness  you  may  call  it,  Cmar,  but  I  am 
not  mad*  I  loTed  yon,  and  ymi  aoorned  me; 
I  hated  you,  cursed  you,  and  in  an  hour  of  rage 
threw  my  hand  away  upon  a  wretch  whom  I 
despise,  detest,  exeerate!  I  cannot  be  yoir 
wife — I  will  be  your  page— your  mistresS'^ 
youi*  menial ;  1  will  foliaw  you,  live  with  you, 
die  for  you ;  but,  Cmar,  only  Iotb  me ;  ftf 
without  your  love,  life  is  not  endnieMe  T 

My  father  miu*ked  the  wUdnese  of  her  eye, 
aud  saw  that  she  wa<j  leurtully  agitated.  The 
position  in  which  he  found  himself  was  indeed 
alarming.  Harriette,^  he  exclaimed,  ^by 
Heaven !  you  will  be  the  ruin  of  both  !  Leave 
me — for  your  own  sake — for  mine — for  one's 
who  gave  up  home  and  father  for  me.  I  adjure 
yon  to  kave  this  voom— stay,  and  we  aie  lo^ 
— we,  and  one  beside  who  is  guileless." 

She  paused  irresolutely — her  eyes  flashed 
ligfatnmgs.  Was  she  again  despised?  The 
thought  maddened,  and  her  heart  throbbed 
almost  to  bursting.  There  was  a  long  pau^* 
''Ye^IwiU  leave yout   Cold,  cmd,  heaitiM 
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w  jrw  are—I  caimot  curie  jroo,  Caesar^''  and 
her  wild  lookii  ^ftened  and  she  melted  into 
tean,     May  j^oii  never  feel  tbe  miaery-^the 
nuufaieaBti  tbat  /ifor  she  almoei  &mted;  ahe 
would  have  9poken»  but  her  words  iound  no 
utterance,  while  frequent  sobs  betrayed  the 
iftwaid  etoim  tbat  racked  her  boeonu  My 
liUher  eoold  not  witneee  each  durtreea  uum- 
tubly;  Im  aoiter  nature  was  touched — hi8 
weak,  but  human  heart,  gave  way;  he  sup- 
parted  hat  m  his  annB~ he  placed  her  on  the 
aoik — he  brought  her  water-^-he  talked  and 
tmioned — and  two  o^dock  found  the  erring 
fiur  one  in  hie  chamber. 

"^Hairieite,  fiurewelir  he  aud,  aa  he  preaa- 
ed  her  to  Lmja  heart;  ^ May  God  iorgive  mi"^ 

Amen  u  deep  revengeful  voice  responded, 
and  DonoTan  atood  in  the  door-way.  He  waa 
draaaed  and  armed.  Preaenting  at  my  nnfor. 
tunate  iatbery  at  but  three  paces'  distance,  ha 
drew  the  trigger — the  bullet  took  effect— and 
Gaeaar  Blake  fell  upon  the  fleer  mortally 
wounded  1 

A  dreadful  commotion  ensued.  Harriette, 
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the  cause  of  all,  fled  shrieking  to  her  chamber, 
while  the  murderer  mahed  down-stairs.  Hn 
horse  was  waiting  at  the  door ;  and  Imlg  before 
the  horror-stricken  household  could  comprehend 
the  meauiug  ot  the  alarm,  tlie  liomieide  wajs  far 
beyond  pnrsoit. 

Aeddent  brought  on  this  tragedy.  Dcmovan^ 
unhappily,  found  little  delay  in  Galway,  and 
less  difficulty  in  traversing  the  cross-roads 
than  he  antioipatod  when  he  left  Castle  Blake: 
In .  the  evening  he  reached  the  intermediate 
town,  in  which  he  had  purposed  stopping ;  bat 
induced  by  the  earliness  of  the  hour,  he  deter-' 
mmed  to  push  forwards.  His  own  aparCment 
was  m  the  same  wing  of  the  building  in  which 
tluit  ui  Caisar  Blake  vva^  situated.  The  hour 
was  late— all  was  quiet~but  firom  one  window 
a  light  appeared— and  that  was  in  the  chamber 
of  his  enemy.  What  kept  him  waking  i  He 
held  ,  his  breath — dark  suspicions  crossed  his 
mind— he  gazed  with  starting  eyes,  and  he  saw 
a  temale  form  shadowed  on  the  wall.  Her 
arms  were  ruuud  the  neck,  her  iicud  was  resting 
on  the  bosom  of  his  enemy  !    He  rushed  up- 


Digitized  by 


MY  UF£.  26S 

statfSi  opened  bis  own  chamberj  and  touud  it 
deierted! 

The  ml  is  known.  His  wife^s  infidelity  was 
disooTered;  and  Caesar  Biake  iell  a  martyr  to 
the  feebleness  of  man's  resolution,  and  the 
madness  of  woman^s  love ! 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Fast  from  his  breast  the  blood  is  bubbling^ 

♦         •         •         •  • 
He  was  thy  hope^tliy  joy— Ihy  loTe— thine  aii, 
And  that  last  thought  on  him  thou  couldst  not  save 

Sufficed  to  kill ; 
Burst  forth  in  one  wild  cry,  and  all  was  still  i 

Bride  qf  Abydta* 

live  bits  of  lead, 
Or  three,  or  two,  or  one,  send  ?ery  far ! 

Don  Jmoii. 

The  couatiTiiution  of  the  sleeping  inniates  of 
the  castle,  when  awakened  by  the  report  of 
firearms  and  the  loud  outcries  of  the  fir^  do- 
mcjilic;^  wlio  entered  the  chamber  of  the  dying 
man,  is  not  to  l>c  described;  and  never  was 
there  a  wilder  scene  of  tumult  and  horror  than 
the  house  now  presented.   The  shrieks  of  wo- 
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men,  the  imprecaiioas  oi  men,  were  everywhere 
heard,  while  some  were  caUiiig  fur  asHU>tanee, 
•ad  oibers  imving  fi>r  leraige.  Maniw  Blakei 
wke  had  been  among  the  foremost  to  reach  the 
apartment  of  his  imi'ortimate  brother,  raised 
him  from  tiie  floor,  aud  laid  Iiim  gently  OH  the 
bed.  The  smrgeon  of  a  dragoon  regiment,  who 
liappened  to  be  of  the  namber  of  the  gaeata» 
having  cleared  the  chamber  of  the  crowd,  pro- 
ceeded to  examine  my  father''^  woond.  A  hasty 
inspection  ntiafied  him  that  the  injury  was 
mortal,  and  one  glance  told  Manua  Blake  that 
his  ikvomrite  brother  wad  doomed  to  fill  an  un* 
timely  grare.  Expreeses  were  sent  off  in  yari- 
ona  ffirectiona,  additional  aorgieal  aanatanee  pro* 
enied,  and  the  curate  of  the  parish  despatched 
to  break  the  melancholy  tidings  to  my  mother, 
and  convey  her  witlKmt  delay  to  Oaatle  Blake, 
io  bid  an  eternal  ftiewell  to  him  in  whom  her 
every  hope  of  earthly  happiness  centred. 

It  Would  be  a  useless  and  painful  detail  to 
deacribe  the  agony  of  grirf  widi  which  my  mo- 
ther reeeired  the  &tat  news,  though  gently  and 
gzaduaily  communicated.  At  times,  during  the 
mdiinclioly  journey,  lier  faculties  appeared  to  be 
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paralyzed  by  the  excess  of  her  misery;  and 
for  miles  she  remained  in  stupid,  silent  a»> 
tonishment,  as  if  feeling  and  perception  had 
beea  overwhelmed,  and  extiugimhed  altogether. 
Then,  ats  if  suddenly  uvvuking  to  a  consciooa* 
ness  of  her  wretchedness,  a  fit  of  firenzy  would 
succeed  this  mute  and  torpid  apathy,  renting 
itself  iu  piercing  shriekn,  untU,  exhausted,  she 
fainted  in  the  armti  of  the  clergj  iiiaii  and  her 
female  attendant. 

It  was  during  the  wildest  of  these  bursts  of 
anguish,  that  a  carriage  wa^  parsing  that  which 
bore  th(^  linpless  mourner  to  her  husband's 
death-bed.  The  early  traveUers — ^for  morning 
was  but  breaking— appeared  impatient  of  delay, 
and,  irom  the  narrowness  of  the  road,  a  mo- 
mentary stop  was  necessary,  to  allow  the  ve- 
liicles  to  proceed  without  collision.  The  inter- 
ruption was  noticed  by  those  within,  and  the 
blinds,  wliich  had  been  drawn  down,  were  for 
an  instant  raised.  Great  God !  what  must 
have  been  the  feelings  of  her  who  occupied  that 
gay  equipage,  as  sluriek  succeeded  sluiek  from 
the  carriage  that  impeded  her^s  ?  That  frantic 
mourner  was  the  woman  whose  happiness  ahe 
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loil  blag&ed — whom  ntie  widowed — whose 
Ube  she  made  an  orphan — for  the  early  tnr 
velier  was  HanrieUe  DonoraB,  huiTiDf  from 
the  floeoe  of  sxm^Ky  and  blood  which  her  on- 
holy  love  had  caused. 

When  the  fatal  deeidon  of  the  mirgeon  wae 
ooDmuinicated  to  Cmar  Blake,  he  bore  it  with 
mmly  resignatioii.  At  his  earnest  request,  the 
room  was  cleared  of  all  except  his  brother  and 
a  dergyman,  who  had  hastened  to  offer  spiri- 
twi  eoiB0olatioD  to  the  dyiiig  aokUer*  What 
fim&l  was  never  known,  farther  than  that  the 
wounded  man  consigned  hia  wife  and  duld  to 
Us  hnitber^e  proteetbn,  and  exacted  a  toiesun 
ptOBuse  that  no  vindictive  proceedings  should 
be  pursued  agabst  his  murderer.  The  inter* 
view  was  long  and  melaneholy;  and  when  the 
sngeons  were  again  admitted^  Manns  Blake 
exhibited  tokens  of  the  dewiest  sorrow,  while 
the  minister  of  peace  was  totally  unmanned. 
The  night  wm  through ;  moming  broke ;  mo* 
moitanly  Caesar  Bhike  became  feebler;  it  was 
evident  to  ailf  that  the  hour  of  dissolution  was 
approaching,  and  it  became  questionable  whe* 
ihflir  the  frdiag  spark  wonld  hold  Qut  nueh 
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logger,  aad  eaable  the  diooping  nJdier  to  take 
hia  lost  fioewell  <^  one,  on  wliom»  even  anud 
the  agonies  of  a  painful  departure^  all  his 

thouL^lits  turned. 

Manns,^  eaid  my  fiither^  in  a  feeble  voioe» 
^'haa  momng  dawned  enffidenUy  to  peimit 
you  to  see  the  gate 

^  Yes,  my  dearest  brother;  eompose  yourself, 
EUen  will  soon  be  here«^ 

Would  that  she  were  T  replied  the  dying 
man.  Remember ^  MamUH-you  know  my  laitt 
wiflh,  and  yon  will  be  all  to  my  poor  wife 
and  my  or]dian  child 

They  bhall  be  dear  to  me  as  a  cherished 
sister  aud  as  an  ouly  buy  f  auJ  the  irou  nen^es 
of  ray  node  eodd  not  control  hia  emotioofi 
while  big  team  atole  down  hia  manly  ebeek. 

** Enough r  said  my  father,  "I  die  con- 
tented. Oh,  Ell^ !  could  I  but  breathe  ray 
last  sigh  upon  thy  bosom  oooldst  then  but  lialsn 
to  my  dying  words,  invoking  blessingg  on  thee 
and  thy  poor  boy  P 

^^Compoee  yonisel^  deaiesk  Caesar,  Bllen 
will  be  here  immediately  C  aod  a  slight  con- 
iusion  in  the  chamber  announced  the  expected 
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arrival.  The  moumer  ^  carriage  had  entered 
the  graud  entrance,  and  wa^  seen  at  a  rapid 
paoe  proeeeding  down  the  ayenne* 

It  was  well  for  the  poor  enffiner  that  the 
was  insemable  to  everything  around,  or  the  pre- 
aeul  ftaifol  visit  would  have  formed  a  dreadful 
CDDtiast  to  that  joyow  evening  on  whieh  she 
&ai  eateied  the  portal  of  Castle  Blake*  The 
stopping  of  the  curriuge  partially  recalled  her 
■Monory,  and  die  wildly  inqoired  ^  where  she 
was?''    Bnt  when  the  kfty  figure  ^  Mara 
Blake  presented  itselt^  his  features  marked  with 
intem^  grief^  every  fear  was  realized — the  fnU 
eonsoknisness  of  nusery  retmned— she  utter- 
ed a  piercii^^  and  snstained  shridc  of  aagoi8h9 . 
ibat  reached  the  chamber  of  the  dying  man, 
ftnd  told  that  bhe  wa.^  now  painfully  alive  to 
extent  of  her  wietehedness. 
Willingly  woold  I  pass  over  the  scene  that 
followed.    They  tarried  her  up-stairs — they 
placed  her  beside  her  departing  husband  —  her 
^Pb  were  laid  to  his,  and  a  wild  despairinf 
^/^aioe  fixed  upon  that  finding  eye  which  never 
turned  upon  her  with  any  but  a  look  of 
^^^e.    "  Ellen     said  a  voiee  so  feeUe  as  to  l?e 
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heard  with  difficulty,      I  am  going — fast— 

Tkd  amgeoa  held  the  wrkt  of  the  arm  whieh 
was  extended  over  the  bed-coveringSi  and  made 
a  mute  algn  that  my  mother  ahoold  be  re- 
moved^-CMar  Blakei^slnt  eigh  had  parted ! 

It  ia  over  r  aaid  the  ohurohmau^  rmmg 
hi6  gliHtening  eyes.  Into  thy  hmids,  Father, 
we  oommend  him  P 

What aoreaoed  the  wild  voice  of  the 
BMHumer — Who  aaya  he  'a  dead  ?  It  ""s  fidee  T 
Nor  iudeed  did  the  departed  soldier  bear  the 
aemblaace  of  an  extingdahed  spirit. 

^  He  MemM  to  steep,  t<&  ywi  eoald  scAieely  tdl 

{As  he  bled  inwardly,  no  hideous  river 

Of  gore  divulged  the  ouue)  that  he  was  dead*'' 

««fi^ieak  to  mer  ahe  continued— ^  Speak  to 
jBUen»  my  own  ^^ing  adored  husband  1  Ua ! 
he  does  not  hear  me  l""  she  laid  her  lips  to  his ; 

feel  BO  braaih;~CMar,  epeak!  He  t# 
iMdl"^  and  in  Tioleni  convuUonB  die  aeok 
upon  the  eenaelesa  body. 

I  mu»t  hurry  the  detail.  All  tliat  human 
ahiU  ooqU  do  waa  cbM*  WhMo  «brattgth  re- 
mainddi  ahtieka  and  gioMM,  that  would  have 
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liuioired  a  snaiUe  breatt  to  listen  to,  were 

heard  from  my  motber^e  chamber ;  eoiiTiilflioiis 

succeeded  each  oibier  quickly,  aad  dming  one 

of  the  most  severe,  a  vessel  in  the  head  mp- 

taied.  EUen^s  svffiarmgs  were  mercifoUy  ended; 

^  be&ne  the  fcmams  of  Coraar  Blake  were 

c<>ld,  hifi  wiie  lay  at  his  side  a  corpse,  aad  /  was 

nsde  an  orphan  ! 

4        #        •        o        •  o 

This  firightful  tragedy  occasioned  a  powerful 
seaaation:  the  syujpathies  oi  ail  classes  were 
eieited  oU.  exoemtod  the  deed,  all  denonneed 
the  murderer ;  and*  aa**  last  tokra  of  ieepeet» 
while  the  bodies  were  being  waked,  the  castle 
ira«  tkroiiged  by  crowds  of  sincere  mourners. 
On  the  day  of  the  funeral,  every  road  and 
height  was  covered  with  countless  multitudes, 
dDd  twenty  thousand  persons  witnessed  the 
B^Uncholy  ceremony. 

When  the  coffins  were  extended  side  by  side 
m  the  church-aistfi,  and  the  beautifol  service  for 
ihe  dead  was  being  performed,  the  simple  in* 
teriptioDs  on  the  plates  pointed  a  strikii^  lesson 
^  the- insecurity  of  mottal  li£i  and  human  hap- 
finm*    Lientenant-colonel  Csesar  BUke,  aged 
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28  years!'  — And  was  that  keap  oi  day  the 

pruuii,  aiid  cliivalrou^,    and   gallant  boldier  ? 

Short  was  his  cai«er!  The  serdl  vprn  the 
leaser  lid  was  as  hioonic  —   Dame  EUinor 

Blake,  aged  Id."^  Great  God !  brief  was  the 
Bpace  vouchsafed  to  one  so  fair  and  young  and 
innocent ! 

The  bodies  were  consigned  to  the  tomb— 

dust  to  dust''  was  spoken — and  the  earth 
rattled  hollowly  above  the  dead  soldier  and  his 
wife  !  Amid  tears  and  lamentations  the  graTe 
was  filled— the  crowd  were  beginning  to  dis- 
perse— and  the  last  sod  was  smoothed  over  "  the 
narrow  honse.*"  There  was  a  momentary  si- 
lence, while  all  looked  with  full  hearts  and 
fuller  eyes  on  the  httle  mound  that  covered 

the  brave  and  beautiful.*" 

Just  then  a  yonthfhl  stranger  issued  firom  the 
crowd,  and  gazed  for  an  instant  on  the  doable 
grave.  He  knelt  and  kissed  the  turi,  phicked 
a  few  bladefti  from  the  herbage,  and  in  a  voice 
dear  and  distmct  enough  to  be  overheard  bj 
hundreds,  exclaimed,  Caesar  Bkke !  before 
this  tuft  of  grass  is  withered,  yonr  murderer 
shall  fill  as  red  a  grave  as  this!'*  Turninif 
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atom  the  spot,  lie  diaappdared  among  the  deme 

multitude. 

Wbo  is  he?^  aaked  wmy  vmow.  None 
iwweredr— &r  none  knaw* 


A  mootli  passed ;  the  assbes  were  at  haad, 

sad  Jdr.  Dmovan  wiu>  kad  absoonded,  on 
learDiog  what  the  ing  request  of  his  victim 
Ittd  besB,  dateranned  to  eome  bk  and  ikk  a 
trial  Had  a  rigatoas  pieaowtion  been  anti- 
cipated, he  would  itot  have  hazarded  this  step ; 
but,  well  assured  that  viiidictive  measures  were 
■ot  meditatad  by  tte  lelatim  of  tlie  deeaaaed, 
lie  waa  anrare  that  by  a  proper  appKeation  of 
Bioiisy,  all  eoutifigent  chaaeea  of  a  convic- 
tion would  be  evaded.  He  subsidized  accord- 
tagfly  the  sob-aheriff— «  jury  waa  prepaiod— 
aad  the  prisoner  was  arraigned,  tried,  and  ae* 
quitted. 

And  yet  Douoran^s  escape  was  very  critical. 
The  iajunetioDS  of  a  dying  brother  to  Manas 
Blake  were  sacred,  and  therefore  he  took  no 
step6  to  ensure  a  conviction  of  the  nmrderer ; 
wliBe  the  prisoner  seenred  a  powerful  bar,  a 
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venal  shehtf,  aad  a  packed  jury,  and  the  latter 
saved  him. 

The  eTidenee  was  heard ;  the  judge  sarnmed 
upf  and  charged  un&Toarably  for  the  traverser. 

Ten  of  the  jury  were  unaaimou^j  to  find  him 
guilty — (wo  were  for  an  acquittal ;  and  these 
were  profeseional  boot'^atert^^ 

There  is  nothing  like  leather,""  aays  an  old 
moral ;  and  in  Peter  Donovan''^  case  it  was  a 
proven  truism.    The  jury  for  two  long  days 
and  nights  remained  secluded.    The  ten  tot  n 
conviction  were    good  men  and  true,'"  but  the 
icaihcr-cuttas  were  far  luurc  efficient — for  they 
had  entered  the  box  regularly  proyisioned  ibr 
the  nonce,  a  precaution  which  their  brethren  had 
unlmppily  neglected.    Jurymen  cannot  live  oa 
air,  and  the  conclusiuu  may  be  guessed ;  the 
two  held  out*4he  itn  gave  in~md  Donovan 
was  acquitted. 

Consummate  as  tliat  scoundrel's  audacity 
wa^,  he  felt  himself  too  happy  in  stealing  from 

•  IfY  the  kingdom  of  ConnauzHt,  a  boot  eater  meaDelH  a 
genlleuKiii  wIjo  enters  a  jur^-bu\  wuh  his  veriiul  rt'acif 
for  delivery ;  Dor  wiU  he,  from  evidence  or  any  olhct 
cause,  alter  the  same,  e?en  though  obliged  to  eti  his  ova 
boots." 
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aagize-loini  unobMierved*  Swagger  Mil  ia^ 
Nam  if«n  aMTnling  now :  the  timid  tantd 

wmaknif  aad  the  bolder  took  no 

trouble  to  eouceai  tUeir  abhorrenee*  This  wae 
•■'Wently  aniioyiug ;  but  the  truculent  looks 

mnttmd  conee  of  the  peaeentiy  alarmed 
^  i«  mote.  He  peroetTod  that  hie  life 
wa^>  inigecare  i  and  hid  determmed  to  leave  the 
'Mntiy  for  a  time,  until  the  storm  blew  oyer, 
^  pqmfaur  indigaation  should  aabode,  ZjeaT- 

the  town  at  midnight,  he  reaehed  hie  mi- 
%rai>le  home  without  uuy  interruption ;  uad, 
Moof  low  fidbwita  and  hiokeii  •jreophaate^ 
yAiJf  atiOYe  to  foiget  that  blood  was  apon  hia 
haada. 

SUU,  even  here,  he  heard  enough  to  make 
him  amdoiu  to  expedite  hia  departure:  his 
ieaa^xy  were  driven  from  the  fiurs;  his  sei^ 
vauts  insulted  in  the  market-town ;  every  post 
brought  Iiim  threatening  letters ;  and  his  own 
doiasiii  sad  he  nerer  left  it— was  now  deemed 
uueeore.  His  arrangements  were  eompleted^ 
and  the  neiLt  da/  he  was  to  leave  the  neigh- 
l^rarhood,  aud  seek  safety  in  another  land. 

He  sate  at  Us  own  table;  a  low  attomqr; 
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ft  depeodaat  Irinwnin,  tlie  blftckguoidB  wlio 
had  aoqmttad  him,  and  two  or  three  brokea- 
dowa  speodthriitfi,  ionoed  fittii^  guests  for  a 

murderer's  board. 

In  imitation  of  anxaiflnt  houses,  DonoYan  had 
retained  a  harper.  To  one  natiually  munosi* 
eal,  haying  no  ancestral  recollections  to  wed 
him  to  half-forgotten  usages,  flia  pmenee  of 
the  hard  was  tolented  fimn  -vanity  alone.  To- 
ni^t^  the  tunes  he  played  were  unhappily  se- 
lected, aud  the  names  and  raelodiets  unsuited  to 
the  temper  of  the  master  of  die  home  ;  and  the 
old  man  was  radaly  dismissed  from  a  board 
m  here  music  had  no  rJharni8,  and  wine  aloue 
could  produce  a  simulated  mirth,  which,  when 

the  lip  smiles,  cannot  prevent  the  breast  ftem 

sighing. 

A  heartless  effort  at  hilarity  vanishes  at  tlie 
most  trifling  annoyance.  Donovan  had  lost  a 
favourite  d«g,  and  a  considerable  reward  was 
offered,  but  in  vain,  for  his  recovery.  That  evc^ 
ning  the  head  of  the  poor  animal  vn»  affixed  to 
bis  gate,  and  a  scroll  attached  to  it,  daokMEii« 
that  a  similar  &te  awaited  the  owner  h^ow 
another  week  would  pass.  No  wonder  the 
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in^  revelry  was  clouded  by  gloomy  forebodings, 
and  iimi  tbe  flniifi  vrm  tore&i^  and  the  jest  a 
niockeiy.  The  hoar  of  sepai&tion  wa»  near;  all 
had  drank  deeply;  for,  to  drown  remorse,  Douo- 
mUaiMlfhadla^yreMntediotliebottU. 

'  We  must  oanoel  that  will,  UawkinB,''  ha 
mi :  Like  eyelnf  oih&c  new-married  fool,  I 
wae  bewitched,  and,  to  cut  off  my  next  relation 
vbom  I  hate,  hrfit  every  am  to  thai  infanial 
woumu'^  I'he  attorney  aaeei^ed*  Poiion 
every  inch  of  the  mearings;  and  if  Blake's 
homde  attempt  to  draw  a  cover  withm  mike, 
he  may  aBiid  a  cart  finr  their  careanee.''  The 
dependant  nodded  obediencie.  And  now  fcur 
bed,  boys,  for  I  mubt  be  astir  by  cockcrow.'^ 

Net  till  we  hare  one  glorioue  roimd  T  ex* 
daimed  a  mined  blackleg*  Fill,  every  man 
of  je^  This  is  our  hoet :  long  life  to  him ! 
give  liim  a  full  bumper 

The  party  were  seated  in  a  badcHroom  that 
looked  into  an  ^closed  gardw.  From  its 
greater  security,  this  apartment  had  been  of 
late  the  favourite  diamber  of  Donovan.  The 
shntkere  were  but  partially  eloeed;  and  the 
yomg  moon,  glancing  in,  was  swietimes  seen 

N  i 
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aud  souietimes  liidden,  fur  the  iiigLt  wa?  lx)b- 
terottg  and  doudj.  The  glasses  were  fiUed  te 
the  brim — the  company  rose  to  drink  the  toMt 
witli  iituug  Uouourt),  aad  the  uame  of  DaaoTaii 
wa«i  ou  every  lip.  Suddenly  the  attorney  poiat* 
ed  to  the  casement. 

What  'a  that  r  asked  the  host,  with  all 
,  the  <^uickiie66  ut  intuitive  au^piciuu. 

It  was  only  fiincy,^  retnnied  the  man  ef 
law;  I  thoufffat  I  saw  a  hmnan  eonntensnet 
peeping  through  tlic  window  there*  it  mxnA 
hare  been  tlie  shadow  of  Miles  Dogherty/'* 

Indeed  !^  exclaimed  Dcmovan,  as  be  look* 
ed  ronnd.  That  stupid  scoundrel  of  a  8e^ 
vant  always  neglects  to  close  the  bhutters :  not 
that  we  need  fear  intniders  here,  for  the  garden- 
wail  is  twenty  feet  higfa.^ 

Phoo  f  said  the  boot-eater,  the  devil 
lum<>eh  could  not  get  over  tbat.^ 

We  may  as  well,  however,  close  the  win- 
dows,^ said  Donovan ;  and,  stepping  forward, 
he  laid  his  hand  upon  the  shutter.    Ue  start- 
ed instantly,     "  By  Heaven      he  CAclaimed, 
there  is  a  man  outdde !    Who  ^s  theri  ?^ 

The  avenger  of  Csmr  Blake     retained  a 
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voice  that  harrowed  all  that  heard  it.  The  words 
«m  oearedy  uttered^  when  a  close  exploaon 
shook  the  room ;  spKntered  glass  flew  across 
the  table;  and  Donovan  made  one  backward 
step,  and  fell  heavily  on  tlie  carpet.  In  rushed 
the  servants ;  they  raised  their  master — ^hewas 
a  dead  man,  tor  several  bullets  had  ruptured 
the  heart  and  divided  the  bpiae.  Uproar  and 
esnAMMii  ensued*  After  some  delay,  the  gar- 
den was  searched,  fbr  none  of  the  guests 
wished  to  beard  the  murderer ;  but  none  was 
found;  and  the  avenger  of  Caesar  Blake  re- 
mained undiscovered. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

MY  BOYUOOD. — MRS,  BLA&E  CASEY. 

Miff  ffoyden,^ms  honour  desires  yoall  be  so  kind  » 

to  let  us  be  married  lo-inorrow. 

Young  ^fljAion.— To-morrow  I    No,  no ;  'tis  now,  il»s 
Teiy  hour,  I  would  ba^e  the  oeremooy  performed. 

Miss  Hoyden, — ^'Ecod  f  with  all  my  heart. 

2  np  to  Scarborough. 

Oh  ye !  who  teacb  the  ingenuous  youth  of  nations, 

Hdlland,  France,  England,  Germany,  or  Spain, 
I  pray  ye  iiog  th^m  upoo  all  occasions, 
It  mends  their  morals ;  never  mind  the  pain. 

Don  Jims. 

I  WA8  removed  to  Castle  Blake,  and  plaiicd 
in  my  BxmVa  nursery.   Never  was  orphan  inoi« 

tenderly  attended  to,  and  never  a  iug  pledge 
more  foitlifully  redeemed,  than  that  math  by 
Manus  Blake  to  my  deceased  parent.  Attach-^ 
ed  as  my  micle  was  to  his  long-expected  heir, 
I  seemed  to  be  equally  regarded.    VVe  wert 
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brought  up  like  twin-brothers,  and  our  names 
were  not  more  similar  than  oor  penons. 

And  yet  my  Uondering  rdatiTe  iignred  me 
from  the  very  cradle.  He  not  only  neglected 
to  comuiunicate  my  mother'^a  death  to  Mr. 
Hanieon;  Imt  when  a  letter  was  reeeired  from 
that  mngqlar  pereonagey  etaftang  that  he  had 
seen  the  melancholy  afiair  reported  in  the 
papers,  and  ofleriiig  his  protecticm  to  me, 
ManoBi  imtated  at  aome  paerage  in  the  epistle, 
that  he  imagined  reflected  on  his  brother's  char, 
i^ter^  transmitted  in  reply  a  thundering  phi- 
lippic, so  ingenionsly  worded  as  to  stniy  my 
grsndfiither  to  the  qnick,  and  smother  every 
reviving  spark  of  natural  affection* 

The  records  of  infancy  are  not  very  mtereet- 
iag,  nor  are  they  of  mneh  nnportanee  to  society 
at  laige^  save  in  poetical  biographies,  when  it  is 
deoxable  to  ascertiunf  if  possible,  by  a  stop- 
watch, the  precise  period  when  the  first  "li«p 
in  nnmbenT  can  be  anthentieated.  The  history 
of  a  boyhood  is  not  more  valuable,  excepting 
when  the  chronicled  one  blips  off  antecedent  to 
his  seventh  year,  a  paragon  of  precocious  piety, 
and  kaving  <  sayings  and  doings'  sufficient  for  a 
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samtlj  annual  or  methodist  magazine.  Indeed, 
boys  in  good  health  are  in  propensities  and 

pursuits  pretty  similar ;  and  in  the  kiugdom  of 
Coiiuaught  the  course  of  education  generally 
adopted  is  nearly  the  same.  There  they 
whip  tops,  and  are  whipped  in  turn ;  break 
i%iiidows  and  worry  cats;  learn  to  lide  and 
read ;  are  taught  card-playing  and  their  cate- 
chism ;  and  so  gradually  improve,  until  in  due 
time  they  shoot  iiying  and  kiss  the  nurse- 
maids. Now  my  cousin  and  myself  were  no 
exceptions  to  ingenuous  youth,"  only  that 
Jaek  possessed  more  animal  spirits,  with  a  finer 
development  of  the  organ  of  destnictiveness. 
Father  Roger  Dowhng,  who  coatessed  my  aunt 
and  superintended  our  education^  could  occa- 
sionally manage  to  keep  me  for  an  hour  to  my 
humanities  while  Jack,  unless  strapped  to 
the  table,  would  not  remain  steady  for  a 
second ;  and  for  every  window  that  I  broke,  be 
smashed  twenty.  Indeed  Father  Roger  de- 
clared, ^Hhat  were  1  lumoved  from  the  evil 
influence  and  example  of  my  kiusiuun,  I  was 
the  making  of  as  nate  a  scholar  as  ever  thumbed 
a  dictionary ;  but  Jack,  might  the  Lord  mend 
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biti  (~fce,  Bc^,  had  teu^it  two  generatioufes 
aid  fawhod  in  less  thMi  no  liaie  sindry  gn* 

Utmea  wIkmu  be  enumerated^  and  who,  irben 
tUej  came  under  his  tutelage,  hardly  knew  a  B 
frna  a  MTk  foot :  Imt  Jack  baiU>  Bannagher, 
and  would  Tex  a  eaiiit  even  wane  lie  loaded  wilh 
paehu-UmkiS. ' 

We  passed  our  tLIrteeuth  year,  and  still  were 
at  ike  leefe  <tf  Faifaer  Stoger.  I  wrote  tolem%, 
and  lead  Virgii.  JaeLwaaamezeecableeGrilMr^ 
aud  knew  much  of  the  Maiituan  bard  as  he 
did  of  the  author  of  Jimius ;  but  be  was  not 
dafieient  ia  otlm  acoompIiBhmeate.  He  shot 
w^U,  rode  daahiaglyt  tied  fliee»  cro|f>€«l  temer% 
aodt  as  Tony  Joyce  the.  huuU^man  averred,  wiiH 
a  moet  fMoising  yoatti»  provided  they  did  not 
^wmjfOn&f  hm  with  laming.^  If  be  waa 
tended  Swc  a  prieat,  it  was  r%ht  enough ;  but 
for  a  geuilcmaii,  and  he  too  the  head  of  the 

Bkkett  whut  httd  be  to  do  witb  books  and 
balderdash  i    He,  Tony,  wished  be  n^gbt  only 

fil\  Im  grand&ther  s  shoes,  for  he  indeed  wae 
aa  huiiuur  to  the  name  ;  and  sure  aU  the  world 
k»w  4bat  Uliak  Blake.  waA  bat  a  mnikfmftaa'" 
Fatb^r  Rqgffr,.  bpirevef»  was  not  89  migmm 
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touching  his  pupiTs  ftstare  Mumr.— He  trusted 
be  might  Mtiajy  and  that  Jack  would  come 
to  a  daceut  end;  but  he,  Roger,  could  not 
forgt  t  Kit  Cofteilo,  who  wae  hanged  st  Enrii 
for  shooting  the  enh^heriff-— and  Jack  Bkke 
was  as  like  Kit  Costelio  in  eveiy  turn  as  one 
pea  was  to  another.^'' 

Whether  it  was  that  the  eternal  jeremiadfl 
d  the  confessor  began  to  ahum  Manns  and  hti 
ladyy  certain  it  is  that  a  public  sckool  wad  de- 
cided upon  as  the  proper  place  to  give  Jack 
'  and  me  the  last  polirii.  It  was  hard  too,"' 
they  admitted,  ^^to  part  with  such  pronusiog 
boys.  They  had  uu  luum  in  their  hearts,  and 
young  Uood  was  WBrm.**  This  consideratieD 
might  hftTe  saved  as  firom  a  probation  of  light 
food  and  heavy  flogging  at  the  academy  <f 
Loughrea ;  but  while  our  fate  wao  iii  ihe  ba- 
lanoe,  an  unforeseen  acoid^t  occurred  that  con- 
signed us  to  Doctor  Bircham. 

It  so  happened  that  Menus  Blake  had  a  fe- 
male relative,  who  bore  the  plebeian  suruanie  of 
Oasey,  To  do  the  good  lady  oonmion  jostice, 
she  did  all  she  could  to  render  it  palatable  to 
"  ears  poUte,*"  by  aflijdng  her  maiden  appella- 
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tioD;  and  henoey  her  lettefS  were  addrened 
and  lier  cards  engraven,  "  Mrs.  Blake  Casey 

Now  the  defunct  Caiiey  in  name  and  calling 
was  equally  unaristoeiatic,  ibr  he  had  been  a 
tailw.   In  one  of  his  periodical  inciunioiui  into 
the  kingdom  of  Connaught,  on  the  iorlom-bope 
of  collecting     monies  due/^  Providence — for 
marriages  it^  is  allowed  are  made  in  heaTen-* 
ordained  that  he  should  travel  tHenirtiie  in  the 
Koscreu  stage  with  Miss  Uonona  Blake.  She 
was  a  8tout  gentlewoman  and  rather  past  ma- 
tority;  aady  as  it  tamed  out,  never  did  two 
persona  embark  in  the  same  vehiele  on  more 
unchristiau  terms  with  mankind  than  Hoiioria 
Blake  and  Jeremiah  Casey  aforesaid. 

The  lady  was  returning  fttm  a  Blazer  ball ; 
and  though,  at  first  sight,  she  might  have 
appeared  rather  corpulent  for  a  "  coryphee,"' 
neverthelees  she  deHj^ted  in  country-dancing, 
and  there  was  not  a  catch-weight  in  Oalway 
UKNre  enduring,  take  her  either  at  reel  or  jigg. 
Imagine  her  indignation,  when,  on  the  preceding 
night,  she  had  been  permitted  to  oterlook  a 
whist-table.  Those  on  whom  she  had  a  legi- 
timate fttfttm  were  too  drunk  to  stand ;  thoi^e 
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who  were  uot,  left  her  to  ait  unheeded.  None 
claimed  her  soft  hand  £^d  her  figured  mu^ 
lui,  its  first  appearance  upon  any  stage,  was 
never  allowed  to  rustle  down  the  middle  ! 

Nor  was  Jeremiah  Casey  in  happier  mood. 
Every  year  his  customers  became  more  dilatory  ; 
and  it  appeared  to  him,  that  in  Connaught,  by 
a  general  consent,  payments  were  to  be  pro- 
erastiuatcd  to  the  day  of  judgment. 

Jerry  hud  sicourcd  the  couutry  from  cock- 
crow to  curfew.  Of  his  numerous  correspond* 
euts,  smidry  were  sick,  and  divers  invisible; 
one  man  was  absent  at  a  fox-hunt,  auutht^r  had 
bolted  with  liiis  iR'ighbuur''s  wife,  and  tliosc  who 
favoured  him  with  an  interview  were  not  more 
satisfactory.  One,  whom  he  had  ftimished 
with  a  bridal  outtit,  threatened  liim  with  in- 
stant death  for  recalling  the  event,  and  there- 
by wounding  his  feelings,  as  his  lady  had  letl 
him  in  a  fortnight.  Another  generously  offered 
to  accept  at  six  moutlis  fur  t\v  o  iiuudicd,  pro- 
vided Jerry  handed  over  the  balance,  being 
eighty-four  pounds,  six  shillings,  and  four-pence, 
upon  the  spot.  Mr.  liodkin  had  been  cleaned 
out  at  the  Cmragh,  and  Mr.  M^Dcrmutt  re- 
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quested  he  wtmU  oUige  him  by  diimiittia|f  ft 
hSk.  Mr.  KirwBD  wm  WBOumm  to  know  m 
what  sight  the  Wesiport  nmH  ww$  rubbed,  as 
that  eTent  must  have  occurred ,  aud  himu^lf 
Mspected  to  haTe  boea  pMent  and  paTtieep$ 
crfMMu,  or  ha,  Jerry,  nmr  woold  hare  the 
aasBTiiiice  to  demand  anou^y  iroui  him  at  that 
time  of  the  year.  Mr.  Burke  felt  offended  at 
the  indeHcaey  of  the  appliealion,  aa,  but  five 
yean  befoiet  he  had  aetnally  paid  him>  Jerry, 
fifty  pouiidi^:  and  Mr.  liomielaxi  trutiitd  the 
tenants  would  not  Lear  he  was  a  tailor^  and 
fromlhiUm;  he,  Donaelaii,  widied him  well,  aad 
feared,  if  diaeovered,  that  he  could  not  ifa?e  hii 
life.  In  one  Iioum;,  he  found  the  lower  wiudoWB 
built  up,  as  the  ocenpant  had  quarrelled  wHh 
the  cornier.  At  another,  even  before  he  eoald 
announce  his  name,  he  waa  covered  with  a 
bluiiderbuati  from  the  attic,  aud  obliged  tu 
abeeond  with  ae  much  rapidity  aa  if  be  had 
eommitted  a  felony.  In  ehort,  Jeremiah  Gasey 
waa  returning  a  sadder,  but  nut  a  richer  man, 
than  wlifu  lie  crossed  iliv  Slianuoii ;  aud  bud 
half  determiBed,  like  Mr.  Daniei  O^Conn^  to 
^  regieler  a  vow  m  heaven,^  aever  daring  the 
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remiiiiider  of  his  natural  life  to  apply  shears  to 
broadcloth  for  any  customer  westward  of  the 

bridge  of  Atliloue. 

Woman  is  an  uncertain  article ;  and  so 
says  every  man  who  has  passed  five-and-twenty. 

Some  of  them  are  won  in  smiles,  and  others  are 
bejjt  wooed  when  sulky.  I  kiiuu  not  vvhai 
tempted  Jerry  Casey,  when  driven  desperate 
by  bad  debts^  to  then  begin  thinking  about 
matrimony;  nor  why  Uouor  iilake,  when  at 
war  with  all  the  sex,  should  coiulf.scend  tu 
vow  submission  to  a  fraction  of  humanitv.  Bnt 
Jerry  was  rich  as  a  Jew;  Honor  living  on  suf- 
ferance with  her  clan,  even  uuii>  the  third  and 
fourth  ^eiiLiation.  The  result  wa^,  that  alter 
a  courtship  short,  sharp,  and  decisive,^  Honor 
Blake  was  united  to  Jeremiah  Casey;  and  so 
said  all  the  newspapers. 

There  was  dire  commotion  among  the  tribts. 
when  it  was  announced  that  one  of  the  ould 
stock'"  had  committed  matrimony  with  a  tailor. 
But  this  iudignation  was  deep,  nut  loud,  in 
the  alphabet  of  Jerry'^s  ledger  the  names  of  the 
complainants  were  awfully  reconled.  Though 
he,  good  easy  man,  might  be  trifled  with,  hi?* 
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bdy,  if  looied,  wovld  probdUy  exhibit  USeitmt 
feetngs.    Quickly  aad  qideily  the  indigmty 

wag  forgottoi ;  one  by  one,  tha  kindred  oi  Mxs* 
Caiey  condescended  to  drop  in  at  dinner-time ) 
Usker^s  Quay  wag  coaTenient  to  the  Four 
Comtg;  Jmy  wag  daeoit  poor  devil  after 
all  riiig  {Hot  was  sound — his  pot-luck  not  amiss ; 
and  brfore  the  honeymoon  had  waned  her 


li 

iiTi 

legs  uttd^  Mrs*  Casey's  mahogany* 

So  matters  sped.  Five  years  passed;  and 
Jeny  wag  calkd  to  hig  aocoimt,  and  stept  with 
his  fcthcw  if  he  had  any  epeh.  He  surfeited 
himself,  poor  man ! — Ibr  he  was  a  true  Catholic 
—with  eggs  and  bacon,  after  a  black  Lent,  ou  an 
Easter  Sunday ;  and  Mrs.  Casey  foond  herself 
a  disconsolate  widow,  having  forty  thousand 
pounds  in  government  stock,  divers  houses  in 
the  city,  an  annuity  of  five  hundred  pouadH, 
end  Connaiigfat  aeciiritieg  sufficient  to  fill  a  tra^ 
veiling  trunk. 

Without  loss  of  time,  the  relict  of  the  depart- 
ed tailor  cut  the  Quay,  ei^faged  a  newly-fur- 
nished house,  exchanged  Jerry's  one-horse 
^y"^  for  a  chariot  built  to  order  by  Hutton; 
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and  s  braes-pfaite,  fauve  csoi^fli  for  a  dentiaty 
appeared  on  the  door  of  No.  21 ,  Menmi<-eqaaK» 

bearing  the  name  ot^     Mma.  BitAKS  Cxs&Yy'^ 

anil  uiiJeruc  klu*^^,  '''knock  and 

Then  it  was  that  by  every  post  letters  of 

eoa<loleuce  came  pouring  in.  Natural  ailectiooy 
of  eoursio,  excited  the  syuipathie&  oi'  Mrs^.  Ca- 
sev's  numeroiig  eonnexioiid;  bat  it  was  hinted 
that  other  causes  assisted.  Jerrys  books  had 
been  handed  over  to  Mtvj^^n^.  Sharp  and  Sweep- 
all  ;  and  they  had  circularizeil  Connaught,  hop* 
ingf  with  equal  ]>Qliteness  and  sincerity,  tbat 
all  debts  due  to  the  late  Jeremiah  Ca^y 
Esquire  would  be  directly,  di^cllarged,  and 
they,  Sharp  and  Sweei>all,  saved  the  very  dis- 
agreeable duty  of  enforcing  immediate  payment 
of  the  same. 

My  uncle  Aliinu^i  was  nearest  blooil-relation 
to  the  afflicted  widow.  He  had  survived  all 
his  brothers.  The  captain  was  killed  at  Tra- 
falgar} in  command  oi  a  Spanish  sevcnty-tbur  ; 
and  the  brigadier  assassinated  iu  ihe  streets  of 
Dresden^  about  a  love  aflair  which  his  bhm- 
dering  management  had  eclated.  Consequently 
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Manas  was  nearest  and  mo;^t  imtuial  Ltir  t4 
BEmmt  Omb^«  He  aod  the  hdy  mm  ilMf#> 
lioM^  ia  doe  tiamf  hnudlj  xeooBcUed ;  aodf  m 
pruul  of  renewed  amity^  aba  aocepieU  au  mvi- 
tetkm  to  Caatle  Blake,  and  set  olF  for  aaid 
place»  in  giant  diatww  #f  mind^  nnd  n  naw 

Oreai  were  Uie  prepuratiouii  to  give  an  iio- 

jituiaUtj  wcaftian  to  Mm.  Biaka  CSaaay;  and 
'ezpactnlion  waa  an  tifitoa  to  aaa  lioir  tlia 

weadxhy  widow  bore  iier  good  luiok*  Fiva 
o^'ciock  stmcky  and  a  jelluw  cluiriui  witli  iuur 
paat4iofiaa  failed  mder  tba  grand  gateway, 
nnd  Jack  and  I  enaeonced  onnelTaa  in  n  eon* 
Tenaoit  window,  to  command  a  good  new  oC 
the  unportaiit  vii^iiter. 

•  On  Ae  hmCf  a  priggiah-kMiking  IbataMn,  in 
deep  monrmng  and  worsted  epaakttea,  aato  be- 
side liie  iiuiyVmaid-  From  a  hasty  uiripection 
of  legs.  Jack  decided  that  he  bad  been  a 
fimnrita  dHei|de  ot  the  departed  tailor.  On 
Ilia  loiee  he  canned  a  laige  cage,  in  which  a 
green  parrot  wab  deposited;  and  a  worne  ditr 
poeed  Inrd  nerer  eroaaed  the  line.  Within,  the 
widow  ante  in  state,  with  an  aathwatia  poodle 
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her  compeiiimi*   Trunks,  boxes,  and  imperials 

were  iu  aud  about  the  vehicle  in  such  abund- 
ance, that  had  Jerry  not  been  in  purgatory,  or 
heaven* — for,  as  he  levanted  at  the  end  .  of  a 
strict  Lent,  his  probation  for  short  measured  and 
long  charges  might  have  been  abridged — one 
might  believe  that  therein  was  contained  a  firesh 
outfit  for  every  customer  in  the  county. 

We  described  Honor  Blake  to  be  a  stout 
gentlewoiuun,  and  I  was  prepared  to  see  a 
portly  personage  debark;  but  when  she  essayed 
it,  a  mountain  of  flesh  endeavoured  to  extricate 
itself,  as,  by  a  flank  movement,  she  attempted 
to  clear  the  carriage-door.  Mrs.  Casey  had 
indeed  become  a  monster;  and  as  she  clomb  the 
steps  with  Manus  Blake's  assistance,  her  figure 
was  so  absurd,  that  my  friend  Jack  sat  down 
upon  the  carpet,  to  laugh  with  more  conveni- 
ence to  himself* 

It  will  be  hardly  necessary  to  observe  that 

*  In  the  kingdom  of  Connaught,  it  is  univemlly  be- 
lieved th:it  tMilors  aiid  musicians  after  death  are  cantoned 
in  a  place  cailed  i-iddler's-green.''  As  it  is  not  marked 
on  any  map  of  Arrowsmith,  I  cannot  describe  its  precise 
situation  further  than  that  report  places  it  unpleaaantly 
conuguous  to  Pandcmoniuno. 
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Mrs.  Casey  and  her  suite  were  fully  as  trouble- 
wme  as  could  be  ezpeeted.   Befim  they  had 
pamd  a  iveek  in  Castte  Uake,  iliey  hated  all 
therein,  and  received  an  honeel  return.  Father 
Roger  ho})ed  there  was  no  sin  in  wishing 
Mn.  C.  aafe  in  hearen ;  while  the  piayeie  of 
Beais  0^firien~who  einee  my  fitther'a  dealh 
had  become  chief  butler  to  my  uncle — would 
liaTe  sent  her  in  an  opposite  direction.  Nor 
was  the  lady^a  estabHshment  more  fertunate 
in  gaining  the  regard  of  the  household.  The 
maid  was  a  verjuiced  spinster,  too  old  to  love 
heiself^  and  too  iOrnatured  to  look  on.  The 
ftotman  was  a  regular  snip;  and  from  the 
configuratiim  of  his  limbs,  had  obtained  from 
the  servants  the  surname  of  Giblets ;  the  poodle 
was  a  ninsance,  and  the  panrot  had  nearly 
bitten  off  my  annt^s  finger. 

Between  Jack  and  the  entire  set,  a  secret 
but  deadly  war  was  raging.  He  persecuted 
the  spinster;  put  Giblets  on  a  mious  horse, 
whieh  his  bones  wm  braised,  and  his  life 
endangered;  trod,  on  ail  safe  occasions,  upon 
the  poodle's  tail,  and  kept  the  parrot  in 
sodi  eternal  initation,  that  Motiner  Gssey 
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herself  dared  not  take  a  liberty  with  the  <s€* 
fended  bird*    It  is  not  marvellooe,  all  things 

couisidered,  that  the  visit  should  come  to  au 
untimely  close  ;  and  so  it  did. 

We  have  already  described  the  great  difficulty 
that  Mrs.  Casey  experienced  in  depositing  her 
per^ou  in  a  carriage,  aud  aho  in  extricating  it 
from  the  same.  Now,  mv  aunt  had  a  low  four* 
wheeled  chair,  in  which  she  occasionally  drore 
over  the  demesne ;  aud,  as  it  ailurued  laciiities 
to  Alrij.  Ca»ej ,  wiiich  her  own  vehicle  possessed 
not,  she  more  than  once  had  used  it  for  an  air* 
ing.  One  fine  morning  she  determined  on  a 
drive,  and  Jack  wa6  despatched  to  order  my 
aunt^s  chair.  On  his  return,  he  overheard  Ma^ 
nus  Blake  and  Mrs.  Casey  holding  a  cabinet 
council,  very  imprudently,  witli  open  doors. 
Jack  liijteucd ;  his  own  name  was  prouuuucedy 
and  there  was  little  in  the  manner  which 
could  occasion  personal  vanity.  Mrs.  Caseyt 
iiaviiig  premised  that  wliat  she  said  was  froiu 
family  affection,  although  it  distressed  her  to  do 
so;  but  she  could  not  conceal  the  troth;  the 
boys  were  on  the  road  to  ruin,  aud  nothing' 
could  save  them  but  a  strict  public  school; 
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iiiJtl  she  concluded  by  earnestly  recommending 

Now,  Jack  had  a  horror  of  schools  in  general, 
and  Biicham  flogged  with  the  \eh  famd,  and 
waa  reputed  the  faardefit  hitter  that  ever  ope- 
iBted  on  a  d«hu(|uent.  Indeedi  his  establisb> 
meat  wae  a  sort  of  pargaAmj  javenUe 
^iftnders,  and  the 

terror  to  the  most  desperate.  Judge,  then, 
Jacks  ooaaternatton,  when  his  hAm  wiDingly 

coiibeated,  and  named  an  early  day  for  our 
dcfttitnie. 

Jack,  I  regni  to  say,  nearer  evinoed  that 
meek  aad  christian  disposition  which  delightetk 
ill  Tepayimr  ^  He  vowed 

geaace  ag-aiuitit  Mother  Casey,  and  all  apper* 
iaining  to  her;  aiid»  to  use  paiiiaaaeiitarf 
gaage,  he  kiet  no  ianm  in  radeeming  his  pledge.* 

The  wheels  ot  my  aunt  s  chair  grated  on  the 
giVFe!^  and  Mn.  Casey,  as  tin  liay  wm  &ie; 
notified  lier  intention  of  taking  all  her  fa* 
TOniitee  alio^g  wHh  hear;  dioaks»  shawlsi  and 
wibreSa*  weie  pnt  in,  and  so  were  tho  naid^ 
t|ie poodle^ and  the  parrot.-  The  stout  gentle- 
^NKiDiiii»aartaded  ii0tt>  MauBB  Blake  «iding  and 
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assisting ;  Giblets  perched  himself  on  the  hind 
carriage,  and  off  this  precious  party  trundled* 

But  short  was  their  excursion.  Before  the 
vehicle  proceeded  fifty  yards,  off  came  a  hind 
wheel,  and  out  came  the  company!  A  de- 
sperate outcry  apprised  Manus  Blake  of  the 
accident:  he  looked,  and  there  saw  Giblets 
over  his  honoured  mistress,  and  the  poodle 
under  her :  the  parrot  had  secured  the  maid^'s 
iiager;  and  cloaks,  cushions,  and  cage,  formed  a 
general  wreck. 

Promptly  they  were  succoured:  Mother  Ca- 
sey was  carried  to  the  house,  and  brought  about 
by  the  usual  rebtoratives,  brandy  and  burnt 
feathers.  The  &yourites  had  suffered  severely ; 
the  poodle  was  lame — the  maid's  finger  less  by 
the  nail  —  Giblets  frightened  to  death  —  and 
the  parrot  bereaved  of  tail  and  topping.  Well 
was  it  for  all  that  the  fatal  cause  of  this  capi^ize 
remained  unknown :  Jack  had  privately  pur* 
loined  the  liuch-pin,  and  no  wonder  that  the 
wheel  followed  it. 

Yet  dark  suspicions  haunted  Mrs.  Casey* 
The  luckless  vehicle  belonged  to  Manus  Blake^ 
and  Manus  Blake  was  her  next  heir.    I  he 
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iMid  wiuaptrad  dimbtinglj,  and  Oiblett  drap* 
ped  iByvtariov  buite.    Deeper  tad  deeper 

gEeweuflpicion;  aad  on  the  Uurd  ilajr,  and  wHh 
brief  ceranuu^f  Mrs.  Blake  Casey  inoveil  ofl, 
bag  and  baggage.^ 

Bud*  alae !  the  meehief  wae  done,  tiie  deeree 

had  gooe  ibrtfa,  and  Jack  and  I  were  coiuu^ed 
to  Deetor  Birchanu  We  departed  for  Lough* 
xea  with  beavy  heaito  and  Heafea  knows !  we 

had  good  reaeen.  l^'ame  had  oaiy  done  the  doe> 

tor  jii:!4tiee  ;  for,  never  since  the  martyrdom  oi' 

Si.  Bartholemew,  were  poor  devile  flayed  ae  we 
were. 

Ttiree  years  ]i>ack»ed;  the  breaeh  between  M%- 
nus  and  his  kinswoman  was  widened  hv  the  iu< 
genulty  of  Oiblete  and  the  maid^  nntil  all  cobh 
muakatioa  eeased  by  mutual  consent  between 
the  lord  of  Castle  Blake  and  the  relict  of 
Jeremiah  Casey  Esqiure.  Jack  and  I  conti«- 
aned  ander  the  tutorage  of  Dr.  Bireham,  and 
indeedy  that  ieit-handed  professor  bUbiained  his 
well-earned  repiitatiou  on  our  proprr  persons. 

At  huit  the  joyful  iiour  arriyed  thai  emanci- 
pated us  irom  his  thralL  Jack»  being  deetined 
for  the  woolsack,  was  des|KitcUed  to  tlie  Dubiiu 
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Uuiversity ;  and  how  he  got  eutrauce  rexomns 
a  mysterj.  I,  like  my  poor  father,  wa^s  deuiued 
fit  food  for  gunpowder,  and  gazetted  to  an  en* 
signcy ;  and,  with  a  good  horse,  a  gentlemanly 
kit,  fifty  guineas  in  my  pocket,  and  at»  light  a 
heart  as  ever  bounded  at  "  tuck  of  drum,^^  I  set 
out  for  the  good  town  of  Drogheda^  to  learn  the 
art  of  war,  and  carry  tlie  regimental  colours  of 
the  Militia. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

iai«— ^MILITIA*— COrKTRY   QUAITSBS. — MT  EBCIP* 

"  Hark  yf>,  (ill  Bias,"  said  he  to  me  one  day,  **  thou  art 
m  lon^i  r  a  chiid,  and  it  is  high  time  for  a  brisk  lad  of  tix- 
teen.  Like  thee^  to  push  thy  fortune  in  the  world." 

Le  Sace, 

Rbadkb,  do  you  recollect  the  Irish  Militia? 
Hmre  jon  ever  had  the  good4iidc  to  meet  a 

regiment  of  the  right  sort,  and  dance  at  their 
ball,  or  be  waked  apon  their  meas-table  ?  I 
don't  mean  one  of  your  city  legions — a  congre- 
gation of  runaway  apprentices*  officered  by  re- 
diused  tradenneiiy  commanded  by  a  chief  cor* 
porator,  with  enough  of  discipline  to  escort  a  de- 
serter) and  fluffident  spirit  to  steal  linen  firom 
a  hedge.   Nor  do  I  mean  a  northern  battalion^ 
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where  all  wm  drawn  man,*  who,  poor  aoala ! 
had  they  l>eeii  permitted  but  u  ci)oic€,  would 
liare  nam  left  the  loom  tar  the  mnaket ;  whose 
ofiicers  were  moral  and  married,  and  their  re- 
gimental establishment  at*  woman-kind  on  the 
ncale  of  the  4th  Veterans,  in  which  OTerj  pri- 
vate was  allowed  a  wife,  and  the  adjutant  had 
two.  None  of  these  do  1  mean;  but  one  of 
the  celebrated  corps  embodied  in  eonnties  tondi- 
ing  on  that  blessed  stream,  the  Shannon  i  com- 
manded by  rooi  gentlemen ;  all,  fiom  the  eolonel 
to  the  colour-bearer,  keeping  hack  or  himter; 
carrying  off  dioniaUy  his  half-cooper  of  pert ; 
fighting  his  man  as  soon  as  he  conld  find  a 
decent  quarrel ;  and  eschewing  matrimony  as 
pioody  as  the  parish  prisst  himself. 

To  such  a  di.stiiiguished  corps  it  was  my 
good-fortune  to  bo  attached.  My  letters  of 
introdnction  procured  me  immediate  attentioB 
from  tlie  field-offiom;  and  with  the  rent  I  was 
as  intimate  in  two  days,  as  if  i  had  been  bem 
in  the  regiment.  1  learned  the  manual  and 
platoon;  got  on  from  a  pint  of  port  until  I 

*  Soldiers  choieD  bjr  ballot,  in  war  time,  and  oUigcd  lo 
M  aittbttitma^  or  serve  in  penoo. 
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couU  mJk  itaMKljr  uder  a  bottle ;  and  ta 
tkiae  jDoaibfl  wm  so  parfeet  ia  dhll^  thai  1  wii 

deemed  compeieut  to  iakid  Uie  duties  of  a  wora- 
Mt  fiealttiant,  wito  hed  been  atkmed  to  go 
htmt  m  a  nckrkafe. 

Tiie  Uielackioeat  to  wiiick  1  wae  ordered  olt, 
was  ^uiuriercd  ia  a  small  town  adjouuog  the 
OMNBiteinat  <uid  statioiied  there  to  protect  half* 
ardoiea  gaagen^  who  were  wagQg  war  iWMBst 
iUidt  wliiakejr*  i.t  coasisted  oi'  two  companiee : 
Oie  was  commanded  by  Captain  O'Moore,  and 
hewm  mad;  the  ether  by  Cefitois  Daly,  and 
ha  was  laamed.  (M  the  sobaltems,  two  were 
mck  and  ab^nt,  and  the  other  twain  sent  from 
heai-quaiteny  being,  as  the  eokmel  eonsidered, 
Bosutled  £or  the  corps.  Que  draak  water,  kept 
Lent,  played  the  iiddle,  aad  protessed  aati« 
duelling  principles  :  the  other^  becauiie  tho  com- 
laiailn  dMihed  him  &r  seoe  eaoae  with  which 
we  were  imaoqiiaiiited;  he  waS|  they  said,  re- 
aervad  and  unsocial,  and,  from  his  brusque  man- 
anaad  cynical  dij^Kisition,  generally  unpopu- 
lar. 

1 1  had  despatched  my  servant  with  my  traps 

on  the  preceding  day  ;  and,  when  I  reached  my 

a2 
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new  quarters  at  dusk,  found  my  apartments 

ready  for  my  reception.  As  the  town  was  not 
a  regular  military  station,  the  men  were  billeted 
out,  and  the  officers  occupied  a  temporary  bar- 
rack. This  was  a  ruinous  house  belonging  to 
a  gentiemau  who  had  once  pud6ebi»ed  extensiTe 
properties  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  had  con- 
trived to  let  the  dirty  acres'''*  slip  through  his 
fingers,  and  not  even  retain  the  family  pic- 
tures."' The  division  of  tlie  mansion  kept  the 
numerous  inmates  tolerably  apart,  althou^'^h 
under  the  same  roof.  The  madman  seized  on  the 
lower  portion  oi'  the  premises ;  the  married  man 
cantoned  himself  in  the  right  wing  of  the  first- 
floor  ;  the  centre  chamber  was  occupied  by  his 
daughter;  and  in  the  left  extremity  my  household 
goods  were  deposited.  In  the  upper  apartments, 
the  cynic  had  established  himself  above  the 
captain ;  the  fiddler  over  roe  ;  and  thus  was  I 
placed  between  two  nuisances — a  noisy  lunatic, 
and  the  most  execrable  musician  that  ever  tor* 
mented  cat^riJt  with  horsehair. 

While  Phil  Bradley,  my  attendant,  took  my 
horse,  he  informed  me  that  Captain  Daly  had 
left  his  card  oii  my  table,  with  a  ]*olite  iuvita- 
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tioA  to  dmfier.  ^Thk  wm«  a  customary  civility 

to  a  iiewH:uuier»  and,  of  coiirz^^  I  ace«*ple«l  it. 
Moulting  to  my  domieQe,  I  made  m  haMty  ioi- 
lei»  aod  luid  jiMt  concliidad,  when  » tap  at  the 

door  axmouiiceti  a  visiter,  and  the  gallant  cap- 

tain  presented  hiinsrlt'  in  fomi. 

Had  Ckptain  Daly  fkniralMd  fifty  yc«n 
before^  I  would  have  given  my  €oqK>ial  oath 

that  be  wan  the  archetype  of  bnioUet*^  VVeazle« 
Never,  indeed,  were  two  eommandera  to  mudi 
alike,  and,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  oould  acareely 
praenre  my  gravity*  The  captain  bowed,  de- 
live  ret  I  a  couipiimeiitajy  speech,  to  whii  h  1  re» 
tsmed  m  tuilable  reply:  he  hoped  I  was  not  , 
tired— long  ride— heavy roads-^inDer  ready; 
aod  next  moment  I  luuud  myself  in  the  ctuun- 
ber  of  state,  ami  in  due  form  wae  presented  to 
Mn.  and  Miee  Daly. 

The  commander'a  helfMuate  formed  aa  athk* 
iiig  a  contrast  to  her  umiabie  husUaad  in  physi- 
cal aolidity,  aa  anbetanee  doea  to  shadow.  She 
waa  at  tlie  middle  age^  a  stout  and  florid  per- 
aonage»  who  when  young  had  been  undoubt- 
edly handsome.  Her  corpulency  had  not  ren- 
dered her  tnaetive ;  and  a  very  superfieial  ae- 
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quaintance  was  enough  to  prove,  that  in  domes- 
tic management  she  was  the  btouter  vessel. 

The  young  lady  inherited  her  mother's  come- 
liness, while  to  her  papa  there  seemed  no  more 
btnking  affinity  than  the  generic  characiemtic^ 
which  zoolo^sts  ascribe  as  common  to  the 
whole  family  of  man.   She  was  some  twenty, 

&y>  by  the  mass  I  or  nearer '  twenty-one ; 
and  her  dark  eyen,  pretty  teeth,  aud  espiSgk 
air,  assorted  well  with  a  round  and  Hebe-look* 
ing  figure,  which  a  few  years  would  probably 
increase  to  stoutness,  if  not  obesity. 

Such  was  the  party  to  whom  I  was  intro- 
duced, and  who  were  to  be  my  next-door  neigh- 
bours during  my  sojourn  in  country  quarters. 
My  appetite,  after  a  twenty  mile  ride,  was  un- 
exceptionable, and  I  yearned  for  the  moment 
when  dinner  should  appear ;  nor  was  I  long  in 
expectancy. 

"  LueiiiJa,  my  dare,*"^  said  the  CiipUiin's 
lady,  "just  pop  yeV  head  over  the  banister, 
and  tell  Judy  to  dish.  Misther  Bleak,  ye'U 
excuse  us  this  turn,  it  s  only  pot-luck  ye'U 
^et ;  but  thus  we  soldiers  live  r'"  and  she 
laughed  uproariously.     Meanwhile  the  com- 
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umdei  extmctod  a  cork  at  the  aideboard,  that 
cifiioded  Uke  a  pooket-pistol ;  tho  biit]«r,  to 
ft  Boyne  salmou  placed  vis^-via  a  biubbif- 
fOQte^  from  whieb  a  pesfttniey  not  exactly  tliat 
of  <*Aral>7  the  Wart,^  exhaled;  there  bein;^  a 
ieMoaed  pudding  in  the  interior  of  the  bird, 
the  hasdywoik  of  Mis.  Daly  herself. 

Nothing  could  go  off  better  than  the  enter- 
taiainent.  1  ate  like  a  traveller)  hot  Captain 
D.  beat  me  hollow,  althongh,  as  Ids  lady  whis- 
pered, he  put  it  into  a  bad  skin.'"  Good  eat- 
ing prodnoed  good  drinking ;  the  botile  of  sbeiry 
vanished  with  the  cheese,  and  the  commander 
politely  inquired,  whether  I  would  be  for 
"screw  or  kettle.^  I  ehose  the  latter;  and 
Mrs.  Daly,  irom  a  private  store  brought  tor- 
wild  a  sqoaN  ilask  of  exoeUeni  capacity, 
which  contained,  as  she  avcrreti,  a  liquor  at  the 
tsme  tame  potent  and  pleasant,  £oi  ^^a  man 
might  tidce  his  stoup,  and  rise  for  early  parade 
aext  liiorniug  fireah  as  a  daisy.'" 

If  Mia.  Daly  was  great  in  culinary  eompo- 
sitioii8,  her  skill  was  not  inferior  in  fabricating 
what  she  termed  a  stiff  tumbler.''  Of  course, 
die  was  placed  over  the  keitle-depaKtroent  far  the 


evening,  and  we  were  as  happy  as  Irish  kings. 
Miw  liirimk  bad  been  ftur  tw«  yean  an  imnate 
of  Mis.  DowdaU^i  senuBary  in  Athenry,  aad 
there  had  learned  the  ecience  of  sweet  sounds; 
mjij  at  bar  papa's  requoai,  sate  down  to  fiiTonr 
me  with  a  specimen  of  her  powers,  vocal  and 
inairumdntal.  The  muaio-book  waa  open,  the 
symphony  of  that  aentimental  air  The  weahh 
of  the  cottage''  had  conmienced,  when,  prompt 
aa  an  eobo,  a  melancboly  and  iiv^giilar  ampiag 
answered  it,  annomieing  that  the  artiBi  over- 
bead  was  preparing  an  accompanimenU 

u  Blesfled  mother  rejaonlated  Mis.  Dalj/^it'a 
that  devil  Kenriek !  Sore,  I  thought  the  rheu- 
matism in  bia  ahonlder  would  have  kept  him 
qtdet  for  a  we^  or  two.  Captain,  my  dare, 
send  Tony  up ;  tell  him  to  say  the  sergeant- 
major^a  child's  a  dyin\  or  Mm.  Mnrphyls  in  the 
straw,  or  anything  iiiat'll  stop  him,  wid  my 
blessin'  into  the  baigain.'** 

But  before  Tony  eodd  eareente  his  nMon,  a 
new  alarm  arose  without,  and  the  lower  door  ot 
the  bnilding  waa  dashed  in,  as  if  a  nine^ponnd 
shot  luid  struck  it.  A  yeU  and  volley  of  oaths 
that  ruqg  tbrongb  the  bairaok  soeoeeded ;  ths 
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ijFmpluiiiy  stopped;  tiie  fiddle  was  heard  no 
mm;  Captaon  Dalj tnnied  pale ;  Miei  Lndnds 

crossed  hmelf;  while  the  hostess  exclaimed, 
aiHi  a  fenroor  that  bespoke  the  sinoeritj  of  her 
imprecation,  **  May  the  curse  of  Cromwell  at- 
ftod  JO  night  and  day,  Philip  O'Mooie  P 

For  some  time  the  noiae  bdow  was  aatound- 
iog.  Tables  were  OTerturned,  and  chairs  pelted 
abool  the  room  like  ora^gea ;  and  a  tin  horn, 
tile  barking  of  a  terrier,  the  captain's  yellg,  and 
the  serfaot'a  roan  of  miirder»''  pealed  through 
the  hdlding.  While  the  tnmnlt  waa  at  ita 
lieight,  a  soldier  rushed  in,  and  begged  a  candle 
ftrihe  love  of  lasns!  aa  his  magter  waa  in  the 
^ark,  md  making  smithereens  of  eyer3^hinsr.** 
But  belbre  the  valet  could  he  accommodated, 
Oaplah  O^Moore  added  Umaelf  to  our  party. 

His  first  appearance  alarmed  me,  and  no 
wander.  He  waa  a  tall,  powerfbl,  and  athletic 
nan,  with  amazingly  broad  shoulders,  and  legs 
tiiat  would  surprise  a  coal-heaver.  His  drees 
w  aniqiie.  He  wore  an  old  weathep-beaten 
lwiBtiii<r-cap,  to  which  it  was  his  pleasure  to 
^  a  fbz'a  bnuh,  Uia  firook  had  been  once 
*ciilet»  hot,  from  age  and  hard  naage^  Uie  pri- 
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nitive  hue  was  d^abifiii.  A  otl^duii  vast 
oTolapped  kathflr  inezpraniblet.   One  leg  vm 

encased  in  a  jockey-boot,  while  the  ut)jer  was 
eontented  witlm  faeasnn.  In  liis  light  hand  Ke 
carried  a  heavy  brasd-handled  thonjyf-whip,  under 
his  left  aim  a  bfown  Talise^  and  a  ro^gh>  wiie- 
haind  bdl-lecriir  IbOowed  him. 

It  was  evident  that  the  captaiu'd  company  was 
an  honmnr  neither  expeeted  nar  desired.  Nene 
bade  him  welcome ;  and  I  retnmed  what  I  thengfat 
an  impertinent  salutation,  with  what  Mrs.  Mahir 
prop  calia  **  proper  spirit.^  Daly  fiowned,  his 
wife  blazed,  Lucinda  pouted,  mid  I  looked  on, 
a  qiniet,  bat  not  aa  inattantiYa  spectator. 

Why  the  diYil  do  none  of  yon  hid  me  sit 
down?""  was  the  intruder's  opening  address. 
^  Lacy,  your  noae  will  soon  he  aa  red  aa  the 
old  binrs — kiss  me?  l*ouhl  how  coy  you  are  ! 
Moth^  Daly*  mix  mo  a  tamblsr-  same  strength 
as  the  last  you  take  before  yon  go  to  bedJ" 

"  Me  drink,  you  scoundrel  cried  the  lady, 
firing  at  the  charge. 

'*  Lucy,  wliut  a  loy^  you  were  at, — ijhouhl 
have  taken  me  at  the  hop,  and  gone  to  tha  baU. 
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Wh/y  ibere  was  not  Bach  a  tum-oat  these  three 
yem.  Nieked  Ralph  Shaaglmess},  hy  the  hy. 
Bet  him  ten  pound  to  five,  that  I  danced  a  set 
We4egged«  Slipped  ovt,  peeled,  gei  boot-boy 
and  brushes,  laid  on  Day  and  Martin,  l)lacked 
and  polished— retained^  polled  out  Miee  M^Affee, 
who  ^8  bHnd  as  a  beetle.  Hands  acro8»— down 
the  middle — iinished  the  set — ^and  won  the  mo- 
nej  before  a  soul  knew  skin  from  silk.^ 

"  Lord,  what  lies  you  tell,**  said  Mrs.  Daly. 

'^Lies!  By  this  virgin  hand  i"^  and  he  kissed 
bos  own,  have  not  bomioed  ainee  I  swore 
yoH  never — and  he  finiHiied  the  sentence  in 
pantomime,  by  taming  his  little  finger  upwards, 
in  an  elevalion  that  eonreyed  his  meaning  cor- 
rectly. The  lady  ondexstood  it,  for  she  seized 
the  kettk,  and  menaced  hostile  demonstrations. 

**Phil  Moore,  don't  raise  me — don''t  I  say; 
or,  by  all  the  crosses  in  a  Seotsman'a  kiltl  l^ll 
seald  ye  if  I  hang  for  it  T 

The  captain  seemed  alarmed,  and  fell  back 
a  pace  or  two.  ^  Phoo he  exclaimed,  a 
joke  s  a  joke  :  and  you  know  I  love  you !  If  old 
faaio-boneS|^— and  he  pointed  to  the  master  of 
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the  revels — wan  planted,  I  make  you  Mi^ 
treas  O'Moore.    But  1  expect  some  compmy^ 

and  you  11  give  me  the  mulariaU^  won't  ye  ?^ 

"  Not  (I  lira])— not  as  much  as  would  bliud  a 
mi  l.,^  '.  Off  wid  ye,  Phil  Mooie,  don't  pro- 
voke me.^ 

Don  t  call  me  nicknames.  Mother  Daly. 
Will  you  stick  an  O  before  the  Moore,  if  you 
please,  and  not  dock  me  as  if  1  was  a  Daly. 
But  the  matariuls"  — and  he  dashed  his  hands 
into  the  sugar-bowl,  and  transported  the  con- 
tents into  the  capacious  pockets  of  his  hunting- 
frock.  His  next  clutch  was  at  the  bottle,  but 
in  that  Mrs.  Daly  anticipated  him. 

*'  Lend  il  Lu  iiic,  jeivel !  give  it,  a  store 
quoth  the  commander,  changing  his  battery 
from  force  to  flattery. 

Not  a  drop :  not  as  much  as  would  pisou 
ye.  Arrah !  for  shame — sind  out  and  buy  it, 
as  yeer  neighbours  do.'^ 

^'If  I  have  a  tester  to  bless  mjself  upon, 
louy  1  be  hanged  or  iiiarried  !  Clioose  your 
worst,""  said  he  of  the  red  jacket ;  *^  I  lost  my 
money  at  lansquenet,  and  my  boot  dancing 
in  a  bonfire."^ 
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*•  Well,"  returned  the  dame,  "  and  ye  stok 
OM  In  its  plaoe  T 

"No;  I  borrowed  it,  m  1  will  the  poteein. 
I  was  up  at  cockcjrow — ^meaodered  through  the 
iiui«— and  at  a  bagnaaiTfl  door,  fiyond  a  boot 
that  fitted  me.  I  polled  it  oit — and  left  a  leg 
and  top,  in  place  of  a  leg  and  bottom.  Do,  give 
me  the  stuff ;  the  ladies  will  be  waitiiig.^ 
LeuUes  I  uot  a  drop,^ 

"  You  won't  r 
i  won  t  r  repeated  Mrsi.  Daly.    "By  tiiiii 
cross  i  I  won't,"^  and  she  described  a  mystenons 
%iire  on  the  taUe  with  her  finger. 

**  Whj,  then,  by  this  cross,  you  will 
rejoined  the  oonunander,  undoing  the  straps  of 
tku  portmanteau,  which  he  kicked  u])on  tlie 
floor,  and  then  jumped  on  the  8o£fu  Captain 
Daly  antidpaiing  eonuag  danger,  mounted  the 
sideboard.  A  stiufdl  t'roiii  the  lady  hostess,  a 
shriek  from  Miss  Lncinda  followed — while, 
after  a  twist  or  two,  a  badger  evolved  from  the 
Tahse,  and,  attacked  by  the  tenner,  trundled 
nad^r  the  table,  and  a  fturions  combat  between 
the  quadrupeds  commeiu-ed. 

Both  ladies  had.  gained  a  chair,  and  with 
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iJMaie  I  acknowieii^  Uiai  1  was  £urij  on  tbe 
tiUa.  Pliiiip  O  Moon  bj  cbcm^iii;  yA 
excited  the  dog;  while,  favoared  by  the  an^'^iiW 
dMfiwMliim  «f  th0  mdekmtd^  the  badger  ottered 
s  sloai  T&mtHntt,  Mind  jMr  legs,  Mies; 
bis  biU: »  mortal.  Are  ye  sate.  Captain  Daly  ?^ 
flttd  the  proprieler. 

**  8ibl>T,  for  the  sake  of  the  Viigin !  give 
iiim  the  bottle  r  was  the  reply. 

Take  it,^  said  the  ladj,  and  my  Mack 
eun>e  along  wid  it!  Balfe  the  robber,  was  a 
bom  gintleman  to  yoviy  Pbil  Moore 

Honor  brigfit — is  the  whiskey  mhie  ?  Say  the 
word,  Mother  Daly,  and  Til  manage  long-neee 
in  a  hniry,^  cried  ke  of  the  red  eoat,  ae  with  bis 
dog'd  asiiiistaiire  he  seenred  the  badger;  then, 
eeictng  the  bottle,  he  made  hig  exit  with  a  view- 
halloo  that  nearly  deafimed  ii8»  and  retreated  to 
his  own  den. 

His  abaenoe  restored  order;  Captain  Daly 
Je!»ceDded  from  the  sideboard,  and  the  ladies 
resumed  their  chainu  Tony  was  directed  to 
get  a  grilled  bone;  and  in  the  interim,  Mrs. 
Daly  proposed  a  game  at  cards,  and  Fivc-oHd" 
for^  was  the  one  selected.   Lucy  and  1  were 


Digitized  by  Google 


pirtaen»  nd  ifter  an  hour*!  play,  I  fiMmd 
mjnif  Bunoi  a  pooad,  and  jmj  despomtoly 

•oamuared*  Nev^  was  tuau  more  delighted 
vkh  hit  evening's  entertainment  than  1  when  I 
ntmd  for  the  n^ht.   1  m»  1  had  loel  m  baak- 

aole;  bat  Lucy  bad  pressed  my  foot  onder  the 

uLio  with  her  own,  and  tlrnl  wua  i^un^lv  worth 
themonejr  twice  toid« 
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CHAPTER  II- 

LOrC  AKD  PIQUET. 

Up  rose  the  yellow  moon— 

1  he  dcviKs  in  the  moon  for  mischief ;  they 

Who  called  her  chaste,  metbinks,  began  too  sooo 

Their  nomenclature ;  there  is  not  a  day» 

The  longest,  not  the  twenty-first  of  June, 

Sees  halt  ihe  business  in  a  wicked  Nvay, 

On  which  three  single  hours  of  moooshine  smile-* 

And  then  she  looks  so  modest  all  the  while ! 

Btboh. 

I  FOUND  country  quarters  far  more  agreeable 
than  1  imagined^  when  ordered  off  from 
Drogiieda;  and  in  a  few  days  inxi^e  mjtieif 
pretty  comfortable  in  my  rackety  room,  and 
the  adjacent  closet  my  dormitory,  to  which  I 
became  iiuuiiy  more  attached,  aa  it  wa«  next 
to  Miss  Lueinda^s  chamber,  with  uuuiu,  by 
means  of  a  decayed  panel  in  the  wainscot, 
I  maintained  a  sort  of  Pyramus  and  TUisbe 
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commuuicaliOiL.  Mjr  military  duties  were  nut 
S€Tere,  as  1  haA  ouly  to  accompaDy  the  gauger 
wben  lie  required  aasuUnee,  in  tuni  of  doty 
with  the  cynic  and  hddler*  With  these 
L»r^tlixuu  of  the  Bword,  my  mtiuuicy  was  never 
great.  The  fonaer  ofeoded  me  bj  the  aeye* 
rity  ef  Us  ranarkiT  npon  the  Daly  fimily,  and 
more  particuiaxiy  Miee  Lucmda,  The  hddler 
wik»  a  fooly  a  l>ore,  and  a  bigot ,  he  believed 
findy  in  the  iaiereesmn  of  holy  women,  need 
holy  water,  fireqa^ited  holy  wetb,  and  decbmd 
that  heareu  wa6  unattainable  by  any  meanij  but 
a  fieih  diet. 

With  Captain  O'Moore  1  held  a  guarded 
interoonnie.  I  ibund  him  eternally  a  borrower, 
aud  greatly  disposed  to  treat  me  as  a  bcimuiboy, 
if  I  wooM  but  alkrw  it.  Indeed,  he  was 
nnjthing  hot  a  safe  eompanion.  Twiee  ho 
persuaded  me  to  shoot  in  his  company.  On 
the  firbt  expeditiou^  he  managed  to  u|>sct  a 
coUsle,  in  which  we  were  ferrying  onrselves 
over  to  an  islaiid  in  a  lake,  and  gave  me  a  swim 
tor  my  lite,  which  1  preserved  with  the  louts  of 
JOT  fowiiag  piece.  On  the  other  occasion,  he 
fired  ai  a  gamciteeper,  and  to  stop  a  proseeu* 
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tion,  we  were  obliged  to  buy  off  the  wounded 
■an,  tiie  mhmdj  taaamg  horn  waj  pmae  $  liort 
lo  do  him  jastiee,  I  worer  mw  raj  portion  of 
Uie  cimdating  medium  in  his  possessioii  dniiiig 
rar  Mpaintracf  I  exoepi  winft  he  wwi  from  me 
in  teaching  me  piqnet ;  a  course  of  which  he  re- 
oMBBMidad  m  an  ewestial  aeoompUilmieiit  ftr 
m  aiiliteiy  man.   My  iiei|;)iboarB,  the  Dalys, 
were»  tlierefore,  my  chiet  compauion»^iiideed» 
wa  ncaily  lived  togollMr.  Not  tbai  ihie  aodeC^ 
wag  idtocrether  the  most  desirable,  for  he,  poor 
■Mui  I  was  misetably  lieii-peoked»  and  ahe  a 
gnlar  white  sergeant,  who  swoie  like  a  trooper, 
iiut  Lucy  was  the  magnet  that  attracted  me;  and 
if  w«  ever  dreamed  ef  eetaUishing  a  fdatenie 
flirtation,  her  honoured  parents  gave  us  the  be^t 
of  ^ur-plaj*  and  shoved,  by  leaving  us  everiast- 
ingly  together,  how  highly  they  estburted  oar 
prudence  and  discretion. 

Among  Lacy'^i  iiwiMroaB  aeeooipUmiettts, 
she  might  honestly  include  bold  and  graceful 
riduig.  She  had  a  very  pretty  roan  pony;  aad 
when  the  weather  pennitted  it,  we  rode  «ver 
the  country  tite-d-UU,  wherever  fancy  directed. 

I  had  now  heen  a  nonih  detached ;  Mnroh 
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WIS  going  oai  with  its  prawlnal  nuUneiiy  wd, 
tednoed  hy  tlie  iingncw  of  tlie  day,  we  ImmI 
prolonged  our  h<ie,  aud  found  it  later  than 
nml  wlien  we  aliglited  at  tJie  bemdi-door. 
i  he  cynic  wag  stantling  uu  the  stepg,  yet  he 
effeied  no  HMrtnnfp  to  my  fiur  compMiion  in 
<fimoiinting;  mid  I  iiioiight  hie  coM  aeknow- 
kdgmeut,  aa  she  passed  him,  iiad  more  of  a 
'neer  thea  a  anile  in  ita  ezpfenion.  I  Mt 
jpiqued,  and  I  would  have  been  luippy  to  have 
nKDted  it  had  I  only  known  how ;  bat  wiien 
a  man  eeeks  a  quarrel,  it  is  wondeiftd  how  boor 
fortune  stands  his  friend. 

That  night  the  ganger  Bent  in  a  reqnieition 
for  a  party.  From  a  cauBo  which  it  is  unneces- 
nvy  to  ezplaia,  it  was  donbtM  on  whom  the 
tarn  of  duty  M;  and  whedier  the  honour  of 
attending  the  exciseman  should  devolve  upon 
mOt  tiie  aynie,  or  the  fiddler,  waa  wjbat  lawjm 
call,  a  point  for  argument.  Indeed,  nnder  com- 
mon eiroamstaooes,  the  thing  would  not  have 
eaneed  an  a  thoiight;  the  doty  wae  hot  an 
agreeable  night- walk,  aud  never  at  a  sweeter 
wmma  did  Phihalinee  dietnrb  an  honest  ^ 
tfller.    But  I  had  private  reasons  hr  wishing 
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to  avoid  dtill-hunting;  and  besides,  I  was  smart- 
ing under  real  or  imaginary  discourtesy. 

We  met  in  the  orderly -room ;  O^Moure  was 
there,  and  I  think  encouraged  the  cynic,  and 
increased  the  misunderstanding  between  us. 
Words  ran  high;  I  was  petulant,  and  he  posi- 
tive ;  the  breach  widened,  until  after  Jchverlng 
myself  of  a  speech  that  I  opined  would  require 
a  hostile  message,  I  left  the  room  abruptly.  It 
is  right  to  say,  tliat  the  iiddier,  irom  a  charac- 
teristic love  of  harmony,  I  suppose,  when  mat- 
ters looked  squally,  good-naturedly  cut  short 
the  cause  of  controversy,  by  taking  the  duty 
himself. 

Youth  will  be  foolish.  A  free  untrammeUed 
boyhood,  a  precocious  maturity  of  constitution, 

intercourse  with  wild  society,  familiarity  with 
w  ild  opinions ;  all  united  in  pushing  me  upon 
the  stage  of  manhood  years  before  a  more  deli- 
cate frame,  or  a  more  regular  and  refined  edu- 
cation, would  have  permitted  it.  I  had  entered 
the  world;  I  felt  myself  the  member  of  a  chival- 
rous profession;  the  object,  for  the  first  time,  of 
woman  s  love — and  fancied  myself  an  dl-used 
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■m,  when,  in  yeait  and  ezpcranee  of  hmaaB 

life,  1  was  no  better  tiiau  a  froward  *ciuiol-i>uj. 

btill  in  high  dudgeon,  1  walked  up  and  down 
the  eoiirt-yard,  when  *  tap  i^kmi  the  ehouUer 
made  me  tnm  briskly  round,  and  Aj^mer  elood 
beade  me. 

"  I  have  sought  you,  Mr.  Blake—'* 

I  intetrnpted  him— ^  And  I  trnsi  fannd  aie 
readily.  But  would  not  your  iriend  tuive  mne 
trouble  to  as  both  ?^ 

Ayhner  emiled.  ^  I  am  aftnid  I  moet  die- 
appoint  yoo.  Mister  Blake,  and  yon  will  have 
to  look  out  for  somebody  ei^se  to  practise  at. 
No,  no  ;  when  Fiaak  Aylnier  want«>  a  quarrel, 

be  rnnst  look  for  some  other  than  Coar  Blake^s 
soil. 

I  started ;  and  he  contmued — 
I  knew  not  till  a  few  minntes  since  that 
yon  were  the  son  of  my  nlued  &iend.— Yes, 

I  was  hi&  comrade  and  companion,  when  my 
yearii  were  ^reeii  na  your  own  ;  and  he  baved 
my  eommiswon  by  saerificing  his.  Bat  no 
nmeof  this  now;  we  wUl  talk  of  it  to-momw. 
See,  where  that  cowardly  licouudrer — and  be 
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pointed  to  O'Moore,  who  waa  OYidently  waUh- 
iug  the  result — ^^is  straiiiiiig  eye  and  ear  to 
ascertain  whether  his  wishes  be  gratified  by 
our  quarrelling*  Leave  Um  in  nnoertaintj. 
Jack,  be  on  your  guard;  you  are  at  this  moment 
on  the  verge  of  ruiu;  but  1  can — 1  w  ill  buve  you, 
and  to-morrow  shall  tell  how."*^  He  wnmg  my 
hand,  and  left  me  more  astonished  than  I  cu 
describe.  I  came  out,  dying  for  an  opportumty 
to  mark  my  dislike  of  Aylmer,  and  I  returned 
with  a  brotherly  regard  for  that  very  man, 
whom,  but  a  few  minutes  back,  I  was  anzioQS 
to  assassinate  as  gentlemen  do  the  thing. 

I  entered  my  room  a  sadder  man  by  fiir 
than  when  I  perambulated  the  conrt*jard  with 
an  impending  duel  on  my  hands.  Something 
in  Aylmer  8  warning  to  me,  and  his  manner  to 
the  Dalys,  raised  up  a  thousand  teaziiig  and 
alarming  doubts.  What  was  the  danger*^ 
whence  was  the  blow  to  come — and  how  was 
it  L<>  be  avoided  ?  I  could  not  even  conjecture^ 
and  I  wished  earnestly  for  morning  to  arriTe, 
when  I  should  meet  my  father  s  friend,  and 
learn  the  whole.    For  a  while  this  uncertainty 
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aaaeyed  mc,  but  graduaii^  apprehension  wore 
mjf  and  otbnr  and  softer  fedings  nieoeedad. 

Nmr  M  a  l(nneli«r  »g>iit  did  a  ytotyif  ensign 
peep  trom  a  bam^ck-window.  The  moon — ^the 
bcmtifiilniooD,  nrandai  a  dmm-hflad,  was  ahin- 
ii^  gloriously.  The  river  uiuniiured  sweetly, 
ths  Inaeaa  had  sighed  ita  last^  and  not  a  Bannd 
m  heaid  fani  ik&  htMog  of  the  ^iUage  do^, 
Mid  Qieasureci  tread  of  the  sentry  walking  his 
My  mud'' beneath  ma.  Theie  la  a  dan* 
gwoufi  silence  in  that  hour,''  fiiugeth  my  Lord 
%rroo,  aad  ao  hav«  all  poeta  amg,  fimn  Wil- 

lim  Shakspeare  to  Walter  Soott;  fiv  it  ajp- 

pears, 

"The  silver  light  which,  hallo\Mng  tree  and  tower. 
Sheds  beauty  aud  deep  sofmesa  o'er  ihe  whole, 
BreaUifcs  also  to  tlie  heart,  and  o'er  it  throws 
A  loviog  languori  which  is  aoi  repose." 

All  this  1  felt,  no  doubt ;  for  though  wisdom 
M  eried  in  the  stnet,  I  was,  alas  j  insoosible 
to  her  wanjiug. 

CoofetHid  poetiy  and  old  houses  1  The  ehink 
in  Ike  ^PiBDSeot,  originally  so  limited  in  its  di- 
meosions  as  to  barelj  permit  a  billet  to  shp 
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through,  had  gradually  enlarged  until  ^  Lalla 
Bookh''  found  room  enough  to  pass ;  daily  the 
wood- work  became  more  rickety  aud  infirm; 
and  the  panel  at  last  dropped  out  altogether! 

This  was  an  unfortunate  accident,  and  what 
was  to  be  done  ?  I  proposed  that  we  should 
consult  a  carpenter ;  but  Lucy,  an  older  soldier 
than  I,  prudently  explained  the  danger;  we 
might  be  brought  in  for  barrack  damages,  and 
therefore  agreed,  that  for  our  short  time  we 
would  prop  it  up  as  we  best  could,  and  keep  the 
misfortune  to  ourselyes.  Yet,  as  it  turned  out 
afterwards,  it  would  have  been  better  had  we 
called  in  the  carpenter* 

I  ^aid  that  Captain  O'Moore  had  kindly  un- 
dertaken to  instruct  me  in  piquet ;  but  I  found 
him  an  expensive  majster,  as  he  would  only  (day 
for  money,  he  being  an  enemy  to  misspending 
time.  Now,  Lucy  suggested,  that  she,  though 
not  an  adept,  was  partial  to  that  game — we 
could  play  together — and  doubtless,  a  mutual 
improvement  would  bless  our  eflforts.  As  a 
companion,  Lucy  was  infinitel  v  {)referable ;  and, 
as  a  teacher,  greatly  cheaper.  The  captain 
played  ibr  halt-crowns,  and  won  invariably. 
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PtoiT  Lucy  wugm$A  DOtlmf  Wt  kiisei,  and 
w$fftilmij  fom  »  kwr. 

Tlieie  k  a  oiraed  faaciaation  atieiuUiig 
that  ruim  half  the  world,  I,  Guil  knows!  have 
fiOTid  iL  OwMS  of  dianee  are  bad — hells  de- 
•taM^¥#— but  pkiiiei  I  kM>k  upon  u  doubly  dM- 
gefoii^— it  ifl  a  i^uiet,  ^leiitiiic,  beutimental  aort 
of  lianie«»  and  Mirer  played  eomSortaUy  bat  in 
mhfT  UU'iMU.  Captain  Daly  waa  an  early 
MAt  and  bin  lady  said  a  thoasand  times,  that 
one  hour's  sleep  before  iuiduight  wat^  worth  a 
diM  after  it.  Lacy  and  I  were  no  sluggards ; 
and,  in  tiie  hmocunffy  of  our  hearts,  thongbt 
there  could  be  no  harm  iu  playing  a  sober  game 
oarselTes« '  It  was  but  stepping  through  the 
paael;  aobody  would  ba  the  wiser;  and  if  we 
miid<^  mistakes,  there  was  no  eriucal  eye  to 
eomment  ou  our  bluiideruig. 

Nor  dkl  we  determine  on  this  course  of  cards 
wilboni  dne  consideration.  At  a  late  honr« 
lights,  if  seen  iu  either  of  our  apartments,  might 
occasiou  observatiou.  This,  youu<^'  ladies,  no  uuit- 
ierbowooiiaeioDe  they  may  be  of  integrity  of  in- 
teotaoA,  shoold  esebew.  Lacy,  to  do  her  justice, 
saui  so  4  aud  to  avoid  giving  any  haudle  to  idle 
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gossip,  discovered  that  ciiudle^  were  unneces- 
Bary,  for,  as  we  played  on  honour,  moonlight 
would  do. 

God  help  us !  little  did  we  imagine  how  rude- 
ly oui  haiinlcss  amusement  would  be  inter- 
rupted !  How  our  piquet-playing  was  discover- 
ed I  never  ascertained,  as  the  secret  of  the 
panel  was  only  known  to  Lucy  and  myself; 
but  no  doubt,  some  unlucky  mal-adrtiu  caused 
our  ruin. 

It  had  struck  two,  and  I  remember  the  deal 
was  Lucy's.  Suddenly  we  heaid  a  whispering 
mnthout — ^we  listened — it  ceased. — Pshaw!  ii 
was  only  the  servants  retiring  to  Mount  Baacal^ 
as  they  termed  the  garret.  It  was  no  illusion. 
After  a  brief  pause  Captain  Daly  thundered  at 
the  door,  and  demanded  admittance.  Of  course 
I  prepared  to  abdicate :  though  easily  resolved, 
this  was  more  difficult  to  accomplish;  fur,  by 
accident  or  treachery.  Mother  Daly  had  gained 
an  entrance  into  my  apartments,  and  like  a  de- 
tenniued  warrior,  threw  herself  into  the  breach 
—I  mean  the  broken  panel. 

Meanwhile,  the  lock  of  Lucy^s  door  yielded, 
and  an  angry  father  and  Captain  O'Moore  pre* 
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aented  tliemsehres.  Mrs.  Dalj  would  have 
joiiMd  the  eompanj,  bat  in  ik%  eemj  Ae 
8tuck  fast  in  the  orifice,  and  after  various  and 
painlid  «ffiDttB  was  obliged  to  abaadoii  the 
Kttempt,  and  mtite  henelf  with  tbe  main  body, 
bjr  tbe  customary  means  of  entraiice. 

Aba!  erarythmg  appeawd  against  ns.  Pi- 
quet by  moonlight  was  considered  most  irregu- 
lar—O^Mowe  langfaed  at  the  idea— and  the 
▼eiy  earda  deeland  imlaToarably,  fat  on  ex- 
amination it  appeared,  that  in  tbe  hurry  of  tbe 
moment  we  had  heaa  ]daying  ftom  the  whale 
pack  ?  ' 


28 


MY  LIFE 


CHAPTER  III. 

THE  CONSEQUENCES. 

Is  »t  wise  or  fitting  causeless  to  explore 
For  facts  against  a  virtuous  woman's  fiune? 

Btron. 

TJpon  my  soul,  Jack,  thou  art  a  very  impudeut  fellow  J 
To  do  you  justice*  i  think  I  never  saw  a  piec«  of  more  con* 
summale  assurance ! 

The  Rivak, 

Nbvsr  since  the  birth  of  HoyIe>  did  two  of 
bis  admirers  cut  a  more  ridiculous  figure  than 
did  myself  and  the  captain's  heiress.  Tony^  to 
add  to  our  embarrassment,  introduced  a  pair  of 
candles — while  she  hid  herself  in  the  window-cur* 
taiusy  and  I  stood  doggedly  awaiting  the  result  of 
discovery  in  mute  astonishment.  Mrs.  Daly's 
opening  salutation  was  astounding.  This  night 
would  be  the  death  of  her ! — ^her  darling  husband 
would  not  luiig  siurvive  a  broken  heart !— ^tody  as 
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to  the  best  of  danghters— meaning  thereby  Miss 
Lueinda — why  the  sooner  the  cold  grave  was 
her  portion  the  better  !  Thus,  for  my  unhappy 
partiality  for  piquet,  it  was  quite  clear  that  I 
would  be  the  direct  cause  of  annihilating  a 
whole  family,  and  demolish  the  Dalys,  root 
and  branch. 

Nor  was  the  captain,  though  generally  a 
man  of  peace,  unmoved  on  this  occasion.  Whe- 
ther it  was  for  instant  action  or  stage  effect,  1 
shall  not  pretend  to  say,  but  certainly  he  looked 
very  formidable,  as  he  had  tucked  his  old  toast- 
ing-iron under  liis  arm.  To  do  him  justice,  he 
never  attempted  to  draw ;  but,  as  he  muttered 
something  about  "  reparation  or  satisfaction,'"  he 
touched  the  hilt  repeatedly.  Captain  O' Moore 
was  still  more  desperate ;  his  speech  was  almost 
the  echo  of  his  friend's,  but  far  more  truculent ; 
for  he  changed  the  "or'' into  "and,""  insisting 
that  I  should  marry  on  the  spot,  and  give  Cap- 
tain Daly  a  meeting  at  daylight,  and  that 
into  the  bargain.  As  if  the  uproar  was  not 
loud  enough,  Tony  thought  proper  to  show  that 
he  was  not  insensible  to  the  family  misfortune. 
Approaching  his  young  mistress,  he  set  up  a 


i 


jmU  tint  wmaid  kmxm  Haitled  a  tmienL  Wai^ 

Lacv  dftr« — amh !  tell  us  tiie  worst  at  once,  and 

K««;  hiwim  I  migiit  tofente  rBprcadwi 

tbe  npTiin  mnJ  his  ladv,  I  felt  no  incii- 
HtkB  to  liM  to  tlK  iMctomy  €f  0'Moti«» 
«r  T«BT>  jerenuack.     WMi   »  thtmdenng 
bax  i  ttratcbed  tbe  Taiet  on  the  oaipet, 
Midi  dni^Medl  Ina  InMst  nto  nms  ef  nrankff 
tint  wiMil^  Lrightcn  a  £uir.    Indetxl,  bad  the 
MM*  Mt  9kmdf  avakmd  tbe  boMboM, 
Tout's  outcriei^  wooH  1n»«  distoibed  tbe  sieep- 
ii^  beaatT.  Ereiy  inmate  of  tbe  Bunaou,  in  all 
mietiw  of  eoitaM»  wm  bm  peeping  throngb 
o[^a  doors,  or  crauiiig  ow  tbe  banisters; 
wbiKtovjidifl^  and  tki  Mntfert  cauMn 
ef  bodt  tbe  iiinaMiailiiiii,  tbe  cyme  in  mf^ 
gova  aad  etif^wn  added  bimeelf  to  tbe 
abeadj  eoBected  ^  b  aiy  bidjV  cbamber.'' 

Aylmer's  appeiirance  was  tbe  dgnal  for  • 
teb  dkpbij  oT  Motbar  IMy'a  grifl(  and  iier 
bwd^tbiaate  efTngwaee;  b«t,  after  tbeM 
burst,  tbey  ceased,  for  it  was  aatoniahing  witli 
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what  composure  and  indifference  the  cynic  re- 
garded this  affecting  scene.  He  requested,  in 
the  coolest  tone  imaginable,  to  be  informed 
"  Why  he  was  awakened  P''  and  hinted,  that  if 
at  two  oVlock  in  the  morning  it  was  our  fancy 
to  amuse  ourselves  with  hide-and-seek,  we 
should  not  fall  to  loggerheads  about  the  game; 
and  also,  confine  our  gambols  to  the  lower 
story.  Then  came  a  general  attempt  at  expla- 
nation ;  but,  as  we  all  opened  together,  detached 
portions  of  our  respective  speeches  only  could 
be  heard.  Mrs.  Daly  talked  of  matrimony  and 
ruination  ;  her  husband  of  honourable  redress ; 
Captain  O^Moore  opined  that  an  immediate 
meeting  was  unavoidable ;  and  I  muttered  some- 
thing, about  innocence  and  a  fondness  for  pi- 
quet.*" After  listening  with  polite  attention, 
Aylmer  appeared  to  comprehend  the  business 
tolerably ;  begged  to  speak  to  his  young  friend, 
meaning  me,  for  a  few  moments;  and  with- 
out waiting  a  reply,  beckoned  me  to  follow, 
which  I  did,  although  C^Moore  seemed  inclined 
to  make  a  demonstration  towards  the  door  and 
refuse  me  egress. 

We  entered  my  apartment.     "You  have 
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made  a.  pretty  kettle  of  fiah  of  tkib  aflair,  ^  said 
the  cynic. 

I  began  to  lay  the  blame  on  carda  and 

rotten  wood-work.  Pshaw  r  he  coutiiiued, 
"  we  have  no  time  fur  liousense.  Tell  me, 
my  good  sir,  what  is  it  your  intention  to  do  ? 
I  promised  last  evening  to  be  your  ^end,  al- 
though I  did  not  then  anticipate  how  prompt- 
ly my  good  offices  would  be  required.  Yoa 
appear  to  have  two  choices— matrimony,  or  a 
light.  If  you  decide  upon  entering  the  holy 
estate,  you  will  need  a  friend  to  assist  at  the 
ceremony,  which,  I  presume,  will  be  immedi- 
ate/'  1  shook  my  head.  '^Nay,  early  mar- 
riage has  its  advocates.  In  your  case  it  may 
be  for  the  best:  your  lady  has  considerable 
moral  and  military  experience,  and  the  advan- 
tage of  you  by  five  or  six  years.  No  doubt 
you  will  club  pay,  and  ioiui  a  delightful  family 
party.  Mrs.  Daly  will  brew  the  punch,  make 
the  puddings,  and  scold  the  servant ;  the  cap- 
tain rock  the  cradle,  and  dry-nurse  your^'s,  or 
anybody^s  babe,  belonging  to  the  establishment. 
And  then,  the  example !  that  is  worth  all  be> 
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Sides :  a  steady — sober — virtuous  married  man 
at  sixteen  !    Why  you  will  live  in  story 

I  could  not  but  smile  at  the  flattering  picture 
of  domestic  felicity  that  I  was  to  realize  ;  and 
he  continued : — 

"Then  you  are  not  for  matrimony,  1  per- 
ceive ;  you  prefer  settling  matters  in  another 
way :  and  in  that  case,  too,  you  will  require  a 
friend." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  and  begged 
to  conmiit  myself  entirely  to  his  directions. 

"  Very  well,'*''  said  my  counsellor ;  "  the 
sooner  a  bad  business  is  ended,  the  better.  1 
presume  you  have  no  particular  fancy  for  j^hoot- 
ing  at  that  scarecrow  of  a  captain  P^** 

"  Indeed  I  have  not.  Fire  at  him,  under  aiiv 
circumstances,  I  shall  not.  Of  course  I  must 
meet  him,  and  allow  him  to  target  me  for  a  shot 
or  two.'" 

"1  think  not.  But  come,  we  must  join 
them.  Reject  matrimony  altogether.  Thou 
will  O' Moore  insist  upon  an  immediate  shoot liiir 
match.  Decline  wasting  powder  upon  Daly, 
and  turn  on  his  coadjutor  with  the  ferocity  of  a 
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tiger-ait.  Never  under  a  lioub  exterior  waa 
concealed  a  more  cowaid  heart.  Do  this,  and 
I  will  stake  an  orange-peeliiig  against  Miss 
Lucy's  character — and  those  are  heavy  od(i»— * 
that  you  sleep  in  a  whole  skin  to-night,  aad 
suffer  no  more  in  pone  than  person,  exoeptiag 
in  reparation  of  the  wainscot  that  between  you 
and  Lucy  was  so  unfortunately  broken  down.^ 

If  Aylmer  and  I  had  fortified  onrseltes  with 
secret  council,  I  suspect  the  captains  and  the 
ladies  had  been  similarly  engaged.  The  scein; 
of  tlie  interview  was  delicately  changed  from 
the  fair  one's  room  to  the  oommander^s  diam- 
ber ;  Miss  Lucy,  of  oonxse,  heing  left  to  in- 
dulge in  "  secret  sorrow.'^  There  was  much 
awkwardness  when  we  presented  onnelves.  1 
took  courage,  and  commenced  by  bearing  most 
honourable  testimony  to  the  moral  condnot  «f 
Miss  Daly  and  myself.  "  Appearances  might  be 
unfavourable ;  but  we  were  young ;  H  was  fool* 
ish  certainly  to  play  cards  when  we  [shoakl  he 
sleeping ;  but,  after  all,  it  was  only  an  error  m 
judgment,  and  circumspectmn  for  the  fatnre 
must  redeem  our  mistake."^ 

During  my  address,  which  1  considered  very 
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eonclusiye  in  rc-establishinpf  the  lady's  reputa- 
tion, the  captain  preserved  a  sulky  silence ; 
O**  Moore  exhibited  symptoms  of  incredulity ;  and 
Mother  Daly  threatened  to  become  hysterical. 
With  difficulty,  between  sobs  and  sighs,  she 
made  her  plaint.  Mr.  Bleak,^  meaning  me, 
might  clear  himself;  but  if  he  took  the  vest- 
ment,  who  would  believe  the  atory?  Lucy — 
the  Lord  look  down  upon  her ! — ^had  got  a  blast ; 
— and  nobody  worth  a  pair  of  traheeins*  would, 
in  matrimony,  touch  her  with  the  tongs.  Bless- 
ed be  God  !  her  daughter  was  a  gentlewoman. 
She  had  not  much  money,  it  was  true,  but  the 
little  she  had  was  ready—- none  of  your  Galway 
securities,  or  Roscommon  rent-charges,  but  Lord 
Tireragh''8  note  of  hand  for  five  hundred  pounds, 
attested  by  two  living  witnesses,  and  recover- 
able in  three  terms,  as  any  attorney  would 
declare.'*' 

Then  Captain  O'Moore  figured  in.  "The 
business,'"  he  said,  "  was  ridiculous ;  the  thing 
was  in  a  nutshell.    He  was  a  soldier — he  could 

•  Trahefins  are  the  legs  of  Connemara  stockings,  which 
case  the  limbs  of  the  traveller  without  cramping  his  toes. 
They  are  much  worn  by  gentlemen  who  consider  shoes  su- 
perfluous. 
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Stand  anyihiug ;  but,  honour  bright !  who  the 
deval  would  believe  soeli  bBld«rdaah?  Piq|iiet 
was  a  good  game^be,  the  captain,  liked  it :  no 
man  understood  play  better  *bo&es  and  bil- 
liudBydnfts  or  domiiMM,  all  the  auiie.  He  had 
lost  iiflj  on  the  bellows,  and  won  five  hundred 
OD  the  piate-wanier ;  but,  bjnoonlilglit,  he  had 
never  toadied  paper.  It  was  all  Tararliill  talk: 
Lucy  was  left  without  a  rag  of  reputation,  and 
had  no  move  ehamoter  than  a  ptieat^a  nieoe.^ 

Mr.  Ayhntjr  thought  Further  disciussion  was 
nnneoeasary ;  it  was  better  to  come  to  bosinfiflft 
at  once*  Might  he  inqnire,  nnder  the  praent 
unpleasant  circumstances^  what  was  expected 
firom  his  yomig  fiiend 

Mrs.  Daly  lost  no  time  in  responding.  **  It 
was  a  shame  £or  Mr.  Aylmer  to  ask  such  a 
silly  queetkm ;  she  would  have  expected  moie 
sinse  from  an  ould  officer  and  a  staid*  man. 
Nothing  at  all  ai  all  was  wanted,  but  that 
Misther  Bleak  shodd  make  h«  little  giri  » 
honest  woman,  that  was  all.^ 

''And  should  Mr.  Blake— for  it  was  impos- 
sible to  account  fur  the  fancies  of  young  gentle* 
*  Staid  is  Bymmymoaa  with  aimlf. 
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men — feel  indisposed  to  contract  matrimony  at 
sixteen 

"  Oh  !  then  the  course  was  straight  as  a  hal- 
bert.  Honour  bright  !  sod  directly — no  delay — 
ten  paces — and  fire  away  till  one  was  nicked  f*" 

"  And  who.  Captain  O'Moore,  is  it  your  good 
pleasure  should  be  thus  agreeably  amused  ?" 
said  I. 

In  reply,  he  pointed  to  the  little  commander, 
who  seemed  horribly  alarmed  at  the  pleasant 
prospect  his  friend''s  alternative  placed  before 
him,  and  then  nodded  to  me. 

"  Allow  me,  sir,"  I  replied,  "  to  cut  short  this 
matter,  by  telling  you  plainly  and  decisively 
that  I  will  not  marry ;  and  I  altogether  decline 
the  honour  of  shooting  at  Captain  Daly."" 

"  What,  not  fight !  and  hold  a  commission 
in  the  regiment  ?*" 

"  Softly,  gallant  sir :  that  I  have  not  said. 
Fight  I  will.  He  who  presumes  to  doubt  my 
courage,  may  prove  it  as  speedily  as  he  pleases  ; 
and  if  any  man  dares  assert  that  Miss  Lu- 
cinda's  unhappy  interview  with  me  was  anything 
but  innocent  and  accidental,  I  shall  crop  his 
ears  off,  and  indeed,  I  feel  strong  inclination  to 
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commence  with  one  of  the  pre^nt  companj 
aad  I  fixed  my  eye  upon  the  bnTO.   His  eolm 
nwMd ;  lie  looked  blaok  ae  midnight,  denehed 
his  h8t>  and  appeared  half  inclined  to  strike 
me.   I  stepped  back*  and  taking  my  aahm  from 
a  chair,  where  1  hud  accideiUaliy  tliruwii  it 
after  oomiqg  from  eveniag  parade*  eontinaed: 
**  Gaptain  O^Moore,  if  I  am  understood  aright,  it 
will  be  unnecessary  to  add  a  word  to  what  I 
bftTe  spoken.   Your  friend  (for  with  yon  I  bold 
no  farther  couversatiou)  will  find  me  readily. 
I  have  been  the  cause  of  detaining  too  long 
from  bed  tbts  good  oompaay.   Come,  Ayfantr.^ 
I  bowed  formally  to  Captain  Daly — lower  still 
to  his  lady  wi£>— brushed  clothes  with  VhiHf 
C'Moore— and  left  the  room>  ftllowed  by  the 
cyiiio. 

Obvious  feasoos  induced  me  to  abandon  my 

own  chamber  for  a  temporary  shakedown  on 
Aylmer^s  sofik  Neither  of  us,  however^  ML 
inclined  to  seek  our  couchea :  tumbleis  irars 
paraded,  the  kettle  boiled,  and  down  we  sat  to 
talk  over  the  night^s  advantuies,  and  ana^ge 
measures  to  meet  any  legal  or  houourable  cou- 

ssqnenoes  that  might  attend  pi^etppiaying  by 
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moonlight.  Morning  dftwned  before  our  coo- 
dm  ended ;  and,  frooi  the  ehiewd  and  eemlif 
renaifa  ikmi  daring  an  UU-^-Uit  feU  tnm 
my  Mngniar  eoiD|iamon,  i  perceived  he  wm  one 
who  had  studied  mankiDd  deeply,  and  I  longed 
to  Icaiii  from  Ida  own  lipa»  what  I  aaapeeted 
would  be  a  sliMge  detail  ■■  hia  history. 


Digitized  by  Google 


40 


MY  LIFE. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

CONFESSIONS  Ot  A  CYNIC. 

^is  said  that  persons  living  on  annuities 

Are  longer  lived  than  others — God  knows  why, 
Unless  to  plague  the  gtunters— yet  so  true  it  is» 

That  some,  I  really  iliink,  do  never  die; 
Of  any  creditors,  tlie  worst  a  Jew  it  iSf 

And  that**  their  mode  of  furnishing  supply : 
In  my  young  days  they  lent  me  cash  that  way, 
Which  1  found  very  troublesome  to  pay. 

Don  Juan* 

Welly  that*s  the  prettiest  shawl— ^  I ali?e !  You  11 
give  it  me  ?  Jiej/po. 

Brkakpast  ended,  moroing  parade  was  over, 
and  neither  friendly  nor  hostile  visiter  appeared 
—none  of  the  dranuitu  persona  of  last  night 
hououred  the  barrack-jard  with  their  pre?ience 
—the  fiddler  alone  answered  the  call  of  duty  ; 
and  it  seemed  that  by  general  consent^  the  com- 
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mand  of  the  garrison  would  devolve  upon  the 
descendant  of  Orpheus. 

More  than  once,  during  our  tSte-a-Ute,  Ayl- 
mer  supported  his  opinions  by  a  reference  to 
personal  experience,  and  I  pressed  him  to  tell 
me  his  private  history.    He  smiled. 

"  I  believe,  my  dear  Blake,  I  shall  best  point 
the  moral  I  am  preaching  by  doing  so,  and 
prove  to  you  how  easily  young  gentlemen  can 
rain  themselves.  I  shall  not  be  tedious.  I  en- 
tered the  world  an  orphan  and  at  sixteen — my 
fortune  a  pair  of  colours  and  a  few  hundred 
pounds.  I  had  a  good  constitution,  animal 
spirits  in  abundance,  and  as  much  knowledge  of 
the  world  as  a  certain  Lothario  of  my  acquaint- 
ance, who  shall  be  nameless. 

"  My  earlier  military  career  is  so  closely 
connected  with  your  father's  history,  that  I 
shall  merely  tell  you  that  I  assisted  in  despoil- 
ing Miss  M^Namara's  supper,  and  in  stuffing 
her  chimney  afterwards.  To  me  the  conse- 
quences might  have  been  ruinous ;  but  your 
fether  saved  my  commission  and  sacrificed  his 
own.  I  heard  of  his  death  in  Jamaica,  where 
we  were  soon  after  sent ;  and  it  is  not  for  me 
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to  add  how  bitterly  the  uatimely  fate  of  my 
geaeroTis  friend  distressed  me. 

We  continued  in  the  Weat  Indies  for  five 
years,  broiUng  under  a  tropical  fiUB,  and  tor* 
mented  by  a  tyrannical  colonel.  Conceive  my 
delight  when,  by  the  most  unexpected  freak  of 
fortune,  X  found  myself  liberated  from  the  thrall 
of  au  ill-tempered  martinet,  aud  owner  of  ten 
thousand  pounds  in  stock,  and  fifteen  hun- 
dred a*year  in  dirty  acres.  A  relative,  too 
distant  for  me  to  build  on  for  anythiug  beyond 
a  mourning  ri J had  pleased  to  register  me  his 
heir-— and  a  man  who  would  not  have  assisted 
me  in  purchasing  a  sword-knot,  left  me  the 
6crapings-up  of  a  lung  aud  miserly  existence. 

I  did  not  dally,  as  you  may  believe,  in  Ja- 
maica. Directly  Up-Park  was  abandoned;  I 
threw  myself  into  the  first  sugar-ship  that  sailed 
—  *  courier-like,^  reached  the  shores  of  Bri- 
tain-—exchanged  into  a  light-cavalry  regiment, 
which  in  six  mouths  I  left  for  the  Blues. 

I  was  twenty-two  that  very  day  on  which 
I  mounted  my  first  guard  at  St  James's.  I  was 
tolerably  well-looking,  pliable  enough  to  adapt 
myself  to  the  fripperies  of  fieuhiou,  with  a 
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ronod  gam  at  Hammersley^s,  and  an  income 
rafficient  for  more  than  moderate  enjoyment  of 
the  nomeroos  pleasures  wliich  the  most  pro- 
fligate capital  in  Europe  offers  to  the  youthiiil 
volaptuary.  I  had,  or  ought  to  have  had,  some 
knowledge  of  the  world,  for  I  entered  on  the 
theatre  of  life  as  early  as  yourself;  and  I 
iihonid  have  known  the  value  of  money,  having 
80  long  existed  on  the  miserable  pay  of  a  lieu- 
tenant ;  yet,  in  three  years,  I  dissipated  a 
goodly  inheritance,  and  was  a  ruined  man  at 
twenty-five 

And  how,  in  this  brief  space,^  said  I,  inter- 
rupting him,  "  could  you  manage  to  wreck 
your  fortunes  so  completely  ?*" 

The  cynic  smiled  bitterly. 

"  Nothing  more  easily  effected,  my  boy ; 
with  the  assistance  of  a  noble  earl,  two  or  three 
lords,  a  baronet,  half-a-dozen  M.P/s,  a  club,  a 
hell,  and  a  woman. 

You  must  know,  that  among  my  fancies, 
I  had  determined,  whenever  it  pleased  me 
to  contract  matrimony,  to  select  a  high-born 
wife.  I,  the  descendant  of  an  ancient  line, 
could  not  contaminate  my  blood  by  a  union 
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witli  auglit  but  some  scion  from  a  noble 
tree.  Now,  the  gallant  lord  who  commaiided 
my  troop  was  heir  to  one  of  the  oldest  mar- 
quisates  in  Britain :  he  condescended)  from 
the  moment  I  joined,  to  patronize  me ;  gradually 
we  became  inseparable ;  and  in  due  time  were 
accounted  the  Pylades  and  Orestes  of  the  Blues. 
Indeedi  never  was  ^uutliful  friendsliip  more 
warm  and  disinterested :  he  brought  me  every* 
where ;  introduced  me  to  bis  family ;  put  me 
up  iu  a  club :  his  friends  were  mine ;  kis  trades- 
men supplied  mo  ;  I  would  not  purchase  a 
pointer  without  his  consent ;  and^  at  last,  did 
ail  but  swear  by  him* 

He  was,  poor  fellow  !  miserably  euibarrass- 
ed ;  but  his  distresses,  when  I  discovered  them, 
interested  me  for  him  the  more.  I  had  money 
unemployed  at  my  bankers,  and  would  1  allow 
my  kind  and  noble  friend  to  be  incouvenieiicvd 
for  a  thousand  ?  No,  I  offered  him  assistance" 
it  was  ireely  and  liberally  accepted ;  and  in 
return,  he  taught  me  play,  made  arrangements 
for  me  with  a  f  gurmit^  allowed  me  a  share  in 
his  turf  speculations,  and  was  to  me  more  than 
a  brother.     Yet  fortune  frowned  upon  liim 
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coiibtaixtly :  his  horses  broke  down— ^ kid  luii  at 
€Mdi  w  aboaunshk    4iiitt  hang  tlM  jadt ! 

of  merit  scurvily. 

M7  friend  bad  a  wrter,  rather  |Miit^  and 
fnmd  M  Locifiw.   She  was  a  fine  woman, 

iiaweTer ;  and  her  UuoU»  Jftck — ^ber  prngemlurs 
likiJ.  liiideii  ^idc  by  side  with  the  XuruMUi 
beetnid,  and  acrowled  their  autographe  to 
Magna  Charta  in  the  field  o£  Ronymede. 
W  hat  could  I  do  but  love  her  ?  and  she  muiled 
Qpoa  a  ami  wfaidi  her  brother  avowedly  eneon- 
raged.  Bilt  alae !  there  was  an  obstacle ;  her 
lather  wan  ao  loft/  in  his  nobiUty,  tluU  nothing 
beneaili  iiii  t^arFs  coronet  could  be  otVcred  or 
mterinhied  Time  however  might  do  mnch: 
I  WM  reeommeaded  patience,  and  of  eourae 
»ubautted«  But  in  private,  the  lady  of  m/  lore 
waa  kind ;  she  heard  my  tow«i  and  told  me  I 
wia  not  indifieient  to  her.  We  walked^  and 
rode^  and  danced*  and  iliried,  until  our  union 
was  chronicled  iii  ihe  M  oruiug  Vosi  ob  one  of 
tbeae  to  oecnr  at  the  end  of  the  eeaeon.  But» 
alaa!  the  eeaeon  ended  me> 

^  ii  wait  very  reuutrkable  how  mucii  Ludy  Ag- 
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nes  deferred  to  my  taste  in  articles  of  fancy  and 
virt^.    She  scarcely  visited  a  jeweller  s  withoot 
me ;  and  I  was  as  well  known  at  Howel  and 
James's  as  their  own  bookkeeper.    Her  allow- 
ance from  her  noble  father  I  ibuud  oat  was  very 
small ;  and  with  an  exemplary  self-denial,  she 
would  have  declined  purchasing  many  a  Cashmm 
shawl  or  rechercht  m\i&\  had  I  not  delicately 
contrived  to  pay  for  them,  and  force  her  to 
honour  me  by  their  acceptance.   She  loved  bi- 
jouterie  dearly;  but  the  same  high  principle 
prevented  her  indulging  expensive  inclinations. 
But  I  rarely  failed  in  discovering  the  object  of 
her  fancy,  procured  it  directly,  and  laid  it  an 
offering  on  her  shrine.   And  was  I  not  well 
rewarded?   Wlien  I  placed  the  gem  upon  her 
finger,  I  pressed  the  beautiftd  hand  of  a  peeresi 
in  her  own  right ;  and  if  the  fpft  was  unusually 
magnificent,  her  lips  were  not  refused  to  mine, 
and  I  experienced  the  exquisite  delight  of 
kissing  a  descendant  of  the  Conqueror  i  Never 
were  lover  s  favours  more  graciously  and  grace- 
fully acknowledged — never  woman's  gratitude 
warmer;  although,  indeed,  we  never  played 
moonlight  piquet — ^because,  probably,  Lady  Ag- 
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nes  was  too  mach  an  adept  to  waste  time  and 
instructions  on  a  bungler. 

"  Meanwhile,  my  funds  diminished  fast ;  my 
account  at  Hammersley's  was  overdrawn ;  my 
rents  anticipated  by  drafts  upon  my  agent ;  and 
I  was  booked  by  every  west -end  tradesman, 
from  the  coach  to  the  cane  maker. 

This  was  an  awkward  discovery ;  but  I  was 
not  inclined  to  sink  a  fallen  star  without  a 
struggle.  As  yet  I  had  never  tried  my  hand  at 
bill  or  bond,  except  to  oblige  my  dear  friend 

Lord  ,  whom  I  joined  in  secnrities  for  some 

thousands.  The  tribe  of  Israel  were  untouch- 
ed— there  was  a  mine  in  reserve,  an  El  Dorado 
waiting  for  my  acceptance.  I  mentioned  to  my 
noble  companion  that  I  was  hard-up,  and  then 
indeed  he  proved  his  friendship.  He  intro- 
duced me  to  his  own  solicitor — none  of  your  city 
scribes,  your  east-end  pettifoggers — but  a  regu- 
lar four-in-hander,  who  did  the  business  of 
the  Guards ;  in  money  matters  liberal  as  a 
prince,  and  in  delicate  ones,  *  close  as  a  pill- 
box in  short,  as  my  noble  friend  averred,  he 
was  *  the  soul  of  honour.' 

"  It  was  late  that  day  when  I  dropped  into 
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Hanoyei^square,  where  the  Marquis  of  was 

domiciled.  The  lamps  were  lighted  in  the 
streets  aad  morning  visiting  orer*  I  fomid 
Lady  Agnes  in  the  haek  drawing-room  quite 
alone ;  she  seemed  nnnsually  out  of  q>irit8|  and 
I,  as  in  duty  bound,  tenderly  inquired  the  cause. 
She  continued  silent,  sighed  heavily,  and  I 
thought  I  saw  a  tear  steahng  down  her  cheek. 
1  put  my  arm  gently  round  her  waist,  and.  Oh 
rapture !  she  kuaed  her  head  upon  my  bosom, 
'  and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  ^  Agnes,  my 
idoUzed  Agnes !  what  is  the  matter  ?  Speak  to 
me — tell  me  what  makes  you  so  unhappy  F 

"  '  Oh,  iVylmer  !'  she  murmured,  '  pray  don't 
ask  it.  I  am  foolish,  very  foolish,  to  permit  my 
feelings  to  overpower  me.  But  you,  firom  whom 
I  conceal  nothing — no,  I  cannot  go  on.  Don't 
ask  it,  dear,  dear  Aylmer  V  and  in  the  ardour  of 
her  entreaty,  she  turned  her  hps  to  mine,  and  so 
closely  too,  that  they  met  by  accident. 

All  this,  of  course,  required  that  I  should 
tenderly  and  imperatively  insist  upon  an  expla* 
nation.  At  last,  amidst  sighs  and  sobs,  the 
truth  came  out.  Ebers  had  turned  restive, 
insisted  on  a  settlement  of  account,  and  poei- 
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threlj  refused  Lady  Agnea  a  box  at  die  Opera, 
onless  the  dubecriptioa,  a  matter  of  some  tlu-ee 
handred  pounds,  mm  pvoniptly  paid*  And  htm 
ihk  paltrj  sum  caused  my  Agues  a  momeut's 
puiu  r  Tears  were  the  only  mi^xv^r,  and 
tears.  Jack,  yoa  will  find  are  always  forerunners 
ef  a  kiflfling^niatch.  I  held  her  miresistmg  to 
my  heart ;  told  her  how  eternally  her  candour 
tad  obliged  me;  wlii^pered  that  1  would  be  Tilth 
her  soon,  and  bnnied  off  firom  HanoTer-square 
to  procure  the  money,  even  were  X  to  rob  a 
church,  or  take  to  the  road,  and  cry  '  stand  to 
atrae  maau^ 

^  And  where  was  oioney  to  be  had  ?  Where, 
but  Irom  the  '  soul  of  honour,'  the  attorney* 
I  flew  to  lii^  houjc.  lu-doorii  he  luckily  was, 
but,  most  nnlnddly,  out  of  cash  entvely.  He 
would,  however,  ^  see  about  it  immediately,  and 
m  a  day  or  two* — ^  A  day  or  two  i  Zornxda  i  an 
hour  was  an  age — the  tiling  must  be  done 
instantly/  He  thought  a  moment,  put  his  hand 
across  his  forehead,  rang  the  bell,  called  a 
coach,  and  though  his  diuuer  wai>  readj,  the 

Und  man  set  off  to  make  me  happy. 
T0L«  ir.  n 
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"  W e  traversed  an  endless  extent  of  city,  iuid 
reached  at  last  a  place  eastward  of  all  the 
world,  denomiuated  in  ^  Guides  to  London''  St. 
Maiy-axe,  and  known  to  aniii|uuries,  Jews, 
Bow-street  runners,  and  old  clothesmen.  There 
he  presented  me,  after  a  private  colloquy  in  the 
corner,  to  a  small  stout  smootk-visaged  gentle* 
mail,  ^\lio,  for  my  note  at  two  uiontlis  for  five 
hundred  pounds,  favoured  me  with  three  hun- 
dred in  bank-notes,  four  casks  of  dried  cod, 
two  ditto  of  train-oil,  and  two  of  turpentine, — I 
forget  the  brands,  but  they  were  excellent. 
I  inquired  what  the  plague  I  was  to  do  with 
fish  and  oil  ?  But  Hhe  soul  of  honour'  at  once 
declared,  that  Isiiac  must  sell  those  \aluables 
on  my  account;  and  three  days  afterwards 
I  received  from  Mr«  Solomons,  per  solicitor, 
twenty-seven  pouniis,  thirteen  sluiiings,  and 
twopence,  being  the  balance  of  account  on 
stock-fish,  train-oil,  and  turpentine,  agency  and 
brokerage  deducted.  Mr.  Solomons  regretted 
that  the  assets  were  not  more  considerable — but 
whales  had  the  last  season  been  unusually 
abundant — ^turpentine  was  a  drug — and  eveiy- 
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bodj  knew  that  fish  should  be  LlIiI  over  till 
Lent,  and  then  it  wodU  lealiie  a  fbrtiiM. 

^^Now,  from  the  hmr  I  entered  that  eink  of 
usury ^  my  rum  was  expedited,  and  I  weat  to  the 
dogs  in  doable-qmek.  My  horses  were  mid  in 
ezeentioii  for  an  aooonunodatioii  bond,  in  which 
I  had  joined  my  noble  friend;  the  coaeh* 
g  maker  seized  mj  carriages ;  tlie  figurante  made 
away  with  my  plate  and  fiunitnre  in  Bmton- 
ibeet,  and  bolted  to  the  Cratinent  with  a  baUeh 
wkuUr.  The  tocrin  of  my  diatrem  sounded, 
and  every  harpy  tradeonan  pounced  on  me  like 
faawka  upon  a  partridge.  In  this  exigency,  i 
applied  to  my  noble  triend,  who  had  myiite* 
noosly  diflappearedi  Through  Uhe  »uul  of 
hoDoiir'  he  assured  me  that  he  could  not  show; 
and  acqoainted  me  that  Lady  Agnes  had  left 
town  i^uddenly,  to  spend  the  hoiidays  with  a 
liick  aunt.  By  the  solicitor  to  the  Guards  he 
frvomed  me  with  a  statement  of  account,  and 
it  there  was  clear  and  conclusive,  that  by  a 
moiety  of  turi>io^'ti,  balance  by  play,  &c.  ki*. 
I  was 'indebted  to  my  lord  .a  cool  fifty.  In 
riiorty  Jack^  he  had  cleaned  me  out  of  abont 
twelve  thousand,  and  his  amiable  sister  subm* 

b2 
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dized  me  to  the  tune  of  three  thonsuid  more. 
No  descendants  from  the  Conqueror  could  have 

managed  the  thing  better* 

**My  ruin  ^va.^  cumplete ;  my  commission  sold ; 
I  was  betrayed  by  my  &YOurite  servant,  after 
he  had  carried  off  my  wardrobe ;  arrested,  and 
taken  to  a  west-end  spouging-iiouse.  Then  came 
to  me  the  worthy  solicitor,  and  the  little  gentle- 
man of  St.  Mary-axe«  My  estates  could  not  be 
sold,  but  they  could  be  annuitized ;  and  this  was 
done  so  effectually,  that  they  were  totally  alien- 
ated from  me  during  the  lives  of  the  Jew,  the 
attorney,  and  their  wives;  and  on  the  fifth 
evening,  I  vva^  turned  liiut  of  the  lock-up-houi^, 
with  a  free  foot,  the  clothes  upon  my  back,  and 
some  three  pounds  to  commence  the  world  with 
again. 

Where  bhuulJ  I  head  ?  So  totally  duped 
and  ruined  was  I,  that  I  felt  a  miserable  satis- 
faction in  knowing  that  fortune  had  done  her 
worst.  I  tmued  mechanically  webiward,  to 
view  the  scene  of  my  recent  folly.  Ou  my  way 
to  Bruton-street,  I  passed  through  Hanover^ 
square,  and,  wrapped  in  my  cloak,  from  the 
uppobite  palisades  indulged  in  a  farewell  look 
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at  the  mansion  of  my  friend,  the  noble  Mar- 
quis. Just  then  a  carriage  came  round,  and 
a  female,  full-dressed,  descended  the  steps.  I 
gazed,  and  by  the  clear  lamp-light  recognized 
*the  lady  of  my  love,'  going  to  an  Oratorio 
at  Drur}'-lane !  Her  visit  to  her  sick  aunt 
had  been  marvellously  short !  Off  rolled  the 
carriage,  and  I  proceeded  on  my  pilgrimage. 

"I  crossed  Bond-street  and  stopped  before  my 
own  house.  It  was  dark  as  Erebus :  not  a  light 
glimmered  in  hall  or  window,  for  it  was  unte- 
nanted and  unfurnished.  And  there,  one  week 
ago,  I  had  been  master — there,  night  after 
night,  I  luxuriated  in  splendid  dissipation  —  for 
me  the  glass  sparkled — on  me  woman  smiled — 
and  mirth,  and  wit,  and  music,  added  their 
charms  to  the  blandishments  of  beauty.  Where 
were  these  now  ?  Fled  like  a  vision  ;  the  false 
one  in  another  land ;  the  friend,  proven  and 
found  worthless ;  the  host,  a  dupe,  an  outcast, 
and  a  beggar!  I  laughed  bitterly;  for  every- 
thing I  saw,  reminded  me  I  was  ruined.  The 
carriages  that  passed,  the  liveried  menials 
that  elbowed  me,  the  soldiers  that  I  met — all 
brought  associations  that  maddened ;  I  could 
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not  breathe  the  very  air  in  common  with  them, 
and  rushing  through  the  most  obscure  streets, 
never  stopped,  until  I  found  myself  close  to 
the  Tower, 

"  I  entered  a  low  tavern,  but  quitted  it  hastily, 
for  it  was  a  military  house  of  call,  and  1  might 

there  meet  those  who  would  remember  me.  Go- 
ing out,  I  jostled  against  a  sergeant,  and  ex- 
clamation was  an  Irish  one :  I  spoke  in  return, 
and  the  native  tongue,  to  which  I  had  so  often 
listened  before  I  knew  aught  of  man^s  viUany, 
came  '  like  music**  on  my  ear.  The  soldier 
told  me  he  was  going  down  next  day  to  Graves- 
end,  to  embark  with  a  detachment  for  his  regi- 
ment on  the  Peninsula,    I  asked  him,  as  we 

# 

strolled  along,  to  take  a  glass—we  stepped  into 
the  Black  Horse  on  Tower  Hill — and  Captain 

Aylmer,  quondam  of  the  Blues,  was  soon  in  cioi?e 
conversation  with  Sergeant  O^Callaghan  of  the 
Faugh-a^ballaghs,''^  over  half  a  pint  of  bran- 
dy m  a  pot-house — and  well  woukl  it  have  been 
for  Captain  Aylmer  that  he  hud  always  kept 
as  honest  company. 

While  thus  engaged,  the  barmaid  brought  in 
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the  &fmng'p9fei.  I  took  it  om  tlvw  mj  e 
ctnleasly  oTer  its  oofamiai,  and  iban  ngr  umm 

appeared  mo^t  Louourabl/  recortled.  I  oocor 
pied  no  less  than  four  paragraphB,  all  being 
extracted  from  monung  oontemponriet. 

In  the  fiist,  it  was  intimatedi  with  rcgrU^  tliat 
a  gallant  captain,  who  Imi  week  retired  some* 
wbat  soddenlj  from  Uie  HonselboM  Brigadoi 
had  exchanged  his  bouse  in  Bratoo-street  frr 
aparuneniii  tit  MimcQ  RegU^ 

''In  the  second,  the  editor  gave  u  flat  contra* 
dietiffii  to  report  that  had  crept  into  the 
Sunday  prints,  relative  to  an  intended  alliaaee 
between  an  ex-captain  of  the  Blue^i  and  a 
beaoiiM  danghter  of  the  house  of  Arlingfoid. 
What  made  this  oa-dtl  the  more  absmd  was, 
that  the  Lady  Agnes  was  shortly  to  bestow  her 
Land  upon  Sir  Peter  Maekinnon,  the  celebrated 
Indiaa  wuUimimrt^ 

A  third  paragraph  asserted,  that  the  a£»re* 
ssid  Peter  'had  ama^^sed  his  immense  wealth 
by  specuIaiioBS  in  opinm,  and  not  ^indigo/ 
as  slated  in  the  TtsMt  of  yesterday.^ 

But  the  iuurlh  tapped  the  busineas  brayely. 
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In  it  there  was  no  affected  mystification;  no 

dasU  or  a^terkks ;  for  tlie  worthy  eUxtori  hke  an 
liuue^t  mau,  spoke  plainly  out. 

^  The  recent  break -down  of  Captain  Ayhner 
of  the  Blues  has  occasioned  a  prodigious  sensa- 
tion iu  the  different  clubs.  He  is  a  detaulter, 
it  is  whispered,  to  the  tune  of  sixty  thousand 
pounds.  The  tribe  of  Judah,  and  certain  west* 
end  money-scriveners,  are  stated  to  be  the 
priucipal  sufferers.  How  the  captain  kept  up 
appearances  so  long,  seems  extraordinary.  We 
are  sorry  to  say  that  the  £arl  of  A— gf— d, 
who  had  procuied  ibr  this  unprincipled  adven- 
turer an  entric  to  the  must  Ih^liiuuablo  eiiik:*, 
will  be  a  very  heavy  loser.  He  had  been  un- 
fortunately induced  by  the  ex-captain^  whose 
mauuers  were  exceedingly  plausible,  to  join  in 
some  turf  engagements.  These  proving  iinmie- 
cessful,  their  discharge  devolved  upon  the  noble  • 
Earl,  who,  with  that  high  and  chivalrous  spint 
that  distinguishes  the  huu&o  ut'  Ar — gf— d, 
paid  them  most  honourably.  Captain  Aylmer 
passed  through  Canterbury  on  Friday  night,  at 
fourteen  minutes  past  eleven,  in  a  chaise  and 
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four ;  and  having  by  an  hoar  and  a  quarter  the 
start  of  his  pursuers,  there  is  little  doubt  but  he 
has  reached  Boulogne,  that  refugium  peccatorumy 
safely.' 

"  Was  not  this  a  brave  finale,  Jack  ?  Ruin- 
ed ;  left  without  home,  profession,  resources,  or  a 
second  shirt ;  stripped  to  my  laijt  guinea ;  it  was 
necestjary  to  load  me  with  abuse,  and  not  only 
prove  to  the  world  that  I  was  undone,  but 
brand  roe  as  a  knave  and  swindler ;  while  my 
titled  plunderers  not  only  escaped  an  exposiy 
but,  by  slandering  their  ruined  dupe,  built  up 
their  tottering  reputations  ! 

**  Had  I  not  already  determined  to  fly  from 
the  scene  of  weakness  in  me  and  perfidy  in 
others,  this  unblushing  falsity  of  public  opinion 
would  have  driven  me  to  take  this  step.  The 
sergeant  appeared  a  providential  agent  to  assist 
my  plans.  I  proposed  myself  as  a  volunteer 
for  the  '  Connaught  Rangers,'  and  right  will 
ingly  my  overture  was  accepted  ;  for  seldom  did 
80  good  a  recruit  offer  himself.  My  purse  con- 
tained some  silver.  I  required,  it  is  true,  few 
necessaries  ;  but  where  were  they  to  be  had — 
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where  the  ineau6  to  eome  from  ?  I,  who  three 
months  before,  could  present  a  peeress  with 
au  opera-box,  wanted  sufficient  funds  to  pur- 
chase blop-clothiiig  for  the  outfit  of  a  private 

soldier. 

"  I  thought,  in  this  exigency,  of  the  Jew.  He 
lived  hard  by,  and  surely  he  would  not  refuse 
me  a  few  pounds.  Leaving  my  companiou  for 
a  while,  I  hastened  to  the  usurer^s  domicile.  I 
reached  the  gloomy  street,  environed  by  hnes 
and  alleys,  the  haunts  of  vice  and  villauy.  It 
\va?5  pofiit  seven  on  a  Saturday ;  his  sabbath  was 
over,  and  lights  glimmered  in  his  den,  and  told 
that  Isaac  had  resumed  bis  secular  employment 
of  authorized  and  legal  robbery.  I  entered  hia 
filthy  hall,  opened  the  side-door,  and  stood  be- 
fore the  astonished  Israelite,  who  was  busily  oc- 
cupied in  weigliing  old  plate  behind  his  counter ; 
and,  no  doubt,  the  better  pai  t  of  it  wsis  stolen. 

Mechanically,  he  uncovered  himself,  placed 
his  dingy  hat  upon  a  stool,  and  then  with 
the  same  imperturbable  attempt  at  silkiness, 
a{5  if  I  Were  an  unplucked  victim,  said,  *  What 

may  your  conmiands  be.  Captain  Aylmer  ?^ 
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He  spoke  with  some  little  hesitation,  when  he 
marked  my  kindhng  eye. 

Good  sir,  my  business  is  but  small.  I  want 
money ;  a  trifle  will  do.' 

"  *  Why  !  captain— 

"  *  Pshaw  !  drop  the  title  ;  you  have  among 
you  nn-captained  me.' 

**  *  Well,  I  thought  you  were  in  France,  and 
safe  from — ^ 

"  '  Whom  F**  I  exclaimed.  *  Have  I  anything 
left  worth  robbing  ?  No !  you  want  a  new 
man,  Isaac  !' 

"  *  Nay,  captain,  I  mean  from  the  pursuit  of 
sheriflT s  officers,'  said  the  Jew. 

"  *  Oh  !  bailiffs.  Pray,  what  would  they  want 
with  me  ?  You,  and  your  brother-plunderer  the 
attorney,  have  had  more  than  sufficient  assets  to 
pay  the  other  harpies.  You  engaged  to  do  so — 
at  least  it  was  in  the  bond — was  it  not,  Isaac  ?' 

"  *  Oh,  yes  certainly !  But  there  were  much 
monies  due ;  and  some  creditors  might  not  be 
merciful  and  wait !' 

**  *  Fy,  fy  !  Isaac  !  you  libel  them :  they  are 
all  merciful  men — indeed  they  are  very  merci- 
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full   They  have  taken  all— blood,  manow, 

vitals! — l^iioo  i  the  carcafis  is  not  worth  the 
price  of  seizure  !    But  the  money."* 

<  What  money  V  asked  the  Jew. 

'  Ten  pounds/ 
** '  As  God  will  judge  me !  I  have  but  one 
guinea  in  the  house,  and  it  is  a  light  one  V 

^  Isaac,  thou  liest !' 

He  swore  a  deep  Hebrew  imprecation.  I 
waxed  desperate.  A  large  ebouy  ruler  lay 
upon  the  counter ;  and  as  I  took  it  accidentally 
in  my  band,  the  devil  whispered  that  it  would 
be  a  good  deed  to  iuiock  out  the  usurer's  brains, 
and  lessen  the  number  of  my  annuitants.  But 
suddenly  the  Jew's  eye  brightened  as  it  caught 
the  sparkle  of  a  gem  upon  my  finger,  btrange 
enough,  a  ring  of  Puuliue'j^,  my  late  sultana, 
had  required  some  repairs  from  the  jeweller; 
been  given  me  when  passing  the  shop,  and  ac- 
tually remained  upon  my  finger  uuuoticed ;  such 
was  the  fever  of  my  mind,  that  an  expensive  or- 
nament was  at  my  disposal,  when  I  conceived 
my  whole  property  lay  within  the  narrow  limits 
of  my  purse. 
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**  *  la  that  a  rose-diamond  ?'  said  the  Israelite, 
in  breathless  anxiety. 

"  '  Yes ;  I  bought  it  as  such.' 

" '  Will  you  part  with  it  ?' 

**  *  Ay ;  if  I  met  a  man  who  had  some  money. 
You  have  none  !' 

"  *  I  just  remember  that  Mrs.  Solomon's  got  a 
commission  from  a  friend  to  buy  her  such  an 
article.    Permit  me  to  examine  it.** 

"  I  looked  at  him.  I  had  been  so  villanously 
robbed  already,  that  I  feared  to  confide  my 
new-discovered  treasure  into  the  hands  of  the 
plunderer.  *  If  I  trust  it,  will  you  not  steal  or 
cliauge  it  ?' 

*'  *  Bah !  you  are  merry,  captain,^  said  the 
Jew,  with  a  grin. 

" '  Merry !'  I  gave  a  fiendish  laugh.  '  Ay, 
merry,  I  well  may  be.  Take  it — and  by  that 
prophet,  your  namesake,  if  you  use  aught  of 
trickery  with  me  now,  I 'll  beat  your  brains  out 
on  the  counter !' 

'*  I  pulled  the  ring  off,  he  looked  upon  the 
jewel,  then  threw  a  look  askance  upon  me,  as 
the  keeper  steals  a  glance  at  a  madman's  eye. 
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"  *  What  will  you  have  for  it  ?' 

*  Bah  !  yuu  jest :  say  half  the  money/ 

"  *  No,  Jew ;  I  paid  fifty  for  it  a  few  months 
since.'* 

*  Say  twenty; 
"  *  No; 

"  *  Twenty-five 
'  By  the  beard  of  Aaron  i  I  '11  not  part 
with  it  a  six|)ence  under  thirty; 

"'Well,  well,  wait  a  moment,  111  try  if 
Mrs.  S.  could  lend  the  money; 

lie  rang  a  bell,  and  an  old  white-bearded  Is- 
raelite answered  it.  To  him  he  eonj^igned  the 
custody  of  the  plate,  disappeared  behind  a  door 
concealed  by  a  curtain,  and  in  two  minutes 
returned,  counted  down  the  money,  rubbed  the 
ring,  ^poke  in  Hebrew  to  his  ajssistant,  while 
I,  without  wasting  a  word  upon  the  wretch, 
hurried  off  to  join  my  compamon. 

"  Well,  Jaek,  we  excliauged  my  clotht*  for 
others  better  suited  to  my  altered  estate ;  made 
some  necessary  purcliases ;  retired  to  a  double- 
bedded  room;  and  next  day,  before  the  6un 
peeped  through   the    dusky  atmosphere  of 
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London,  the  ex-captain  of  the  Blues  started  for 
Gravesend,  to  join  a  detachment  of  the  "  Faugh- 
a-ballaghs." 

"  I  will  not  detain  you  with  a  narrative  of  my 
Peninsular  campaigns ;  I  bore  my  fallen  fortunes 
with  as  much  philosophy  as  I  could  muster ; 
roughed  it  pretty  well,  did  my  duty  steadily, 
was  wounded  at  Badajoz  and  Vittoria,  and 
returned  to  England  sergeant-major  of  the  re- 
giment, and  master  of  some  hundred  dollars  of 
pay  saved.  Through  the  interest  of  an  old 
wlioolfellow,  I  got  a  lieutenancy  in  the  militia, 
and  now  you  have  my  history. 

"  You  may  be  curious  about  my  London 
acquaintances,  and  \*T8h  to  know  how  they  got 
on  and  prospered.  The  lady  shall  have,  of 
course,  precedency.  The  fair  descendant  of  the 
Conqueror  actually  married  the  millionaire,  and 
there  is  not  so  miserable  a  wife  within  the  bills 
of  mortality.  Sir  Peter  is  a  miser,  and  doles 
out  grudgingly  a  pittance  to  his  lady  that  a 
country-gentlewoman  would  reject.  Her  resi- 
dence is  an  old  mansion  in  the  north,  sometimes 
exchanged  for  a  cheap  lodging  at  Bath  or 
Cheltenham,  when  the  nabob  is  desired  by  his 


64  MY  LIFE. 

physician  to  use  the  waters.  Her  equipage,  an 
ill-appointed  chariot  —  her  retinue  a  griizled 
negro,  and  one  or  two  clowns  from  Cumberland. 
Rebel  she  tlares  not ;  for  the  old  opium-dealer 
arranged  the  settlements  so  adroitly,  that 
everything  is  discretionary  with  his  good 
pleasure.  He  had  previously  become  owner  of 
so  many  securities  of  the  Marquis,  that  the 
Arlingford  estates  were  nearly  at  his  mercy; 
and  as  he  is  a  moan  and  sordid  t3rrant,  he  lords 
it  over  *the  noble  house,**  and  makes  them 
feel  their  painful  dependency.  No  chance  of  an 
ameliorated  life  awaits  the  Lady  Agnes,  and 
from  death  alone  can  she  hope  emancipation 
from  a  thrall  that  goads  her  ahnost  to  madness ; 
and  yet  she  dares  not  leave  or  disobey  a  being 
whom  she  abominates.  I  hear  his  health  is 
excellent :  long  may  it  continue  so ! — long  may 
he  be  spared  to  curse  the  mercenary  wretch — a 
perjurer  before  God's  altar  —  a  libel  upon  no- 
bility— a  by-word  among  women  .' 

"As  to  the  Earl  her  brother,  he  avoids  a  prison 
only  by  the  privilege  of  a  rotten  borough.  He, 
with  some  others  of  a  lower  caste,  have  been 
blasted  for  foul  play.    Fallen  from  his  high  and 
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palmy  state,  he  exists  npon  the  bounty  of  a 
pensioned  mistress,  to  whom,  if  report  speaks 
truly,  he  is  privately  married.  In  short,  he  is 
almost  as  low  in  reputation  as  any  titled 
swindler  in  the  kingdom. 

"  Jack,  there  is  retribution  even  in  this  world. 
Of  four  annuitants,  three  are  gone  to  their 
accounts — the  attorney  dred  by  his  own  hand, 
to  escape  the  penalty  of  a  detected  forgery. 
None  stands  between  me  and  my  inheritance 
but  the  Jew — and  though  villains  of  his  kind  are 
said  to  live  for  ever,  I  hope  to  see  him  planted 
yet,  and  sent  to  father  Abraham  after  the  re- 
mainder of  the  gang.^ 

Aylmer  stopped,  for  a  hackney- chaise  drove 
into  the  barrack-yard.  We  went  to  the 
window.  Presently  we  saw  Daly's  servant  tie 
on  some  luggage,  and  down  came  the  gallant 
captain  in  mufti,  and  "  the  best  of  daughters'*^ 
in  a  sky-blue  pelisse.  After  handing  in  the  lady, 
he  deposited  hi^  own  person  in  the  vehicle  ; 
the  driver  chirruped,  the  horses  obeyed,  and  off 
they  went  hke  a  wedding. 

"  Victory exclaimed  the  cynic,  as  the 
carriage  rattled  over  the  paving-stones  ;  "  the 
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old  iad^"*  and  be  pointed  to  the  floor,  <^  to  get 

his  due,  La6  i^tood  your  friend.  Jack.  Don  t 
build  ou  Ilia  as^Utuiite  too  far  —  he  leaves 
gentlemen  in  the  Inrch,  occasionally.  But  here 
comes  dinner ;  bless  your  lucky  planet,  and  sit 
down,  '  with  what  appetite  you  may.'''^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 

JACK  T«l  MTIL. 

Sir  J.— You  have  been  too  lively,  Jack. 
G^.  A.r^2i9Lj,  sir,  upon  my  word^^ 
Sk  J.— Cone,  no  lyiagy  Jack;  rm  tare  'twas  io« 

Coine,  no  excuf*«s,  Jack — why,  your  fiuber,  you  rogut, 
«u  so  beior^  you. 

Etbhts  eame  thick  upon  each  other.  The 
Dalys  had  not  departed  abore  an  hour,  when  the 

pofitcaaieia»  aad  ^^Eudigii  John  Ulaku'"  appeared 
in  the  Gazette,  pruuioud  to  a  becouJ  lieuteiiiUR  j 
in  the  95th  Rtflae*  My  honest  nnde  had  not 
foigoUen  me,  and  by  exerting  his  connty  in- 

terest  wiih  liord  y  obtaiued  for  me  a  removal 

to  the  liue,  and  a  commis»ion  in  a  &Tonrite 
corpe. 

I  am  truly  gratified  at  this,  my  dear  Jack,*^ 
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said  ATlmer,  ^^for  I  was  going  to  counsel  jou 
to  leave  this  regimeDt.   It  is  as  bad  a  school  for 

a  Counaught  geutiemau  to  spend  his  nuoage  in, 
could  be  selected.    Yuu  have  seen  a  little  of 
head-quarters;  evervthing  there  uregular  and 
disorderly — ^and  dissipation  the  order  of  the  day. 
The  colouel  ^^eis  the  example  i  he  can  carry  off 
more  wiue  tbiiu  auv  commander  in  the  service, 
and  of  course  his  officers,  like  good  soldierSi 
imitate  their  leader  in  all  things.    He  is  a 
singular  pei^uuage,  and  although  he  and  I  are 
on  but  indifferent  terms,  I  shall  do  him  justice  in 
my  sketch.    Brave  as  a  lion — generons,  if  be 
had  the  mean!> — mercenary,  embarrassed,  and 
extravair^iiit — in  short,  a  mass  of  contra^lictious. 
He  has    ^misused  the  King's   press  most 
damnably;"  Ins  fancy  is  to  till  the  regiment,  not 
\ii  itii  •  revolted  ta]»5^iers,'  but  tradesmen,  whom 
dnmkenness  induces  to  list,  and  with  these 
he  is  building  a  village  on  his  property.  The 
slilti^  to  which  his  necessities  urge  him,  are 
often  mean,  and  sometimes  most  ridiculous,  lie 
raised  a  hundred  last  summer,  by  ftimishing  the 
officers  with  gold-headed  canes,  he,  of  course, 
coUectiug  the  amount  from  the  corps ;  but  when 
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the  cane-maker  will  be  paid,  time  will  best  tell. 
A  screech-owl  is  not  more  unmusical ;  yet  a 
short  time  ago,  the  commander  discovered,  what 
had  escaped  the  observation  of  the  master  of  the 
band,  that  every  instrument  was  inharmonious — 
the  horns  were  false ;  trumpets  fit  only  for  the 
driver  of  a  stage-coach ;  bassoons  flat ;  flutes 
not  worth  a  fig ;  cymbals  cracked  ;  and  the  very 
bells  upon  the  Turkish  crescent  "jangled  out  of 
tune.'*''  In  short,  every  instnunent  was  condemn- 
ed, a  new  set  provided  by  *  the  maker  to  the 
Guards,'   a    subsidy    of    four   hundred  put 
in  the  coloneFs  pocket ;  for  he  pouched  the 
band-fund,  and  the  tradesman  will   be  paid 
when  the  Greek  kalends  come  round.  The 
man  is  fearless ;  but  even  this  good  quality  in 
the  soldier  is  mischievous  in  him,  from  his 
propensity  for  duelling.    Not  long  before  you 
joined,  a  subaltern  was  dismissed  for  a  gross 
deception  in  an  exchange  of  horses.    Now  the 
colonel  is  nineteen  stone,  honest  weight  ;  but 
he  cheerfully  received  a  message  from  the 
delinquent,  and  hipped  liim  next  morning.  The 
consequence  was,  that  a  fancy  for  fighting  has 
crept  into  the  corps,  and  there  is  a  pronenesis 


70  MY  LIFE. 

among  tlie  younger  officers  to  take  offence  where 
none  could  be  intended,  that  makes  the  mess 
anything  but  a  safe  society,  wherem  to  get  diuuk 
or  commence  an  argument. 

"  With  regard  to  your  friends  below-staiw ; 
I  fear  I  shall  be  scarce  forgiven,  when  I  inform 
you,  that  you  have  let  slip  a  golden  opportuiuiy. 
Indeed,  Jack,  you  had  the  offer  of  a  noble  aUi* 
ance,  and  rejected  it.  Miss  Lucinda  is  Captain 
Daly's  ciuid  by  courtesy  and  law  ;  but  the 
noble  Baron  ot'  Tireragh  claims  without  dis- 
pute the  honours  of  paternity.  Madame  Mire 
was  daughter  to  his  gate-keeper,  found  &voar 
in  his  sight,  and  Miss^  wsls  the  result  of  the 
liaison.  Captain  Daly  had  the  honour  of  receiv- 
ing the  lady's  hand  a  few  days  before  her  ac- 
couchement, and  thus  became  legally  entitled  to 
Miss  Lucy.  A  company,  a  child,  and  a  note 
for  five  hundred,  rewarded  the  complaisance  of 
the  commander. 

Of  Daly,  little  is  kno\m.  None  ever  heard 
him  mention  tlie  place  of  his  nativity.  Indeed, 
his  profession  in  early  life  would  have  been 
equally  involved  in  obscurity,  had  it  not  pleased 
his  helpmate,  in  course  of  a  connubial  argument. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  LIFE.  71 

to  hint  that  he  had  been  a  wig-maker.  The 
captain  is  most  unfortunate  in  his  acquaintances; 
with  the  living  he  holds  no  intimacy ;  but  the 
moment  a  man  is  fairly  coffined,  then  the  de- 
funct turns  out  to  have  been  his  bosom  friend. 

**  C^Moore  is  a  true  Bobadil ;  enacts  the  bully, 
and  affects  the  madman.  In  everything  apper- 
taining to  the  safe  keeping  of  his  purse  and 
person,  he  needs  no  control.  His  insanity  is 
put  on  when  required  ;  one  wliile  it  cloaks  his 
cowartlice,  and  at  another,  is  a  cover  for  liis 
knavery. 

"And,  my  dear  Jack,  was  this  a  field  for  you 
to  waste  your  youth  in  ?    Here,  you  would 
liave  learned  jockeyship  and  duelling;  sapped 
yonr  constitution  before  it  was  matured  ;  fritter- 
ed your  fortune  away  in  drunkenness  and  de- 
bauchery ;  and  for  all  this  enjoy  the  honourable 
distinction  of  wearing  a  scarlet  coat,  wage  war 
against  illicit  distillation,  and,  twice  a  year, 
mount  a  guard  of  honour  upon  the  lodgings  of 
a  judge  of  assize. 

"  1  shall  not  inquire  how  your  account  stands, 
Wween  flirtation,  and  pounds,  shillings,  and 
pence;  but  I  am  certain  you  have  come  off 
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cheaper  bj  half  than  jroar  predecesaor^  Mr» 
D  Ajvj.  The  puuy  wai§  a  pre^seut  £rom  that 
swain ;  the  brown  habit  with  black  braiding  is 
noted  in  hid  taiior  s  ledger ;  indeed,  I  suspect  the 

grvat^r  pro^K>rtioQ  ot  the  young  huly's  perbonak 
could  be  dcrlTt*ii  from  the  Kime  &ource.  And 
yetf  poor  man  I  he  was  no  piquet-plaver ;  but 
appUed  for  permission  to  many,  which  his 

famiiy  au^w  ered  by  removing  him  by  returu  of 
[>ost. 

Jack,  there  are  manv  Luciudas  in  the  world. 

Vou  have  had  an  eaily  ie2»dOu  Irom  Mis»s  Daljt 
and  au  carlv  leciure  tri>in  a  ruiut-d  man.  Eb- 
chew  fashionable  profii^jfates ;  no  matter  whether 
they  hare  spnmg  from  the  ser^'ants^  hall,  or  are 
booked  by  Debreti.    Avoid  play ;  it  i^  covert 
robbery; — all,  from  the  lottery  at  Guiklludl,  to 
the  Ut tie-go  in  a  beer-hoiise.    Gamblers,  titled 
and  mititled,  arc  just  the  ^ame ;  and  you  will 
be  ileeced  at  the  billiard- table  ol'  a  barou, 
omuercifully  as  you  would  be  plundered  in  a 
Jermjm-street  hell.    Remember  Frank  Ayl* 
mer's  warning;  and,  wheu  Isaac  Solomons  is 
gathered  to  his  fathers^  1  will  visit  you  iu  per- 
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wn,  and  loam  liow  far  you  ha%'e  profited  by 
counsels.^ 


Ereuta,  iadeed,  came  tluckly.  Napoleon  had 
hnded  at  Cranes,  rad  m  double-quick,  was 
hxnymg  to  the  capital !  I,  with  eyery  officer 
on  leave,  was  ordered  to  join ;  and  as  the  mne- 
tj-fil'th  were  at  Briissols,  I  had  not  a  iiiumeut 
to  spare.  The  diipoaal  of  my  regimental  pro- 
perty wae  mtnisted  to  Ayhiier,  my  horae  dea- 
patched  to  Castile  Bbke ;  and  bidding  adien  to 
the  mifitia  in  a  caroaaet  from  wfaidi  a  corpulent 
eqitain  nerer  lecorered,  and  which  Teiy  nearly 
faiiijhed  my  own  career,  1  started,  on  recovering, 
tor  the  metropolis. 

To  nait  Connaught  waa  impo§«ble ;  and  all 
I  eooid  do  waa  to  aee  my  eouain  Jack  pending 
the  aaiEng  of  the  packet.  Accordingly,  1 
threw  myself  into  the  Kella  day-coach,  and  at 
•mn  o'clock  in  the  aame  cTeningwaa  aafely 
iaaded  at  The  HiUrniaUy  in  liawson-street. 

Having  diacusjsed  my  dinner  speedily,  my 
bit  care  waa  to  diacover  my  loving  kinaman. 
Jack  waa  an  intern  diaeipie  of  the    Holy  and 

VOL.  ii«  a 


Digitized  by  Google 


74  MY  LIFE, 

undivided  Trinity ; '  and  directed  by  the  waiter, 
I  fciot  out  tor  that  abode  of  the  Mu^^es. 

Although  within  fifty  miles,  Jack  and  I  had 
not  seen  each  other  since  we  parted  at  Castle 
Blake ;  but  we  corresponded  pretty  re^'ularly. 
My  cousin,  if  his  own  account  was  true,  was 
tlie  most  exemplary  student  that  ever  looked 
iurward  to  the  woolsack.  Nothing  indeed 
could  surpass  the  sobriety  of  his  life  and  mo- 
rals ;  and,  but  that  an  occasional  allusion  was 
made  in  his  letters  to  a  Miss  Letitia  Lightbody, 
wiio,  it  appeared,  w  an  ornament  to  her  sex, 
and  a  pattern  for  milliners  in  general,  I  should 
not  have  been  surprised  to  find  that  my  friend 
had  turned  to  his  mother  s  faith,  become  a  rigid 
Catholic,  gave  Father  Roger  s  i>rupheey  the 
lie,  saved  the  county  expense,  the  hangman 
some  trouble,  and  died  in  the  odour  of  sanctity, 
a  second  edition  of  St.  Senanus — a  gentleman 
canonized  for  celibacy  by  Mr.  Thomas  Moore— 
and  where  on  such  a  point  could  a  better  aa- 
thority  be  found  ? 

It  was  past  eight  when  I  presented  my:jeh' 
at  the  college-gate.  Not  being  acquainted  with 
the  localities  of  the  University,  I  addressed 
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one  of  some  half-dozen  lazy-looking,  blue- 
coated  functionaries,  who  were  lounging  on 
benches  in  the  porter^'s  lodge ;  there  keep- 
ing watch  and  w  ind  beside  a  rousing  coal-fire. 
There  was  i.ul  a  corporation  in  Christen- 
dom who  would  not  have  chosen  them  "for 
her  own,"*"  they  seemed  so  oily  and  over-fed. 
One  of  these  "  gorbellied  knaves**"*  waddled  out 
to  answer  me ;  and  from  him  I  discovered,  that 
there  would  be  some  difficulty  in  identifying  my 
worthy  kinsman,  there  being  six  gentlemen  of 
the  name  of  Blakc  then  resident  in  this  seat  of 
learning. 

"  Come,  sir,*"  said  he  of  the  blue-coat,  as  he 
assumed  a  leather  hunting-cap  and  lighted 
lantern ;  "  we  ""ll  make  him  out,  never  fear, 
ril  describe  them  as  we  go  along.  Here,  at 
N°.  2,  ground-floor,  left,  lives  one.  They  call 
him  *  Dozey,"*  as  he  does  nothing  from  Mon- 
day morning  till  Saturday  night  but  sleep, 
drink  beer,  and  set  mousetraps.'*' 

"  We  won'*t  disturb  him,  my  friend ;  so  pass 
by  Dozey.'*' 

"  Very  well,  sir,'*'  continued  my  guide.  "  N°. 
9,  garret,  right — there  lives  another  of  them. 

E  2 
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lie  is  '  Bothered  Blake deaf,  dirty,  and  a 
premimn  man.'** 

Leave  the  dirty  gentleman  alone,^  eaid  I. 
Just  as  you  please,"'  replied  the  polite  por- 
ter.    Will  you  try  81,  second,  left  ?  Him  they 
have  christened  ^  Bethesda  Blake,**  as  he  ban 
^oi  '  a  call,'  and  lectures  at  prayer-meetings/" 
I  shook  III)  head. 
Then,  there  ''s  one  in  27,  bune  of  a  leg— 
they  call  him  *'  Pop  and  carry  one.' 
"  The  lame  lad  won  t  suit  uie." 

Egad  !  I  am  fairly  puzzled,**"*  said  my  guide, 
unless  it 's  ^  Jack  the  Devil  ^  you  are  looking 
for.' 

"  That 's  the  man,  for  a  thousand  f** 
Oh,  then,  he  lives  hard  by.    This  way,  sir. 
He  chums  with  '  Mad  Hamilton,"  and  they 
hang  out  Iti,  Botany  Bay,  fiidt-iloor,  right."^ 

"  1  am  i?o  glad  you  11  find  him  for  me 
Find  him     ejaculated  the  fat  fumtionary ; 

the  Lord  only  knows  where  he  is  to  bo  found 
at  this  hour!  We'll  try  the  rooms:  we  niay 
see  the  skip,  or  perhaps,  by  accident,  the  mas- 
ter.  Come  along."^ 
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Accordingly,  we  entered  Botany  Bay,  and 
halted  before  a  door,  which  bore  in  white  Ro- 
man characters  the  names  of  "  Mr.  Blake''  anil 
"  Mr.  Hamilton."    Knock  we  did  manfully  ; 

but  none  did  come,  though  we  did  call  for 
them.^ 

"  Ay,  sir,  they  're  out.  Lord  !  they  're  the 
wildest  gentlemen  within  the  gates,  and  they  >e 
in  trouble.  Well,  more's  the  pity.  Last  night 
they  gave  a  cockle  party — and  cockle  parties,  sir, 
end  badly,  I  liave  remarked.  All  drunk — went 
upon  the  batter — and  left  the  Brick  Square  antl 
Botany  Bay  ^tithout  a  lamp,  good,  bad,  or  in- 
different. They  are  to  be  before  the  Board  to- 
morrow ;  and  if  they  escape  expulsion,  they  Ve 
sure  of  being  rusticated."" 

"  Could  you  direct  me  where  in  town  I  shall 
have  a  chance  of  meeting  Mr.  Blake  I  in- 
quired. 

"  Not  I,  faith  !  But  now  1  remember,  that 
Mr.  O'Donel,  one  of  the  cockle  party,  came  in 
juM,  before  yeerself :  liis  rooms  are  in  the  next 
building,  and  we  '11  try  if  he  knows." 

Mounting  two  pairs  of  stairs  accordingly. 
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Mr.  0"'Doiiel  in  person  opened  his  door.  I 
briefly  explained  my  object,  and  apologized  for 
disturbing  him. 

**  No  trouble  whatever  ;  step  in,  sir.  Hiuks?, 
will  you  drive  a  nail?**^  and  he  pointed  to  a 
table,  on  wliich  divers  bottles  were  paraded. 
Ihe  guide  without  ceremony  advanced  and 
took  a  glass,  which  the  host  lilled. 

"  Bad  business,  Mr.  O'Donel ;  hang  it !  amH 
there  lamps  enough  outside  without  smashing 
those  in  college 

"  Who  broke  them  P"^  inquired  O^Donel, 

Fm  out  of  the  scrape  ;  I  was  regularly  sewed 
up,  and  could  not  have  put  one  leg  before  the 
other,  if  they  had  made  uie  ari  hbishop  of  Cau- 
terbury.  I  hear  they  stole  your  lanterns,  and 
you  were  so  drunk  that  you  never  missed  them 
till  morning  l"^ 

Well,  well,  time  will  tell:  good  ui^ht,  sir/' 
1  sUpped  a  gratuity,  and  he  disappeared. 

When  alone,  I  explained  to  Jack's  comjianion 
the  shortness  of  my  halt  in  town,  and  how  ne- 
cessary it  was  to  find  his  brother  in  iniqtiity 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible.    Promptly  he 
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«ftnd  to  aaiirt  my  raeuvhes,  premiriiig  that 
if  iw  oooM  not  nnkwinri  ^  Jack  the  JDevil,^  then 
wia  all  inquiry  uiektt^  until  lo-morrow.    "  We 

have  not  a  nioiiuMit  to  lo^',  or  I  bhull  bt:  ^hut 
iB«  We'll  take  Jack's  regular  beat,  aad,  1  have 
little  douht,  Qnliarboiir  him.^  Accordingly  be 
tucked  UML*  under  the  arui,  uud  uH  we  oet. 

Let  me  see— this  18  Lady  Abbot's  ball.  Well, 
he  won't  be  there,  as  ho  is  out  of  temper.  That 
ii  Muu  now  striking ;  and  probably,  being  in  a 
sentiiiieutal  iikkkI,  he  will  be  taking  Ira  with 

liisB  Lightbody,  the  maatua-maker  in  Nassau* 
sUeet.  Ifwedon'tfindhim  there^  at  (ea  we'll  try 

the  tUeatrt — Ekvtn^  the  *  Silver  Uell,'  in  Ex- 
change-street— Twelve^  hell  be  at  the  '  House 
ef  Lords^'  or  piciui^  a  broiled  bone  at  ^  Nosey 
M^KeownV— Oa«,  dancing  at  the  ^  Free-and- 

^^)y  or  biuging  in  '  the  llolc-m-the-W  all'— 

7»o^  we  shall  find  him  on  the  ramble—* TAm, 
well  drop  into  St.  Andrew's  watch-hoose ;  and 
alter  that,  for  he  s  not  to  my  a  late  sittcr-up, 
we'll  be  pretty  sure  of  catching  liim  in  be<l 
taking  his  snooio  at  *  the  Coal-Hole,^  in  Essex 
Street." 
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I  thought  of  Father  Roger;  Kit  CostdUo 
iiimself  could  not  inatcii  Jack  the  Devil  in  the 
multiplicity  of  his  unholy  avoGationa. 

We  found  Miss  Letitia  at  home,^  and  were 
shown  by  au  elderly  assiiitant  into  a  parlour 
behind  the  tsliop,  where  the  lady  was  seated  at 
a  table  covered  with  the  ahreda  and  patches  of 
millinery  Utter.  My  introduction  as  Jack  the 
Devirs  kinsman  procured  me  a  most  gracious 
reception  :  indeed,  Miss  Lightbody  was  pleased 
to  compliment  my  appearance^  which  she  com- 
pared with  a  portrait  of  Master  Jack  which 
oniamcntcd  her  chimney-piece,  ;uul  wiiich  she 
averred  might  pass  for  a  likeness  of  myseUl 
Whether  my  late  escapade  at  country-quarters 
was  too  vi\  id  in  my  recollection,  and  made  me 
look  with  suspicion  upon  strangers,  certainly  I 
thought  my  cousin^s  description  of  this  or- 
nament of  her  sex^**  rather  overdrawn,  bhe 
was  a  fiiio  creature  enough,  but  slie  looked 
every  inch"''  a  mantua-maker.  The  style  of  her 
dress  was  much  too  florid  for  my  £smcy— and 
siie  exhibited  an  assortment  oi  jewellery  in 
ringSy  bracelets,  and  brooches,  that  was  far  too 
exuberant  for  a  fastidious  taste,  and  did  not 


Digitized  by  Google 


mr  LIFE.  81 

add  "  to  that  majesty  of  virtue,*'  ol'  w  liicii  iu- 

tiflki  acmdiiif  to  Jflck>  qiwilety  ihe  ^omemti 
a  very  extenahre  stock. 

From  ilaa  kdjr,  CTDouei  a^certamed  that  the 
oigeot  of  our  reeearchwi  had  gone  to  keep  an  ap- 
pMEtmettl  at  a  ooffee-hooae.  Thither  my  guide 
jHiotod  Hie,  anil  there  we  di^Terod  Jack  the 
Dcvii  iu  ck>8e  condave  with  a  fashionable  young 
wm,  who  my  oonqNuion  inlbrmed  me  was  as* 
liibBit^nifgeon  of  the  4th  Dragoon  Guards. 

ikt  occupied  were  my  cuasiii  and  lua  friend 
wkh  their  business,  that  we  established  onr- 
•rif  es  wkhoiEt  being  noticed,  in  the  Tery  next 
box  to  that  in  which  they  had  ensconced  them* 
jjelyes;  uuti  as  we  were  only  m^purutcd  by  a 
digbt  cortatn,  erery  syllable  they  spoke  was 
aygthaaid  distinctly,  and  O'Donel  winked,  and 
agnified  that  we  should  listen  to  their  ttie-a- 
iHe. 

We  ahaU  be  niatieated  to  a  morai^  aaid 
my  rekitbre  with  the  evil  surname.  The  skip 
would  swear  an  alibi,  but  they  wont  believe 
hk  oath.  They  knoir  we  had  that  infernal 
escUe  party ;  and  there  was,  nnibrtonately,  no- 
body soliidenUy  drunk  for  mischief  but  our- 
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selves,  except  devils  of  good  characters — men 
like  Dozey  Blake,  who  creep  quietly  to  bed 

when  they  can  sit  u|)ou  their  chairs  uo  ioagen^ 

**  Well,  1  think,"  said  the  surgeon,  a  sick 
certificate  will  do— but  the  disease  ?^ 

Consumption,"''  said  Jack  the  Devil,  1  had 
a  fourth  cou^iu  that  died  of  it."" 

**  It  won"t  do** — said  his  counsellor ;  they 
will  expect  you  to  drink  milk,  eat  fish,  and 
wear  fluunel."" 

— n  fish  iiiid  ilaiiiiel  !"  replied  the  invalid. 

What  do  you  think  of  blood  to  the  head 
Won"t  answer"" — was  the  reply ;  "  they 
would  put  you  on  the  muzzle,  interdict  port, 
and  proliibit  fox-hunting.  Come,  I  have  it ; 
you  have  overgrown  your  strength,  require 
country  air,  gentle  exercise,  and  a  generous 
diet.  Could  you  manage  a  short  cough 
The  doctor  hemmed — ^the  patient  imitated  it. 

"  Very  good  :  try  again — excellent ;  I  have 
seen  a  man  in  pthisis  that  could  not  cough  as 
well.  hat  name  bhall  I  sign;  are  you 
particular  about  your  j  li  vsician?"' 

"Not  very ;""  returned  Jack  the  Devil ;  "  the 
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surgeon-general  bears  a  great  name  in  Con- 
naught.'" 

"  No  better  authority  need  be,""  said  he  of  the 
Dragoons ;  "  go  here  you  go,  honest  Philip  Cramp- 
ton.  Stop,  ril  just  add  that  you  go  down  by 
easy  stages,  and  are  to  avoid  damp  sheets  and 
mental  exertion,  take  exercise  on  horseback,  &c. 
And  now,  where  shall  we  toddle  to  ?  It  is  too 
late  for  the  play,  and  too  early  for  the  "  Hole- 
in-the-wall.'" 

"  Why,  I  promised,  if  possible,  to  sup  with  Le- 
titia:  so  come  with  me.  I  must,  you  know,  sleep 
in  College,  to  go  like  a  regular  man  before  the 
Board  to-morrow.  I 'll  just  call  at  Hynes",  and 
tell  him  to  send  in  plovers  and  a  grilled  bone."" 

But  our  appearance  changed  these  arrange- 
ments. Jack  embraced  me  with  delight;  we 
all  adjourned  to  *'the  Hibernian,""  supped 
merrily,  and  separated  before  midnight,  as 
became  a  reformed  militia-man  and  a  sober 
student. 

Next  day  Jack,  with  "  Mad  Hamilton""  and  a 
couple  of  north-country  candidates  for  holy  or- 
ders, were  honoured  by  the  provost  and  senior 
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fellows  with  a  private  interview,  and  then  and 

there  obtained  a  full  permiaaioa  to  vibit  their  re- 
spective relatives  for  a  period  of  twelve  calen- 
dar months. 

We  parted  that  evening,  1  to  embark  for 
Holyhead,  and  Jack  to  convey  his  sick  certificate 
to  Galwajy  and  try  how  far  native  air  would 
benefit  an  enfeebled  constitution.  Indeed  it  was 
marvellous  with  what  apparent  strength  of 
lungs  the  patient  cursed  a  passenger  out  of  the 
box-seat— but  in  cousum])tive  eases  symptoms 
are  wonderfully  deceptive. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

OBVET-LAVS.— ^BB  BAIMBOW. 

A  mighty  nmss  of  brick,  mud  stone,  and  ihippiog, 

Diiiy  and  dmkjf  bat  as  wide  b»C7« 

Cmtld  mch,  willi  htn  mod  tbm  %  mil  just  akipping 

In  ^vz^hi,  then  lo>t  amidst  llie  forestry 
Of  masts  ;  a  wilderness  of  aieeplet  peepiof 
Ob  tipuw!,  tbrougli       hb  bobI  CBoopy : 
A  bvgCy  dun  CBpolB  HVe  foolicqi  crown 

Ob  a  fool  s  h&Aii — and  th(;rt  is  Loodoo  towfi ! 

Don  Juam, 

Fire  and  fa^r^ots,  sir,  if  you  are  not  Lord  Foppington, 
»&o  iht  devii  are  you  f 

Irip  to  Sea  rifO  rough. 

It  was  a  lovely  evenuig  in  th«  latter  end  of 

April,  wbeu  1  wad  m^t  duwu  trum  a  Shrewsbury 
«otch,  at  Hatchetfs,  in  Piccadilly.  Now,  indeeil, 
I  WBB  fidily  lanndied  upon  the  world :  landed 
ia  the  inetro{M>lia  of  Britain^  master  of  my  own 
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actioDB,  with  a  full  parse,  a  light  heart,  the 
benefit  of  a  recent  escapade^  and  of  Aylmer  8 
example.  Tme,  my  time  was  limited  to  a  few 
days,  uikI  in  that  brief  space  u  military  outfit 
must  be  completed.  I  did  not  dally;  diflcuseed 
my  dinner  '^in  double*quick  set  off  to  visit 
tailors  aud  boot-makers,  to  whom  1  had  been 
especially  recommended;  and  haviug  given 
necessary  directions  to  these  important  func- 
tionaries, I  called  a  coach,  aud  was  driven  to 
Di  ury-laiie  I'lieatre. 

I  felt  like  a  greyhound  in  a  leash,  d>nng  to 
slip  the  couple,  see  hfe  in  London,  and  'run  rioC 
for  the  few  5>Uort  days  allowed  me.  But  I 
looked  suspiciou-sly  aroimd ;  Ayhnor  was  before 
my  eye«:  here  I  was,  and  here  he  had  been 
ruined.  Forewarned  by  his  experience,  I  de* 
termiuod  to  steer  a  clear  course  amid  the 
dangers  and  temptations  of  the  modem  Baby- 
lon. Against  the  purse,  rather  than  the  per- 
son, hostile  demouslrations  were  to  be  appre- 
hended ;  and  I  therefore  limited  the  couunls 
of  my  pocket  to  a  small  sum  for  sighta  and 
ooach-hire^  with  a  ten-pound  note  aa  a  ^  eorpi 
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rfe  reserve^''  should  any  exigency  require  a  fresh 
supply. 

Hackneyed  as  I  am  now  in  London  specta- 
cles, the  night  on  which  1  entered  the  undress 
circle  of  Dniry-lane  will  never  pass  from  my 
memory. 

The  second  act  of  a  very  splendid  melodrame 
had  commenced.  The  matchless  singing  of  Bra- 
ham  and  Stephens,  then  in  their  zenith  ;  the 
scenic  beauty  of  the  stage  ;  the  action  of  the 
pantomime ;  the  splendour  of  the  processions  ; 
the  dancing  of  the  corps  de  ballet — were  to  me 
perfectly  fascinating ;  and  till  the  curtain  fell,  I 
was  rapt  in  wonder  and  delight,  and  never  took 
my  eyes  from  the  business  of  the  drama  for  a 
moment.  Nor  with  the  conclusion  of  the  play 
did  my  astonishment  terminate ;  the  house 
was  fashionably  crowded,  and  the  dress-circle 
presented  a  blaze  of  beauty  —  a  galaxy  of 
"  sparkling  eyes,*"  on  which  I  thought  I  could 
have  gazed  for  ever ! 

"You  are  a  stranger  to  the  London  stage,"" 
Baid  a  gentleman,  to  whom  during  the  course 
of  the  performance  I  had  frequently  applied  for 
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iutormatioa,  which  with  great  politeness  he 
supplied. 

I  am  not  only  to  the  stage,  bat  to  the  town, 
for  I  arnved  iroui  Ireland  but  this  evenmg/' 

Indeed  !^  replied  the  stranger ;  is  not 
this  piece  most  interesting?  It  is  one  of  the 
most  delightful  dramas  I  ever  witnessed.  The 
scenery  ho  beautiful,  the  illui!.ion  so  perfect,  that 
it  looks  reality.  If  to  me,  to  whom  the  stii|fe 
for  years  has  been  familiar,  it  appears  io, 
how  much  more  forcibly  must  it  strike  one 
who  for  the  first  time  haa  entered  a  London 
theatre 

Of  course,  I  could  not  but  express  my  admira- 
tion warmly. 

^<  You  have  much  to  see  in  this  mighty 
capital,^^  continued  the  stranger;  and  at 
your  years,  young  gentleman,  objects  of  curio- 
sity are  sought  after  with  avidity.  You  have, 
no  doubt,  some  cicerone,  some  friend,  to  use  the 
common  parlance  of  the  world,  ^  to  show  the 
lions."*  ^ 

^^No,  sir,"^  I  replied,  ^^I  am  alone  in  the 
metropolis.   My  visit  is  a  hwried  one,  for  in 
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thne  cb^ct  1  i<^vu  i^ndou  for  the  Cantiueul^  to 
join  mj  regimeDt  at  Bnueeb.'^ 

^  Umi  wil  jM  fMBidoo  ma  ?^  nid  my  cam- 
psuioai^  X  am  al»aut  to  tdke  a  liberty ;  it 
kDWc'ver,  kiudly  meant,  uud  I  triiHt  it  will  U; 
if  kuKlIj  reoeiTecL  Let  me  eBifeai  jam  to  be 
CMitaoiis;  look  on  every  womu  with  difltniet» 
oa  every  etraiiger  with  suspiciuu.  liccuiiect 
Om  myriid  of  dangers  to  which  youths  m  Ihia 
amgw  city,  is  ezpoaed.  All  Ihet  em  ex- 
cite the  &acy  and  the  paiiioiu»  will  be  lamhly 
imeiiUHl.  Vice  ixhd  villauy  here  are  maskt^d 
nader  the  meet  flattering  appeanuicei ;  knawy 
nfWiiHia  the  gafb  ot'  fiMhkM;  and,  beUe?e 
me,  much  eicperieuce,  and  £u*  more  pruUeuc^ 
ui  edl^mitnd  thaa  fidl  commonly  to  the  lot 
of  cne  so  ycnmipv  will  be  requred  to  protect 
joa  itoai  the  daugemuM  and  besetiiiig  alliire- 
nieuU  of  tliib  hpleudid   and  luoist  profligate 

mMrop<dia.*' 

I  Mt  the  kindaew  of  the  miknowo.  He 
>»poke  with  the  warmth  of  a  parcat,  the  w  isdom 

a  philo9opher~aiid  hie  words  were  the  Tery 
echo  el  Aykner'e  farting  adiMiiiitieci.   I  looked 
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at  the  stranger ;  he  was  acarcdj  pest  the  me- 
ridian of  life,  plain  and  grave,  but  gentlemaalf 

in  his  tlre!<s.  He  might,  from  external  aj)j»car- 
aiice^,  have  beeu  a  parsou,  a  {^ysician,  a 
professor.  My  gaess  was  wrong:  before  we 
parted  he  obliged  me  with  his  card,  and  on 
it  was  engraven,  ""^  liieut.-colonel  Edward:^  4tb 
Dragoon  (luanls,  8,  Portmau-s^uare." 

Need  1  isay,  that  I  expressed  my  gratitude 
to  the  gallant  colonel  warmly?  I  told  bim, 
howcTer,  tliat  I  had  been  duly  prepared  for 
a  dvbul  upon  town ;  mentioned  my  frieiKl 
Aylmer,  and  assured  him  that  his  advice  was 
treasured,  and  his  misfortunes  had  left  a  per- 
manent impression  on  my  mpmory. 

You  were  indeed  tbrtunute,  my  young 
friend,  in  coming  here  fortified  with  good 
counsel,  and  better  still,  a  firm  resolution  to 
profit  by  it.  But  the  bell  rings,  and  now  for 
the  three 

During  the  remainder  of  the  entertainment,  1 
felt  bow  imrticularly  fortunate  I  had  been  in 

making  the  a<H|uaintanre  1  had  done.  The 
colonel  knew  everything  and  everybody ;  be 
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«M  ft  nocdbA;  Imt  lie  wm  a  MB  of  the 

irarid  ;  pointed  out  pe«ni  and  peerMMS  in  the 
}Hivat«  boxes,  and  Jcwn,  bankens,  and  stork- 
biralrara  in  tlie  d>ea»cird€;  thowed  me  the 
perfomefB,  and  fkmured  me  with  their  Hogimr 
phies;  nmned  Che  diief  aetrMM,  and  obliged 
me  mth  a  list  of  their  keepers,  past  and 
praent:  in  trath,  as  Ophelia  says,  *^he  was 
gsod  as  a  choras.^ 

The  eoftatn  dropped.  The  colonel  apolo- 
giied  for  not  l»riugiiig  me  home,  but  his  lady 
m  an  iuTalid ;  and»  thongfa  it  was  not  his 
vont,^  he  hinted  that  we  might  hare  some 
rapper  at  a  taTeni.  The  proposition  was  de> 
%htftd ;  I  wUUugiy  consented,  and  we  lefl  the 
thflstre  arnM»«rm.  My  Mentor  proposed  a 
qmet  hoDse  in  CTovent  Garden.  Off  we  set ;  and 
when  iroder  the  piazxas  eneomitersd  two  gen> 
tieuKii,  who  recogiiifM'd  my  galluiit  friend. 

"^Ha!  BiUi  How  goes  it,  my  tight  un? 
Anything  alire,  old  boy  r 

''What  a  rattle  yoa  aie.  Jack  (^Friend  of 
miiu' — Mr.  Blake,  95th — Lord  Jo)ni  Kuiulilf. 
^  Francis  Biaahler  »od  in  doe  form,  1,  a 
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poor  lieutenant  of  Riflen,  was  presented  to  thwe 
specimens  of  tlie  English  aristocracy. 

"Will  you  join  us  said  Colonel  Edwards, 
"  we  are  going  to  have  an  oyster  or  broiled 
bone  quietly  at  *  The  Rainbow/  *" 

.  "  The  Rainbow  be  d  r  said  Lord  John: 

"  come,  go  it,  Bill ;  I  say  '  The  Finish 

But  my  companion  sturdily  dissented.  "  No, 
my  lord.  This  gentleman,''  pointing  to  me, 
"  has  never  been  in  London  till  this  evening, 
and  I  will  never  consent  to  introduce  him  to  a 
place  where  the  most  profligate  of  both  sexes 
congregate.*' 

"  Now,  away  \*ith  this  gammon rejoined 
the  baronet,  "  I  hate  *  The  Rainbow  !'  Come, 
toddle  to  the  Saloon  ;  that 's  a  slap-up  thing ! 
and  we  '11  look  in  for  an  hour." 

But  the  colonel  was  immovable ;  and  Lord 
John  and  his  companion  good-naturedly  con- 
sented to  yield  for  once,  and  promised  to  rejoin 
us  without  delay. 

There  was  a  brusquen'e  in  the  manners  of 
both  the  colonel's  friends — a  total  absence  of 
everj'thing   aristocratic,    that  astounded  mc, 
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That  men  of  bigli  family  sliould  use  language 
decidedly  vulgar,  and  partially  unintelligible, 
was  astonishing.  Sir  Francis  was  a  married 
man — none  in  Britain  stood  higher  in  public 
estimation  ;  and  would  he  venture  to  figure  at 
The  Finish  I  was  certainly  surprised,  and 
I  expressed  it  to  the  colonel ;  of  course,  with 
due  caution. 

He  sighed  heavily.  "  Indeed,  my  young 
friend,  your  remarks  are  just  and  natural.  *  In 
the  upper  classes  of  society,  a  consciousness  of 
high  station,  and  the  prevailing  fashion  of  the 
tlay,  have  produced  an  ease  of  manner  bordering 
npon  vulgarity.  The  coach-box  is  tenanted  by 
the  owner,  while  the  driver  sits  within.  Boxers 
are  the  familiar  favourites  of  the  nobility.  Tlie 
ring,  the  stable,  and  the  race-course,  are  the 
only  schools  now ;  and  even  senators  affect  the 
slang  of  a  society,  that  it  is  surprising  by  what 
contingency  they  coidd  have  ever  known. — But 
here  we  are and  as  he  spoke,  we  entered  a 
▼ery  unpretending  coffee-room,  and  seated  our- 
selves in  the  most  retired  box,  while  the  colonel 
pulled  the  bell,  and  ordered  supper  directly. 
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*•  Mt  friencLii,'"  said  the  polite  commander, 
will  be  here  immediatel  v .  suid  I  mast  give  you 
a  hint,  which  I  know  you  vnH  excuse.  Persoitf 
Uke  Sir  Francis  and  Lord  John,  when  on  ram- 
bles like  the  present,  sink  their  titles.  They 
fmcy  they  are  miknou-n  C  and  the  colonel 
smiled  at  the  absurdity ;  **  but  we  must  gratifT 
this  folly,  and  address  them  simply  by  their  flir- 
names.  We  will  fall  into  their  humour;  al- 
though^ between  you  and  me,  the  waiter  will 
certainly  detect  them ;  and,  before  we  part, 
penetrate  their  inco-jnito;  ay,  and  know  them 
as  well  as  vou  or  I.'' 

Almost  immediately  the  friends  of  Colonel 
Edwards  joined  us.  I  looked  at  Lord  John. 
He  was  a  common-place  sort  of  personage, 
in  no  way  remarkable,  but  for  an  im- 
mense display  of  rinjjfs,  chains,  and  broochee. 

Ay."  thought  I,  "  there  is  the  overweening 
wealth  of  the  Englisli  nobility.  Still  some- 
thing shows  the  man."  I  turned  to  Sir  Fran- 
cis; and  he,  indeed,  surprised  me.  He 
ungracefiil.  yeoman-looking.  I  whispered  mv 
disipiKuntineut  touching  his  friends  to  the  co- 
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lonel,  while  our  companions  were  otherwise 
employed;  but  he  assured  me,  that  nothing 
was  more  likely  to  lead  to  a  wrong  notion  of 
men,  than  to  be  influenced  by  mere  manner. 

Indeed,  notwith'^tanding  his  kindness  to  me, 
I  felt  that  r  ir  Kniicis  had  sunk  immeasurably 
in  my  estimation ;  and  I  lamented  that  he 
should  bow  to  fashion^s  ordinances,  and  for  a 
moment  descend  from  his  high  and  palmy  state 
to  join  in  vulgar  conviviality.     Aylmer  had 
torn  away  much  of  the  tinsel  from  high  life, 
bnt  for  this  expose  I  was  unprepared ;  and, 
with  disgust,  I  admitted  how  faithful  the  picture 
of  my  ruine<l  friend  had  been,  when  he  de- 
scribed the  littleness  of  nobility.    Upon  Lord 
John  I  looked  with  pity  ;  he  was  young,  just 
starting  into  life,  and  might  reform ;  but,  upon 
my  soul !  I  regarded  Sir  Francis  with  feelings 
bordering  on  contempt. 

Supper  ended,  the  colonel  reminded  his  friends 
that  there  was  that  night  a  ballot  at  Brook esX 
at  which  they  were  expected  to  be  present. 
Accordingly,  a  bill  was  called  for,  and  I,  finding 
my  stock  of  silver  almost  exhausted,  produced 
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my  tcn-pouiul  nute.  The  colonel  wa«>  simihirly 
circuiii.Mtanceil ;  and  wheu  the  wuitcr  answered 
the  bell,  lie  lianded  him  a  bank-note  for  change, 
and  returned  mine,  peremptorily  declaring  tbat 
on  this  occa.siou  he  vuw^i  he  paymaster.  1  re- 
moiititrated  to  uo  purpose  ;  he  ohlii.a  U  me  to 
pocket  my  purse,  and  all  I  could  eftect  was  a 
compromise,  by  wbich  it  was  stipulated,  that, 
on  till.'  rollovvin^f  iii-rlit.  I  shouiil  accompany  the 
l»arty  to  Coveiit  (luiili  ii  '1  heatrc,  and  play  the 
host  afterwards  if  I  pleased. 

A  coach  was  called;  we  embarked;  I  was 
set  down  at  Ilatchett's,  and  my  companions  pro- 
ceeded to  their  club. 

Hero  I  was,  safe  and  sound  in  purse  and 
person,  my  first  niglit  in  London  over !  Was 
T  not,  indeed,  ii  loitunate  fellow,  to  form  so 
ile^irahie  an  acquaintance  as  Colonel  Edwards  t 
1  had  promised  to  duie  with  him  next  day ;  and 
he  had  as^^ured  me  that  he  would  call  early  at 
HatcliettV,  and  dri\e  nil'  in  hi<^  curricle  to  Green- 
wood and  CoxV,  I  went  to  bed  ;  blept  soundly  ; 
dreamed  of  dukes,  duchessen,  countesses,  and 
colonels.  There  wasbut  one  alloy  to  my  happi- 
ness, and  that  was,  that  my  vi«>it  was  so  limited. 
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I  had  just  finished  breakfast  and  a  hasty  per- 
ii«al  of  the  morning  papers,  when  some  trifling 
articles  that  I  had  purchased  on  the  preceding 
eyening  in  a  liuen-draper'*8  shop  in  Bond-street, 
were  sent  home.  I  called  the  waiter,  asked 
him  for  change  to  pay  the  messenger,  and 
handed  him  my  ten-pound  note.  He  looked 
at  it,  and  then,  as  I  thought,  very  suspiciously 
at  me. 

"  WTiy  this  is  quite  a  new  one,""  said  he. 

"  A  what  P'' 

"  A  new  one,  sir.*" 

**  New  or  old,  I  presume  it 's  a  good  one.** 
"One  of  the  best  of  the  kind  I  ever  saw,*" 
replied  the  waiter. 

**  Its  kind !  Why,  is  it  not  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land 

**  No,  sir ;  it's  the  Bank  of  Elegance,''  quoth 
the  attendant. 

"  Bank  of  the  Devil  I  What  do  yon  mean  ?^ 
The  waiter  bowed,  and  handed  me  the  note. 
It  was,  indeed,  what  is  termed  a  flash  one,  be- 
ing the  undertaking  of  a  wig-maker  in  Bishops- 
gate-street  "  to  cut  hair  against  any  man  liv- 
ing, or  pay  bearer,  on  demand,  at  the  Bank  of 

TOI*.  II.  V 
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Klcyance.  Fifty  Pounds.'^  Dark  doubt*!  cros^ 
mv  inijid  — Edwards  was  a  swiudlcr,  and  luid 
exchanged  this  for  my  ten^pouud  note  when 
settling  the  8upper*bHl  at  the  Rainbow.  At 
that  luomont  a  tMopenuy-post  letter  arrived;  it 
was  addressed  to  me  by  the  gallant  colonel,  and 
put  the  point  at  rest. 

**  My  dear  Blake, 
You  Lave  very  probably  discovered  before 
now  that  yon  arc  one  of  the  greatest  asses  in 
fxistence."" — ^Very  tme,  but  not  very  flattering. 
— **  Cortainlv,  vour  friend  Avhiier  mav  be 
proud  of  his  pu]»il/" — 1  groaned. — Even  my 
warnings  were  uulieeded,  and  you  let  me  do 
you  out  of  ten  pounds,  and  palm  upon  you,  for 
a  couple  of  the  noblesse^  two  as  \-uliyar  scoiui- 
drel.-i  as  ever  prigged  a  pockct-lurndkercbief. 
Von  arc  one  of  the  soilcst  young  gentlemen  I 
have  had  the  honoor  of  cleaning  ont  for  a  long 
time  ;  tbi'refore,  as  your  stay  is  limited,  don't 
wait  for  mc  to  introduce  you  to  Craig's-eourt ; 
for  if  you  stop  at  Uatchetfs  till  my  curricle  ar- 
rives, you  had  better  replenish  your  purse,  and 
obtain  an  extended  leave  of  aWnce. 

**  1  beg  you  not  to  debit  mc  with  your  glovesi, 
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knife,  and  handkerchief/'' — Gone  they  were  in- 
deed.— Lord  John  grabbed  them.  You  will 
be  sorry  to  learn  tliat  the  poor  baronet  is  in 
qaod :  he  is  very  nnlucky,  as  it  is  scarcely  a 
fortnight  since  he  returned  from  transporta- 
tion. He  made  an  awkward  effort  at  a  watch, 
and  is  now  under  the  screw,  and  I  fear,  will  go 
for  change  of  air  to  Brixton. 

*'  Adieu !  my  friend.  Mention  me  to  Mr. 
Aylmer  when  you  write  to  him ;  and  if  you 
profit  by  my  precepts,  you  will  have  laid  out 
ten  pounds  to  excellent  advantage.  Although  I 
could  accommodate  you  with  a  score  of  names, 
I  think  last  nights  will  do  as  well  as  any. 
Thine,  my  dear  Blake,  very  affectionately, 

William  Edwards, 
"  Lieut.'Col.  Mh  Dragoon  Guards. 

• 

"  P.S.  Was  it  Portman  or  Berkeley  Square 
where  my  town-residence  was  ?  Faith,  I  for- 
get which  ;  but  I  leave  the  choice  to  you.  Mrs. 
E.  detiires  her  regards. 

"  W.  E." 

"Tuesday  morning,  8 o'clock." 

To  John  Blake,  Esq.,  95th  Rifles, 
HatcheU's  Hotel,  Piccadilly." 

F  ft 
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I  foUUnl  the  coloners  epistle,  and  laid  it  aside 
mojit  carefully;  unlocked  my  jxtrttolio,  aiul  ir-ivt- 
the  waiter  a  bank-note ;  and  liaviug  called  a 
coach,  drove  oiF  to  call  upon  Greenwood  and 

Cox. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

A  PROMISED  HEIR — CALL  AT  BAKER-STBEET — DEPARTURE. 

Sir  Anthony.  —  You  must  make  his  peace,  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop ; — you  must  tell  her  'tis  Jack's  way  —  tell  her  'tis 
%11  our  ways — it  runs  in  the  blood  of  tlie  family  !  Come 
away,  Jack,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  Mrs.  Malaprop  —  a  young  vil- 
lain 1 

Mn.M. — Oh,  Sir  Anthony  I— O  fie,  captain  I 

The  Rivals. 

I  REACHED  CraigVcourt  as  safely,  though 
not  8o  stylishly,  as  if  I  had  come  in  the  colo- 
nel's  curricle ;  despatched  my  business,  and 
found  myself — no  bad  thing  for  a  second  lieute- 
nant— in  strong  credit  with  the  agents.  Sundry 
letters  were  handed  to  me,  and  among  others, 
a  most  voluminous  epistle  from  my  imcle  Ma- 
uus.  Now,  Manus  Blake  was  but  an  indif- 
ferent penman,  and  to  him  a  letter  was  a  la- 
bour.   His  correspondence  rarely  exceeded  two 
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or  three  dcspatclif.s  witliin  a  twclvcraoutb,  auJ 
therefore,  an  epistle  from  him  must  be  momeitt' 
om.    I  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  me  hack 

to  HatehettV,  that  tlierc  I  mi^rht  have  full  lei- 
sure to  peni^  this  im[)ortaot  document. 

"CasUe  Blake,  April  1815. 

Dbar  Jack, 

**  Since  roii  sailed  for  England,  I  have  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  your  yi-andtather,  in  repiv 
to  one  of  mine,  relative  to  ycm  poor  motherV 
fortune.   I  tliougfht,  now  that  y<m  had  entered 
into  a  profession,  it  was  full  time  to  inquire 
what  dispDsilu)!!  had  heeii  made  of  five  thou- 
«md  pounds^  which  1  understood  to  have  been  a 
legacy  from  an  aunt  to  my  late  mstcr'is-law; 
and  over  which  Mr.  Harrison  had  no  control. 
Hitherto  I  forhore  to  make  inquiries,  k'sjt  it 
might  be  imagined  that  I  wished  to  appropriate 
anr  part  of  your  Bcantj  patrimony  to  your  past 
or  present  neccssiticf*.     Mr.  H.  informs  me, 
and  in  more  polite  tcrm.s  than  I  exjxcted  from 
him,  tliat  vou  were  made  a  ward  of  Chancerv, 
and  the  money  liaa  been  accumulating  for  your 
benefit.   This  is  all  riirht.  Aa  3rour  grandfather 
16  at  present  in  London,  although  he  expressctl 
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no  wisli  to  see  vou  in  his  letter,  I  would  re- 
commend  you  to  call ;  maybe  the  Lord  would 
soften  his  heart,  and  make  him  do  justice  to  one 
that  never  injured  him,  and  thafs  yourself.  He 
lives  at  N°.  43,  Upper  Barker  or  Baker  Street. 

**  You  will  expect,  no  doubt,  to  hear  the 
news  of  the  neighbourhood.  Mrs.  Donovan  has 
.  married  a  colonel  somebody,  and,  we  suspect, 
made  but  a  poor  liand  of  it — (more  of  that  to 
her !  say  I,) — for  they  seem  to  be  hard-up  for 
money,  or  they  would  never  rack  the  tenants  as 
they're  doing. 

"  Father  Roger  has  got  the  parish  of  Bally- 
boffin.  The  people  were  sadly  neglected  by  the 
old  priest,  who  was  bedridden  for  years.  Father 
Roger  has  tunied  over  a  new  leaf  with  them, 
and  the  first  Sunday  he  cursed  them  out  of  the 
face,  with  bell,  book,  and  candle,  to  show  them 
that  thcv  must  look  to  their  souls  in  future. 

"  Tony,  poor  man  !  broke  his  leg  last  Tues- 
day, by  a  fall  from  the  switch-tailed  mare.  It 
was  a  great  blessing,  when  he  was  to  break  a 
bone,  that  it  happened  the  end  of  the  season. 

"  A  set  of  Ballybooley  boys,  the  other  night, 
took  off  Sibby  M'Clintock,  the  schoolmaster  s 
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daaghter.  There  is  a  gmit  hull  jbaloo  in  eon* 
sequence,  bat  iio  tidings  of  her  yet.  I  "m  glad 
she  ^8  gone,  for  your  oooain  Jack  was  etenudly 
dropping  in.  It  ^s  not  right  to  pat  temptation 
in  a  Totmg  man^s  way ;  and  as  he*8  in  delicate 
healthj  kis  mother  wou't  allow  him  to  be  con* 
tradicted  in  anything. 

I  fear  he  wiU  be  obliged  to  give  np  the  bar 
entirely,  which  is  a  great  pity,  for  he  woald 
have  cut  a  figure.  He  over-read  kimsolf  so 
much  in  college,  that  the  sight  of  a  liatin  book 
gives  him  a  head-ache.  He  had  a  nasty  short 
coti^h  when  he  came  down,  but  it  is  leaving 
hiiii  tiuit ;  and  he  tallied  the  fox  we  found  in 
Cairintubber,  last  Friday,  as  dear  as  a  bell: 
lus  lungs,  therefore,  are  not  affected,  which  is  a 
great  comfort,  although  the  surgeon-general  was 
a  little  apprehensive  about  them  at  one  tmn'. 

Denis  Corcoran  burned  powder  for  the 
time,  last  week,  in  a  field  near  Ballinasloe,  It 
is  allowed  on  all  hands  that  he  behaTed  pret- 
tily, and  hit  his  muu  the  second  shot.  One  is 
interested  naturally  for  a  friend^s  child,  and 
indeed,  I  always  thought  that  Denis  was  a  pro- 
mising boy. 
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"  Your  aunt  is  pretty  well,  and  preparing  for 
the  jubilee.*  She  misses  Father  Roger  much, 
for  he  was  of  great  service  to  her  in  private. 
He  is  looking  out  for  a  smart  coadjutor  to  serve 
the  parish,  and  then  he  will  return,  as  usual,  to 
manage  your  aunfs  concerns  in  Castle  Blake. 

"  Poor  Darby  Moran  —  and  a  decent  boy  he 
was — him  you  may  remember  that  they  called 
'  Darby  Dhu'  (black),  was  hanged  last  Monday 
for  shooting  at  a  peeler.f  It  was  hard  enough 
upon  him,  as  he  only  lamed  the  fellow  for  life. 
As  he  was  a  tenant's  son,  your  aunt,  out  of  re- 
spect, sent  the  maids  upon  the  jaunting-car  to 
attend  the  execution.  He  died  real  game,  and 
pleased  the  priest  greatly  in  religion  before  he 
came  out  upon  the  drop.  We  gave  him  a  good 
wake  and  a  fine  funeral. 

"  Dr.  Stringer  was  fired  at,  in  mistake,  when 
leaving  Mount  Kir  wan  after  dinner :  they  shot 
his  horse  dead ;  and  when  they  discovered 
that  he  was  the  wrong  man,  made  him  an 
ample  apology.    They  took  him,  in  the  dark, 

*  A  religious  festival  held  iu  Ireland  at  stated  times,  for 
making  of  marriages  and  remission  of  sins. 
■\  An^lice,  a  policeman. 
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for  Parson  Milli^jan,  as  he  rode  a  grey  cob,  ani 
liad  on  a  black  cotamore.* 

**  Your  aunt  is  very  uneasy  at  your  beinff 
ordered  abroad,  and  fears  some  accident  will 
happen,  as  she  has  had  bad  drcains.  Indeed, 
my  dear  Jack,  you  must  look  sharp.  Foreign 
parts,  tliey  say,  are  dangerous.  I  wish  to  God 
vou  were  in  a  quiet  safe  country  like  Galwav; 
but  we  can't  have  everj'thing  as  we  want  it. 

*'  I  have  written  this  post  to  my  old  friend 
Mortimer,  and  desired  him  to  give  you  a  case 
of  his  l)est  pistols,  and  send  the  bill  to  me. 
I  would  recommend  vou  to  have  them  saw- 
handled,  ^vith  a  finger-crook  upon  the  trigger- 
guard,  for  it  steadies  the  hand  wonderfiilly. 
Be  sure  you  choose  a  small  Iwre  and  a  weighty 
barrel.  I  would  have  sent  you  my  own,  but 
your  cousin  is  growing  up.  He  will  soon  be  on 
the  grand  jury,  and  some  devil  will  he  apt  to 
plaister  a  quarrel  on  him  ;  or  somebody  migbt 
tramp  on  my  own  corns ;  so  it  is  better  for  us 
to  keep  the  tools  we  are  accustomed  to. 

"  Father  Roger  is  breaking  fasct,  and  you  'H 

•  Anglicty  a  great-coat. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  LIFE.  107 

be  sorry  to  hear  it.  You  remember  what  a 
head  lie  had.  Two  bottles  of  port  now  make 
him  talk  thick,  and  the  third  smothers  him 
totally.  More's  the  pity  !  a  better  Christian 
never  cursed  a  flock ;  and,  as  a  companion  — 
one  might  driuk  with  him  in  the  dark,  and  ask 
no  questions ! 

"Denis  O'Brien  sends  his  blessing,  and  do- 
sires  nae  to  say  that  he  is  rearing  two  pups  of 
the  tanned  setter.    And  with  mine,  your  auntV, 
and  vour  cousin''8  love,  believe  me, 
"  Dear  Jack, 

"  Ever  your  affectionate  uncle, 
"  Manus  Blake.'*' 

"  P.S.  A  letter  by  some  mistake  came  here, 
directed  to  you,  from  a  Miss  Lightbody  of 
Dublin  ;  and,  unfortunately,  it  fell  into  your 
aunt's  hands.  The  best  of  the  sex  are  curious, 
and  she  read  it  every  word.  Indeed,  poor 
woman  !  she 's  over-religious,  and  of  course, 
was  greatly  distressed.  I  told  her,  young  men 
would  be  young  men  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 
Vou  know,  Jack,  I  am  not  too  tight-laced,  but 
the  less  you  have  to  do  with  such  gentlewomen 
the  better.    It  appears  by  her  account,  that 
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I  am  likely  to  become  a  grand-micle.  Well, 
it  Q&nt  be  helped ;  and  you  may  make  your 
mind  easy,  for  your  little  one  shall  be  protected. 
I  directed  your  cousin  Jack  to  write  to  the 
lady;  it  will  come  better  from  him,  and  III 
pretend  to  know  nothing  of  the  thing.  But 
take  my  advice,  and  avoid  such  scrapes  in 
future.  Jack  tells  me  he  thinks  he  saw  her 
once,  and  that  she  is  very  good-looking.  Don't 
take  any  notice  of  this  when  writing  to  your 
aunt,  for  she  is  to  know  nothing  of  the  business. 

"It  seems  also,  by  Miss  Lightl)ody''8  epistle, 
that  they  have  nick-named  you  '  Jack  the  De- 
vil.' I  suspect  this  appellation  was  earned  by 
many  a  wild  prank.  My  Jack,  it  would  ap- 
pear, was  termed  Sober-sides  ;  but,  as  1  tell  his 
mother,  had  his  health  been  aa  good  as  your^s. 
he  might  have  been  as  wild  as  yourself. 

Your's,  M.  B.^ 

"  N.B.  As  you  may  be  out  of  the  country, 
if  it  is  a  boy,  I  'II  have  it  called  after  your 
poor  father ;  but  if  a  girl,  I  think  it  should  be 
named  after  your  aunt.  She'll  expect  the 
compUment ;  and,  indeed,  from  her  uflTection 
towards  you,  she  deserves  it." 
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Was  there  ever  such  oonsummate  o^Buranee 
M  my  worthy  cousin^s?  To  transfer  to  me 
not  only  his  flattering  tobriqutt,  but  the  ho- 
nonrs  of  paternity  that  awaited  him  !  And 
yet,  I  could  not  but  hmgh  at  the  simplicity  of 
my  uncle,  whom  it  was  evident  that  Jack  had 
doped  egregiously.  I  felt  half  inclined  to  un- 
deceive him.  If  it  answered  no  other  purpose, 
it  might  alter  the  patronymic  of  the  expected 
heir.  But,  as  my  aunt  was  preparing  for  the 
jubilee,  a  discovery  of  Jack^s  iniquities  might 
interrupt  the  holy  tranquillity  of  her  mind,  so 
very  requisite  at  this  important  period,  when 
sins  were  lopped  off  by  the  dozen,  and  an  im- 
munity granted  to  all  good  Catholics  to  com- 
mence a  new  score. 

Young  as  I  was,  I  saw  the  necessity  of  at- 
tending to  my  uncle's  advice,  and  calling  upon 
my  grandfather.  I  prepared  for  the  interview, 
and  drove  off  to  Baker-street.  The  coach 
stopped  at  the  right  number ;  and  for  once  in 
his  life,  Manus  Blake  was  correct  in  figures. 
The  coachman  knocked,  the  door  opened,  the 
steps  fell,  I  jumped  from  the  vehicle,  and  to  a 
very  pretty-looking  woman  verging  upon  the 
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middle-age,  I  handed  my  card.  She  read  it, 
|)hiced  her  hands  across  her  eyes,  examined  my 
features  for  a  moment,  and  then,  with  a  half 
scream,  closed  tlie  hall-door,  and  requested  me 
to  follow  her.  She  led  the  way  into  a  front 
drawing-room,  very  expensively  furnished,  and, 
hy  the  presence  of  a  harp,  j)iano,  and  guitar, 
bearing  evidence  of  female  occupation. 

**  Gracious  God  !  how  like  his  father  I''  was 
her  first  remark  ;  "  I  wish,  hoy,  you  had  been 
liker  your  mother  ;  it  would  have  served  you 
better." 

I  was  astonished. 

"  Why  did  you  not  call  yesterday  ?"  she 
continue<l ;  "  your  grandfather  and  Miss  Emily 
left  town  this  morning,  on  a  short  excursion ; 
and  from  the  old  gentleman's  declining  health, 
(iod  knows  how  soon  he  may  go  off! — Ay, 
the  same  eyes,  same  hair,  same  look,  and,  I 
fear,  the  sjime  recklessness — all — all  like  Iiis 
father.  ^'ou  must  follow  them,  sir.  Tliev 
will  reach  Brighton  on  Monday ;  there  you 
must  meet  them.'"* 

1  stared  at  her.  You  8eem  to  know  nje, 
and  to  have  known  my  piirents  i** 
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"  Ves,'*'  she  replied,  "  I  knew  and  loved 
them  —  I  mean  vour  mother.  Alas  I  I  was 
the  chief  cause  of  that  disastrous  union  ;  for  I 
assisted  your  gallant  but  imprudent  father  to 
carry  off  Miss  Harrison.  Is  there  a  servant  of 
the  coloners  living  ?  his  name  O'Brien  ?*" 

"  Denis  O'Brien  is  stout  and  hearty.*" 

"  Does  he  ever  speak  of  liis  master  said 
the  female. 

"  Etomally,""  I  answered. 

^'Docs  he  ever  mention  the  innkeeper's 
daughter  ?  she  who  assisted  in  that  wild  ad- 
venture.   Names  he  a  person  called  Phoebe 

"  Indeed  he  does :  or,  as  he  terms  it,  ''Phay- 
hay:- 

She  laughed.  "  Ay,  just  so ;  I  think  now  I 
listen  to  his  '  Phaybay,  jewel.""  And  what  do 
they  call  you  ?    Caesar,  I  suppose.'' 

"  No,  I  am,  unfortunately,  called  after  my 
grandfather — John." 

"  Unfortunately  !  I  am  glad  of  it,"  she  said; 
"  my  heart  bounded  when  you  alighted  from 
the  coach ;  and,  but  your  years  are  fewer, 
I  could  have  fancied  it  was  the  poor  colonel 
on  the  well-remembered  night  he  stopped  at 
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the  Red  Lion  in  Stainsbury.  You  will  go  to 
Brighton,  won't  you  P*^ 

"  Impossible  !  I  leave  town  to-morrow  ;  my 
regiment  is  in  the  Netherlands,  and  my  leave 
expired."** 

"  Alas  !  like  your  father  in  everj  thing  f  And 
you  are  a  soldier,  too.    How  determined  for- 
tune seems  to  part  you  from  your  natural 
protector!    You  must  write  to  Mr.  Harrison, 
however.    At  times  hi.^  heart  softens  when  he 
thhiks  of  Miss  Ellen's  hapless  fate.    There  is 
her  portrait,''  and  she  pointed  to  a  half-length 
painting  covered  with  a  silken  curtain  ;  "  it  is 
kept  veiled  as  you  see;  but,  in  secret,  yonr 
grandfather  draws  the  silk  aside,  and  looks 
at  it  for  hours.     I  have  ascertained  this  fre- 
quently." 

As  she  spoke,  she  jumped  upon  a  chair,  and 
uncovered  my  mother's  portrait.  It  was  the 
likeness  of  a  beautiful  girl  in  the  vcr\'  dawning 
of  womanhood.  I  gazed  on  it  with  deep  inte- 
rest. There  was  uncommon  loveliness  in  the 
features,  whose  character  was  a  softness  touch- 
ing upon  melancholy.  I  became  sensibly  af-  * 
fected ;  tears  stole  down  my  cheeks ;  I  heard 


.  J  ^     y  Google 


MY  LIFE.  113 

sobs  beside  me,  and  on  tuniing  round  saw 
Phoebe  weeping  bitterly.  I  took  her  hand 
and  placed  her  on  the  sofa.  "  Come,  Phoebe, 
this  is  foolish  in  us  both ;  tell  me  who  Miss 
Emily  is  ?" 

My  mother''8  confidante  wiped  away  her  tears 
^th  the  comer  of  her  apron. 

"And  do  you  ask  this  question?  Are  you 
80  ignorant  of  your  grandfather  as  not  to  know 
that  she  is  his  adopted  child,  his  intended 
heiress  ^  But,  as  all  correspondence  has  ceased 
^or  years,  I  suppose  you  are  a  stranger  to  all 
this.  Well,  I  need  not  tell  you  how  severely 
your  mother**s  marriage  wounded  her  father'^s 
pride,  and  how  bitterly  he  resented  it.  While 
writhing  under  what  he  called  a  child''s  deser- 
tion, chance  made  him  acquainted  with  a  very 
amiable  lady  of  good  family  in  Gloucestershire. 
He  addressed  and  married  her;  in  due  time 
she  gave  promise  of  an  heir,  and  her  husband 
was  overjoyed.  But  this  happiness  was  brief; 
news  of  the  tragic  fate  of  Colonel  Blake,  and 
the  untimely  death  of  liis  lovely  wife,  stung 
Mr.  Harrison  to  the  soul.  In  secret,  he  felt 
his  own  cruelty  to  the  deceased,  and  longed  for : 
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some  opening  that  would  allow  him  to  offer  his 
protection  to  the  orphan  grandchild.  At  last 
he  conquered  his  own  pride,  and  wrote  to  your 
uncle ;  and  instead  of  a  pacific  reply,  receiveil  a 
letter  offensive  in  its  language,  and  ending  y>i^ 
a  challenge.**^ 

I  started — "  Was  ever  such  madness  ?  a 
challenge  l"" 

"  Yes,  indeed  ;  madness  you  may  well  call  it. 
Of  course,  with  that  letter  all  communication 
between  the  parties  ceased. 

"  Meanwhile  Mrs.  Harrison^s  accouchement 
was  approaching,  and  a  house  was  engageil  in 
town,  that  she  might  be  placed  under  the  imme- 
diate care  of  the  first  physicians.  The  hour 
came — her  husband's  hopes  were  blasted — sbe 
died  in  giving  birth  to  a  still-bom  babe  ! 

The  deceased  lady  had  an  only  sister,  who 
had  lost  her  husband,  a  captain  in  the  navy,  a 
few  months  before.  As  Mrs.  Clifdeu  s  confine 
ment  drew  near,  Mrs.  Harrison,  who  ^^a>* 
deeply  attached  to  her  widowed  sister,  inviteil 
her  to  Stainsbury  Park.  There  she  gave  hirth 
to  a  girl,  but  never  herself  recovered.  It 
believed  that  this  circumstance  had  preyed 
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upon  Mrs.  Harrison  Iieavily,  and  in  a  groat 
Jegrce  produced  her  death.    She  thought  and 
spoke  of  Mrs.  Clifden  incessantly  ;  adopted  her 
child — and,  when  dying,  confided  it  to  your 
gninclfather"'8  protection,  after  receiving  a  solemn 
assurance  that  he  would  be  a  parent  to  the 
orphan.    That  promise  Mr.  Harrison  rigidly 
fulfilled.    The  child  was  brought   home — he 
watched  her  from  the  cradle — gradually  he 
grew  more  and  more  attached  to  the  deserted 
infiuit,  and  the  little  Emilv  became  to  him  a 
clierished  pledge — a  darling  daughter.    She  is 
now  nearly  sixteen,  beautiful  as  innocent.  But 
you  shall  judge  for  yourself ;  and  Phoebe  led 
nie  to  the  mantelpiece,  over  which  a  miniature 
of  Miss  Clifden  was  suspended.     It  was  the 
likeness  of  a  very  lovely  girl ;  the  expression  of 
the   countenance    combining   sweetness  with 
intelligence. 

"  Indeed,  Phcebe,""  I  said,  "  this  is  a  charm- 
ing picture.  Has  not  the  artist  flattered  Miss 
Clifden  ?^ 

"Far  from  it.  More  beautiful  faces  than 
her*s  I  have  certainly  seen,  but  I  never  saw  one 
that  interests  so  much.    That  miniature  was 
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painted  when  Miss  Emily  was  a  year  younger ; 
she  is  of  course  more  womanly  now,  but  still 
the  likeness  is  most  striking.'^ 

And  is  this  fair  girl  as  accomplished  as  she 
is  pretty,  Plicebe 

"  Her  teachers  say  so,""  she  replied.  *'  These 
are  her  drawings  and  she  opened  a  portfolio, 
containing  many  very  elegant  pencil  sketches. 
"  She  plays  delightfully,  and  she  has  been 
taught  to  dance  by  the  first  artist  at  the  Opera. 
But  this  accomplishment  she  has  never  prac- 
tised but  with  her  master;  for  Mr.  Harrison's 
health  and  habits  preclude  her  from  entering 
into  society,  even  were  she  old  enough  to  go 
out.  In  truth,  there  is  not  a  girl  iu  England 
more  secluded.'*'' 

"  I  wish  I  had  seen  her."" 
I  wish  sincerely  that  you  had,""  said  Pha?be. 
"  But  where  would  be  the  advantage  ?  yet, 
when  you  are  some  years  older,  I  would  give 
this  hand  to  see  you  and  Miss  Emily  married."" 

1  laughed.  "  Why,  Phcebe,  I  thought  you 
had  had  enough  of  match-making.^ 

*'  H-eigliho  !  I  have  been  an  unlucky  agent 
to  others,  and  most  mifortunate  in  my  own 


y  GoOgl 


MY  LIFE.  117 

nnion,''  and  she  pointed  to  a  wedding  and  a 
mourning  ring  upon  her  fingers. 
**  Then  you  have  been  married,  Phcebe  ?'*^ 
"  Yes,""  she  replied,  "  I  suppose  it  was  the  e\il 
influence  of  example ;  for  soon  after  your  father 
eloped  with  Miss  Harrison,  I  took  it  into  my 
head  to  run  away  with  a  sergeant  of  dragoons. 
He  was  a  handsome,  good-humoured  fellow, 
and  I  an  only  child.    My  mother  purchased  his 
discharge — in  due  time  we  were  forgiven  and 
brought  home — and  in  three  years,  Jenkins,  by 
the  death  of  my  parents,  became  owner  of  the 
inn.   His  habits  were  indolent  and  jovial ;  and 
when  all  control  was  removed,  they  unfortu- 
nately became  dissipated.    I  strove  to  reclaim 
him,  and  kept  our  property  together  pretty 
well,  until,  in  an  hour  of  inebriety,  he  was  mad 
enough  to  become  security  for  an  insolvent 
tradesman ;  and  before  I  even  apprehended 
danger,   we   were   utterly  ruined,   and  the 
earnings  of  my  father'^s  life  swept  away  to 
discharge  the  debts  of  a  rogue.    He  saw  his 
folly  when  too  late  to  remedy  it,  and  died, 
poor  fellow !  a  broken-hearted  man.    I,  be- 
ing  fortunately  without    incumbrance,  was 
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taken  into  Mr.  Harrison^s  household.  There 

1  have  renialnea  since,  and  there  I  am  likely  to 

continue."''' 

"  Nor  1'  "  ""^  y^^^  quondam  ad- 
mirer Mr.  O^Brien  knew  that  his  *  Phaybay 
darlin  was  disengaged.'' 

She  smiled,  and  rallied  me  again  about  MUs 
Clifden.  Well,  Phabe,  when  the  wars  arc 
over,  I  will  eomc  here  and  make  my  suit. 
Will  you  assist  me 

"  Indeed  I  will,"  she  replied  with  a  smile. 
"  Give  me,  then,  that  picture,  that  I  may  know 
my  Dulcinca,  should  I  by  any  chance  meet  her.-- 
She  shook  her  head.  I  dare  not.  But 
ccuKN  you  shall  have  a  token  of  my  pretty 
mistress,"  and,  opening  a  pocket-book,  she  gave 
me  a  ringlet  of  auburn  hair. 

»  I  gc.t  it  from  Miss  Emily  the  night  before 
she  Icn,  and  little  did  she  know  that  I  should 
so  soon  transfer  her  favour  to  another.  But 
she  speaks  of  you  often,  calls  you  cousin,  and 
wonders  if  you  are  as  handsome  as  I  describe 
the  i)oor  colonel  to  have  been." 

"Well,    well,    Phcrbe,   you  will    make  a 
favourable  report.    I  leave  to^.^l  in  the  mail 
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to-morrow  evening  for  embarkation,  but  I  11 
visit  you  in  the  forenoon.'' 

**  You  will  find  me  at  home ;  though,  faith, 
young  gentleman,  I  risk  my  reputation  by  ad- 
mitting so  gay  a  gallant  in  the  absence  of  the 
family and,  with  a  woman's  vanity%  she 
arranged  a  stray  side-curl  in  the  chimney-glass. 
When  jjarting  in  the  hall,  of  course  I  kissed  my 
mother  8  confidante.    "  Now  deuce  take  you 
for  a  saucy  boy.    But  it  is  hard  to  blame  him.; 
the  fault  is  a  family  one.     His  poor  father 
never  commenced  or  concluded  a  conversation 
without  committing  a  similar  impertinence 

I  made  my  peace  next  day  with  Phoebe;  an<l 
some  small  memorials  of  my  mother  that  I  forced 
her  to  accept,  with  a  few  trifles  from  myself, 
cemented  our  friendship.  We  parted — she  in 
tears,  and  I  more  affected  than  I  shall  now 
arkn ovvlcdge ;  for  Phoebe  appeared  the  only 
connecting  link  remaining  between  my  lament- 
ed parents  and  myself. 

On  the  third  evening  I  lefl  London,  had  a 
fine  passage  to  Ostcnd,  and  reached  head- 
quarters at  Brussels  on  the  23rd  of  April. 

I  need  only  say  that  the  probationary  course 
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of  drill  was  speedily  got  over ;  letters  of  intro- 
duction procured  me  attention  from  the  com- 
manding officers,  and  I  made  some  rery  desira- 
ble private  acquaintances  in  my  own  corps.  I 
took  lessons  in  French  and  fencing — purchased 
a  horse — rode  about  the  city  and  immediate 
neighbourhood — found  Brussels  a  delightful  resi- 
dence for  a  young  soldier — and  while  days  rose 
big  with  the  fate  of  empires,  mine  slipped 
lightly  away,  and  the  middle  of  June  found  me 
entirely  engrossed  in  learning  the  rudiments  of 
love,  war,  and  the  German  flute. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

QUATRE-BRaS  and  WATERLOO. 

.  Last  noon  beheld  tliem  full  of  lusty  life. 
Last  eve  in  Beauty's  circle  proudly  gny, 

The  midnight  brought  the  signal  sound  of  strife, 
The  morn  the  niarshalling  in  arras, — the  day 

Battle's  magnificently-stern  array ! 
The  thunder-clouds  close  o'er  it,  which  when  rent. 

The  earth  is  covered  thick  with  other  clay, 
^^^lich  her  own  clay  shall  cover,  heaped  and  pent, 
Rider  and  horae,—  friend,  foe,— in  one  red  burial  blent. 

Childe  Harold. 

On  Thursday,  the  1 5th  of  June,  the  sun  rose 
gaily  on  fair  Brussels.  Without,  war  was  on 
the  wing — within,  there  was  joy  and  festivity  ; 
and  yet,  strange  contrast  !  some  were  preparing 
for  the  field,  while  others  were  dressing  for  the 
ball-room.  Courier  after  courier  brought  vague 
reports  of  hostile  demonstrations  on  the  fron- 
tier. Blueher  was  in  constant  communication 
with  Wellington,  and  all  were  ready  for  march- 
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inj  at  a  moment's  notice,  so  soon  as  Napoleon 
developed  hi*  plan*  sufficiently,  to  show  us  opon 
what  point  the  storm  of  battle  would  descend. 

In  the  evenin;jr.  the  Prince  of  Orange  reached 
the  gay  city,  and  nxle  hito  the  Duke's  court- 
yanl.  and  he  bore  certain  tidings  of  Bonajiarte's 
advance.  The  Prussian  general,  Muffling,  soon 
after  confirmed  the  news ;  and  Picton,  who  had 
but  that  morning  arrived  from  England,  re- 
mained with  his  military  colleagues,  discussing 
over  their  wine  at  the  Duke's  table  the  probable 
opening  of  a  campaign,  whose  close,  »hort  as  it 
was,  he  was  not  fated  to  witness. 

Night  came — 

*'  And  Belgium's  capital  had  galhercd  there, 
Her  beauty  and  her  chivalry." 

Surrounded  bv  a  brilliant  circle  at  the 
Duchess  of  Richmond's  ball,  Wellington  re- 
ceived  a  second  despatch  from  Blucher.  Tbe 
moment  for  action  was  come,  and  the  in- 
telligence was  decisive.  Napoleon  had  crossed 
the  Sambre  in  force,  and  was  marching  ra- 
pidly on  Charleroi  and  Fleurus. 

Wliile  reading  the  Marshal's  communication. 
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the  English  commander  became  wholly  absorb- 
ed ill  thought,  and  his  air  was  grave  and 
contemplative.  As  if  forgetful  that  he  was  in  a 
crowded  room,  he  muttered  some  sentences, 
in  which  Blucher^s  name  was  audible.  Then, 
with  characteristic  rapidity,  his  resolution  was 
formed,  his  orders  quietly  issued  to  liis  staff, 
and  again  he  joined  the  gay  group  with  whom 
he  had  been  engaged  when  the  momentous  intel- 
ligence of  Bonaparte's  advance  was  deUvered. 

^V'hile  orders  were  hastily  despatched,  direct- 
ing the  British  brigades  to  break  up  from  their 
respective  cantonments,  and  advance  by  rapid 
marches  upon  Nivelles,  the  corps-d'arnUe  in 
Brussels  was  ordered  to  march  by  the  ^V^ood  of 
Soignes,  upon  the  great  road  to  Charleroi. 
Thus  it  was  intended,  that  the  whole  force 
should  unite  as  it  approximated  to  the  scene  of 
action,  wliilc  the  Belgian  capital  should  be 
covered  from  any  effort  of  Napoleon,  and  the 
conununication  with  the  Prussians  maintained, 
by  the  English  left  forming  a  junction  with 
Blucher's  right. 

It  was  a  moment  of  painful  and  engrossing 
interest,  when  the  "  turn  ouC  of  the  bugle 
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wa?  rt'iurnfti  by  the  njllinvr  of  the  "beat  to 
«nn"*.~  Tlie  crreat  city  was  buried  in  repose. 
The  *ol«iier  was  sleeping  in  his  quarters — the 
burvrher  dreamin;j  of  to-morrowV  bujiiness — while 
in  that  tray  crowd  where  he  who  was  to  direct 
the  «torm  of  war  still  lingered,  *'  an  hundred 
hearts  beat  hajipily."  that  before  another  sun 
would  set,  were  doomed  to  mourn  over  friend- 
ships di-iMilved  bv  death,  and  faerv  visions  of 
love's  formation,  alas  !  too  bright  and  beautiful 
to  be  realised. 

I  was  asleep— but  the  excitement  and  uncer- 
tainty of  the  last  evening  had  rendered  mine 
but  uneasy  slumbers,  and  I  was  teazed  with 
irritating  dreams.  One  while,  I  was  about  to 
fight  O'Moore  across  the  mess-table — at  another, 
mother  Daly  u])braided  me  with  broken  vows, 
and  brandished  in  her  hand  an  attorney's  letter, 
in  which  the  pains  and  penalties  of  breach  of 
promise  were  awfully  denounced.  Again,  with 
the  incoiisistencv  of  a  dreamer,  I  found  mvself 
before  the  Old  Bailev,  to  witness  the  execution 
of  mv  friend  Sir  Francis,  for  street  robberr ; 
and,  while  waiting  for  the  baronet's  last  appear- 
ance upon  any  stage,  I  felt  a  pluck  at  my  watch- 


,j  ^     y  Google 


MY  LIFE.  125 

chain,  and  detected  Lord  John  in  the  very  act 
of  borrowing  my  repeater.  I  waa  lustily 
shouting  for  an  officer,  when  the  sharp  and 
sustained  rattle  of  a  brass  drum  beneath  my 
window,  dispelled  these  "troublous  dreams." 
I  jumped  out  of  bed,  and  commenced  collecting 
my  habiliments,  just  as  the  piper-major  of  the 
Seventy-ninth  struck  up  "a  gathering''  that 
would  have  started  the  seven  sleepers,  and 
convulsed  any  one  but  an  admirer  of  Pagaiiini. 

Brussels  was  speedily  in  an  uproar — soldiers 
burned  to  their  alarm-posts,  and  citizens  peeped 
from  their  windows,  or  issued  from  the  house  to 
ascertain  the  causes  of  this  general  commotion. 
The  streets  were  crowded  to  excess,  as  from 
every  quarter  of  the  city,  cavalry,  artillery  and 
field  equipages  collected.  The  whole  of  the  divi- 
sions were  speedily  ready  for  marching,  and  the 
infantry  defiling  by  regiments,  had  already  taken 
the  road  through  the  Wood  of  Soignes.  By  seven 
all  was  over;  the  troops  were  gone — the  streets 
de-icrted — for  those  who,  four  hours  before  were 
figuring  at  the  ball,  were  now  advancing  upon 
Quatre-Bras,  directed  by  that  harbinger  of 
blood,  "  the  cannon's  opening  roar.*" 
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As  our*8  was  a  light,  consequently  it  was  a 
leading  regiment.  Every  mile  brought  us 
nearer  to  the  conflict.  The  distant  and  hollow 
booming  of  the  guns  changed  to  a  lively 
cannonade,  intermingled  with  the  sharp  and 
continued  roll  of  musketry.    Other  tokens  of 

a  foughten  field were  not  wanting;  tumbrils 
and  country-carts  filled  with  wounded  nieo 
passed  us  in  quick  succession,  while  many  a 
poor  fellow  was  stretched  upon  the  road,  wher« 
he  had  expin^d  in  a  vain  efl'ort  to  seek  assist- 
ance in  the  rear. 

We  had  marched  more  than  twenty  mileg 
before  we  reached  Quat  re-Bras,  where  the 
Prince  of  Orange  had  been  hotly  engaged  since 
morning,  and  obliged  to  yield  ground  he  could 
\uAd  no  longer,  but  every  inch  of  which  he 
had  most  irallantlv  contested.  The  battle 
raging.  To  (ho  right,  the  let\,  and  iH-fore 
us,  cannon  and  musketry  were  heanl.  There 
was  siuall  time  for  observation,  for  as  they  came 
up,  each  n  giinont  deployed  and  took  its  ground. 
Nor  was  this  easily  done ;  favoured  bv  the 
immen«.e  rye-crop,  the  French  cavalry  nislie<l 
on  (hem   before   they  formed.    In   some  in- 
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stances  the  Lancers  charged  with  partial  suc- 
cess— hut  generally  they  received  a  shattering 
volley  that  sent  them  to  the  right  ahout,  or 
found  the  British  in  square,  which,  while  its 
ridge  of  steel  was  impassible  to  every  effort, 
threw  in  volley  after  volley  so  close  and  mur- 
derous, that  before  its  ceaseless  storm,  man  and 
horse  went  down  in  hundreds. 

On  the  right  of  our  p<^sition,  the  Bois  de 
Boasu  had  been  occupied  by  a  Belgian  corps ; 
but  they  had  been  driven  in,  and  the  French 
occupied  it  in  force.  This  wood  was  of  para- 
mount importance,  and  it  must  be  recovered — 
for  under  its  cover,  the  French  could  suddenly 
debouch  and  seize  the  Brussels  road.  The 
Rifles  were  ordered  to  retake  it,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  we  were  hotly  engaged  with  the 
French  light  infantry. 

It  was  a  beautiful  aflfair.  Where  the  wood 
was  thick  we  availed  ourselves  of  the  cover,  and, 
extending  from  tree  to  tree,  pressed  the 
Tirailleurs  sharply.  The  rifle  did  excellent 
service,  and  gradually  the  French  lost  ground, 
till  we  reached  the  extremity  of  the  wood, 
when  we  formed,  fixed  swords,  and  pushed  the 
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enrinv   fairir  acrv;*<«   the   ravine   bevond  it. 

•  •  • 

Bot,  oac^  debooched,  a  storm  of  grape  ssaluted 
us ;  immt^llatelv  the  cavalrv  charsred ;  and  we 
were  «irirtrn  for  >heher  to  the  trees.  Fresh 
lijht  tro.:»p?  enrort^  the  wood — skimii^liing 
recommenc  t^d ;  gradually  pressed  by  number?, 
we  in  our  turn  were  longed  l»ack,  and  after  a 
fierce  and  i<iu^iuary  ^t^l'JvK^  once  more  the 
French  li^rht  inlantry  JK^»!50^ed  the  Bois  de 
Bo*5U. 

At  that  critical  moment.  General  Maitland 
aud  the  CiuartU  arriveil  after  a  fifteen  hours'* 
mar(*h,  aud  the  Duke  ordered  them  to  !jupix>rt 
ns,  aud  attack  tlu-  wood  instantly.  Wearied, 
but  with  uiihrokeii  spirits,  on  they  weut. 
Anollior  afiair  ensued,  and  for  three  hours  the 
Bois  de  Ho>-*u  was  furiously  contested.  At 
last  the  French  abandoned  it  altogether — night 
ended  the  combat — Ncy  fell  back  on  Fnisnes — 
and  we  bivouacked  on  the  ground,  which  we 
regained  with  such  loss  of  life.  Fatigiunl  and 
hungry,  I  threw  myself  undeme;ith  a  tree  and 
8lept  soundly  till  monn'ng  daAmed. 

The  sun  rose  gloomily,  the  rain  fill  fast,  and 
everything  foretold  u  coming  tempest.    I  made 
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my  first  and  only  meal  that  day  on  «i  crust  or 
two  of  stale  bread,  with  a  flask  of  excellent 
brandy,  which  my  servant  had  found  in  the 
haversack  of  a  dead  voltigeur.  It  was  indeed 
a  fortunate  discovery ;  and  I  shared  it  with  a 
brave  companion,  who,  though  wounded  se- 
verely, was  too  gallant  to  go  to  the  rear. 
Most  of  the  brigades  had  joined  us  over  night, 
and  momentarily  we  expected  battle.  But  Blu- 
cher  had  fallen  back,  and  a  corresponding  move- 
ment was  necessary  on  the  part  of  Wellington. 
It  was  done ;  we  retired  by  Genappe  ;  and  after 
a  masterly  retreat,  marked  by  some  slight  af- 
fairs of  cavalry,  we  halted  on  the  night  of  the 
seventeenth  upon  the  ridge  of  Waterloo. 

The  march  had  been  very  distressing ;  bad 
weather,  execrable  roads,  and  short  rations, 
were  discouraging  enough  after  one  sanguinary 
conflict,  and  preparatory  to  another  and  a  dead- 
lier one  to-morrow.  But  we  were  formed  of 
stubborn  materials ;  the  elements  themselves 
could  not  subdue  British  resolution,  which  even 
amid  puin,  fatigue,  and  hunger,  proved  itself 
indomitable. 

The  night  continued  stormy;  it  thundered 
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and  lightened,  and  the  rain  fell  in  torrents. 
With  difficulty  the  fires  were  lighted,  and  kept 
up  from  the  supplies  that  the  neighbouring 
forest  vit'lded.  At  last  the  ei'jhteenth  daw*u- 
ed.  Gloomily  the  morning  rose;  but  with  the 
first  light  we  were  busily  engaged.  The  arms 
were  dried — the  rations,  scanty  and  bad,  dis- 
cussed— the  positions  of  regiments  marked  or 
corrected,  till  at  eleven  the  sun  shone  out,  ami 
soon  after,  under  a  storm  of  artillery,  Jerome 
Bonaparte  advanced  on  Hougoumont,  and  Wa- 
terloo, glorious  Waterloo,  commenced  ! 

We  were  pushed  forward  in  front  of  the 
fifth  division,  occasionally  figliting  in  extended 
order,  as  we  lined  the  ravine  in  front  of  the 
position,  or,  when  threatened  with  a  charge  of 
cavalry,  uniting  and  forming  square,  like  the 
rest  of  the  infantry.  The  regiments  composing 
Picton's  division  wore  stationed  in  the  left 
centre,  beliind  a  broken  hedge,  which,  although 
it  partially  masked  the  position,  from  iU  nu- 
merous ojKMiings  allowed  sufficient  room  for 
cavalry  to  charge.  Some  Belgian  liirht  troops, 
posted  in  front,  were  driven  in  about  two 
o'clock,  and  told  that  the  storm  that  ha<l  been 
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raging  on  the  right  of  the  line,  was  now  about 
to  be  directed  against  the  left  centre. 

We  were  skirmLshing  in  extended  order 
along  the  crest  of  the  ravine,  between  our  own 
troops  and  the  French  masses,  when  a  furious 
cannonade  announced  the  coming  tempest,  and 
falling  back,  we  formed  on  the  flank  of  a 
Highland  regiment.  D'Erlon'*8  corps  ascended 
the  ridge — his  infantry  in  close  column,  while 
the  cavalry  galloped  down  the  face  of  the  posi- 
tion, or  rode  in  between  the  squares,  to  discover 
if  any  of  the  British  regiments  had  been  sha- 
ken by  the  fire  of  the  artillery.  A  body  of 
Cuirassiers  furiously  attacked  the  Highlanders 
on  our  left.  But  the  square  was  perfect,  and  its 
musketry  opened  with  such  sustained  precision 
that  the  horsemen  were  forced  to  recoil.  In  their 
retreat,  they  passed  us  within  thirty  paces,  and 
we  had  reserved  our  fire.  Although  they  rode 
off  at  speed,  and  to  clear  the  face  of  our  square 
was  but  the  work  of  a  minute,  yet  they  went 
down  by  dozens,  and  a  line  of  men  and  horses 
stretched  along  the  rye,  showed  that  few  trig- 
gers of  the  Ninety-fifth  had  been  idly  drawn. 

While  the  broken  cavalry  rode  over  the 
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des|K'rate  eflbrts,  the  French  maseea  advanced 
boldly  to  the  hedge,  and  at  the  same  menent, 
**  the  fighting  Fifth,''  deployed  at  the  other  side, 
oame  on  to  meet  than,  and  the  mnakeU  oC 
the  rival  infantry  almost  tondied  eadi  otiier. 
At  that  moment,  Picton  gave  the  word  to 
chaigc  ■inatantiy,  Kempt's  brigade  eleared  Uifl 
fJsnce— PacV«  rnabed  forward  to  support  it^ 
and  the  i^'rencb,  instead  of  being  assailant^ 
foimd  themselTea  aasailed.  They  ddiveied  one 
weil-directetl  volley,  aiul  commenced  retiring 
in  perfect  order.  But  British  blood  was  looft- 
ed;  the  Fifth  pressed  forward  with  the  bay- 
onet, and  the  French  feebly  resisted,  fell  in 
faondreds,  and  a  series  of  murderons  oombote 
followed.  1  he  infantry  were  tl riven  across  tho 
ridge ;  and  the  cavalry  who  came  to  their  rehel, 
charged  in  line  with  the  bayonet,  and  forced 
over  the  ravine  with  pnuli^nous  lojw.  Picton 
fell  while  executing  this  brilliant  cbaige*  For 
an  hour  this  sanguinary  conflict  raged,  till  the 
plateau  in  front  of  the  position  was  totally 
abandoned  by  the  French,  who  left  three  thou* 
hand  bodies  on  the  ground. 
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A  lull  succeeded ;  but  it  was  only  till  fresh 
troops  could  be  brought  forward.  It  wan  five 
oVlock ;  the  French  batteries  were  reinforced 
and  advanced,  and  opening  a  sweeping  fire  of 
grape,  prepared  us  for  another  effort.  Again 
we  formed  square ;  but  alas  !  two  hours  had 
diminished  it  sadly.  We  had  lost  all  our 
field  officers ;  the  captains  were  hors  de  combat ; 
and  a  junior  commanded  the  regiment.  The 
storm  of  grape  continued,  and  the  men  fell  fast. 
A  regiment  of  Cuira-ssiers  appeared  in  front, 
while  a  body  of  red  lancers  of  the  guard 
threatened  us  in  fiank  and  rear.  This  was  a 
trying  moment,  and  hearts  beat  fast,  but  not  from 
fear.  Our  swords  were  screwed  on,  the  face  of 
the  square  corrected,  and  while  shells  exploded 
and  shot  hailed  upon  us  to  cover  the  advance 
of  the  cavalry,  the  Ninety-fifth  remained  firm, 
calm,  and  determined. 

On  they  came  !  fierce  as  the  bursting  thun- 
der-cloud but  they  found  us  ready  to  receive 
them.  Our  front  rank  presented  an  unbroken  line 
of  glittering  sword-blades,  while  the  rear  pour- 
ed over  the  hea<ls  of  their  kneeling  conmides  a 
continued  stream  of  fire,  that — for  every  bullet 


134  MY  LIFE. 

Ibad  iu  vMik— Immflit  the  sMubntB  to  the 

earth  m  tioieas.  UuaUe  to  endure  ihh»  wllhe^ 
iiqr  tKuOade,  at  kogUi  tliej  tuned  and  went  off. 
Up  Twe  tbe  front  rank,  and  threw  in  their 
KSeiT«d  ;  and  that  parUng  ToUe j  searched 
MOT  n  ImdtiNece,  and  Mi  many  a  chvger 
acTxv>j5i  the  hill  with  empty  s;uldle. 

It  ««8  tlien  that  WeUington  and  his  staff 
rede  iq^  and  his  quick  eye  ^fimoTerinsr  that 
ntt»t  of  the  officers  were  iailen,  himsell'  gave 
the  vwd— ^*  Wefl  done.  Nmet j-6fth !  Unfix 
s^vords ;  left  face  ;  ext^fuJ  uguln  ;  au»l  we  »Lull 
drive  the^  lamls  aeron  the  hill.^  No  more 
WW  wanted  «  we  cheeied,  hrohe  into  Juruwli" 
oider«  spread  over  the  rising  gruimii,  aiiu 
kept  vp  an  independent  fire,  whereyer  a  grovp 
or  offiiXT  was  st^u  whom  a  ririe-balJ  wouH 
ieacfa« 

We  wefe  eDrtonslT  posted  ;  the  eiests  of 

the  rvspeclivc  hills  occupied  bjr  the  coa- 
fhetii^  hoots  were  conaidecahly  higher  than 
the  broken  gruaud  on  which  we  were  extended; 
and,  as  the  cannonade  was  finrions  on  other 
side^  the  his^n^f  of  the  **iitNi  shower"*  that 
swept  but  a  few  feet  over  us,  was  naji]^ 
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but  agreeable.     We  lay  about  one  hundred 
and  fifly  paces  in  front  of  the  British  position, 
and  commanded  a  more  extensive  view  of  th/e 
hostile  operations  than  any  of  the  regiments 
in  line.    Wherever  the  wreaths  of  dense  smoke 
alloweil  the  eye  to  penetrate,  the  field  of  battle 
exhibited  a  scene  of  boundless  devastation. 
Dismounted  guns,  and  ruined  equipages  of  all 
descriptions,  were   strewn  everywhere  about. 
The  height  of  the  rye  generally  concealed  the 
carcases  of  the  slain,  but  other  and  certain 
tokens  pointed  out  the  many  that  had  already 
fallen.     Troops  of  horses  without  riders  were 
careering  along  the  ridge ;  some  with  astonish- 
ing sagacity  remained  with  their  companions, 
imitated  their  movements,  and  accompanied 
the  regiment  when  it  charged,  and  followed  it 
when  retreating ;    others  fed  quietly  in  the 
valley  that  lay  between  the  combatants,  and, 
undismayed  by  the  thunder  of  five  hundred 
cannon,  obeying  animal  instinct,  cropped  the 
tall  grain,  to  all  appearance  as  undisturbed  as 
when  picketed  before  the  battle  commenced. 

The  sun  was  descending  rapidly,  when  our 
attention  was  directed  towards  Fischcrmont  by 
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a  loud  and  irregular  cannouade.  It  was  evident 
that  fresh  troops  wore  coming  into  action  ;  bat 
whose  were  they?  Grouchy  or  Bluclier  had 
arrived — and  which  ?  That  was  a  moaientoai» 
question.  This  uncertainty  was  short ;  the 
cannonade  upon  the  left  hecame  louder  and 
more  continued,  and  our  own  batteries  were 
advanced  nearer  to  the  ridge,  where  the  Briti:Ji 
line,  for  the  last  half  hour,  had  been  gradually 
converging. 

It  was  evident  that  a  mighty  movement  was 
preparing  by  the  enemy ;  columns  were  seen 
forming,  and  a  new  and  furious  eftbrt  was  about 
to  be  made.  Three  grand  attacks,  each  in  it- 
self a  battle,  had  failed — and  night  jmd  Blucher 
were  approaching. 

It  was  ssevcn  o'clock  —  the  Prussians  had 
come  up  in  force,  and  the  French  right  began  to 
retrograde.  The  fate  of  the  day  was  hurrying 
to  its  crisis — Napoleon''s  fortune  was  on  a 
die*" — and  lie  well  knew  that  by  a  desperate  es- 
say alone  he  could  turn  a  fight  which  every  mo- 
ment Mas  becoming  less  doubtful.  The  Imperial 
Guard  was  therefore  formed  for  atUick,  and 
Ney,  "the  cliild  of  victory,""  ordered  to  lead  it  on. 


MY  LIFE.  137 

Wellington  also,  had  marked  the  crisis ; 
and  the  English  Guards  were  advanced  to  the 
brow  of  the  ridge,  formed  four  deep,  and  order- 
ed to  lie  down  to  avoid  the  cannonade,  until 
the  moment  for  action  came.  Vandeleur'^s  and 
Vivian's  brigades  of  light  cavalry  were  brought 
from  the  left  to  support  the  intended  effort  of 
the  centre  ;  while,  covered  by  a  storm  of  artil- 
lery, the  Imperial  Guards  mounted  the  height 
in  close  column. 

Although  the  fire  of  the  British  batteries 
mowed  them  down,  at  cannister-range,  and 
the  converged  fusila^le  of  the  right  wing  waa 
"  fast  and  furious,"*"*  this  splendid  soldiery 
undauntedly  came  on,  with  the  war-cry  of 
*^Vtve  VEmpcreur!^  They  crossed  the  ridge 
— and  then  the  household  troops  of  England 
rose  in  vengeance,  cheered,  and  rushed  for- 
ward with  the  bayonet.  The  Duke,  who  had 
watched  the  moment,  rode  up,  ordered  us  to 
fix  swords,  and  united  with  the  Forty-second, 
led  us  on  in  person.  Ours  was  a  flanking 
movement,  while  the  Guards  drove  Ney  back 
in  front.  They  pressed  the  French  across  the 
height,  while  we  rushed  forward  to  support 
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them.  A  tirailleur  battalion  threw  itself  across 
us  ;  but  we  swept  it  from  our  path— our  sword- 
blades  met  the  French  bavonets,  and  on  the 
other  flank,  in  galloped  our  light  cavalrA'. 
Sabred  and  bayoneted  on  every  side,  the  mid- 
dle guard  became  a  mob.  Some  battalions  of 
the  Old,  gallantly  but  vainly,  endeavoured,  by 
forming  square,  to  cover  the  rout  of  their  com- 
panions ;  but  the  British  charge  was  irresistible 
— all  went  down  before  it — and  a  massacre,  and 
not  a  fight,  succeeded. 

I  had  hitherto  escaped  with  but  two  trifling 
scratches.  Hurried  on  by  the  frenzy  of  the 
scene,  and  the  hot n ess  of  young  blood  on  a 
"  first  field,*"  I  quickly  found  myself  in  the 
tliickest  of  the  m^/tV,  where  sabre  and  bayonet 
were  the  only  weapons  employed.  The  artil- 
lery (our  own)  had  ceased  firing — for  we  were 
all  intermingled,  and  fighting  hand  to  hand. 
A  grizzled  grenadier  of  the  Old  Guard,  v^itli  two 
orders  on  his  breast,  made  a  full  loimgo  at  mo, 
and  I  felt  the  bayonet  glancing  along  my  ribs. 
I  returned  it  with  a  sheer  sabre-cut,  which 
brought  the  veteran  to  his  knees.  An  Irish 
guardsman — for  he  swore  awfully  in  the  sweet 
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and  euphonous  language  of  "  my  njitive  land** — 
beat  out  his  brains  witli  a  clubbed  musket.  I 
cut  down  a  stray  tirailleur  pretty  cleverly — and 
next  moment  was  felled  to  the  ground.  A  do- 
zen English  hussfirs  rode  over  me — a  stream  of 
blood  obscured  my  sight — I  felt  a  few  knocks 
like  the  kicks  of  a  charger — became  insensible 
and  lay  among  the  dead  and  dying,  as  the  last 
glint  of  sunshine  faded  on  the  field  of  battle. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

TH£  FIELD  OF  BATTLE. 

The  infinities  of  agony, 
Wlucli  meet  ihe  gaze,  wliate'er  it  might  regard — 

Tiie  groan,  the  roll  in  dust,  the  all-white  eye 
Turned  back  within  its  socket:  these  reward 

Your  rank  and  file  by  thousands,  while  the  rest 

May  win  perhaps  a  ribbon  at  thu  breast. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Let  not  his  mode  of  raising  cash  seem  strange, 
Although  he  fleeced  the  dead  of  every  nation, 

For  into  a  prime  minister  but  change 
His  title,  and  'tis  nothing  but  taxation  ; 

But  he,  more  modest,  took  an  humbler  range 
Of  life,  and  eke  an  honcster  vocation. 

Don  Juan. 

Waterloo  was  won ;  the  sun  set  upon  a 
scene  of  Jiilauglitcr,  ami  tlie  stillness  of  death 
succeeded  tlic  roar  of  battle.  The  thunder 
of  four  Inuxlred  cannon — tlie  roll  of  niu-ketry 
— the  ><hock  of  niail-ehul  horsemen — the  Hpj:h- 
laud  slogan — the  ]ri!>li  huzw,  were  heard  no 
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more ;  and  the  moon  gleamed  coldly  on  a  field 
of  death,  whose  silence  was  only  broken  by  the 
groans  of  the  wounded,  as  they  lay  in  helpless 
WTetchedness  beside  their  dead  companions. 

While  many  a  sufferer  listened  to  every 
Bonnd  in  anxious  expectation  of  relief,  a  drop- 
ping fire  was  occasionally  heard  in  the  direction 
of  Genappe,  announcing  that  the  broken  army 
of  Napoleon  was  fiercely  followed  by  its  con- 
querors. 

Wearied  by  the  unparalleled  exertions  of  the 
tremendous  day  of  Waterloo,  the  British  pur- 
suit gradually  relaxed,  and  the  light  cavalry 
halted  on  the  road  to  Quatrc-Bras ;   but  the 
Prussians,  less  fatigued,  continued  to  harass  the 
flying  enemy,  and  the  mingled  mass  of  fugi- 
tives were  forced  from  every  village  where  they 
had  attempted  to  form  bivouacks.    A  barrier 
was  hastily  thrown  across  the  entrance  of  Ge- 
nappe, to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  yagers  and 
hussars  that  hung  upon  the  rear  of  the  guard  ; 
but  it  was  blown  down  by  a  few  discharges  of 
a  howitzer,  and  the  P'rench  were  driven  from 
the  town.    Throughout  the  disastrous  night, 
not  a  moment  of  repose  was  granted  to  the 
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terror-stricken  multitude.  To  attempt  anything 
like  serious  resistance  to  their  pursuers,  where 
all  were  inextricahly  confused,  was  absurd. 
Officers  and  soldiers  were  mobbed  together; 
discipline  had  ended  ;  none  attempted  to  direct 
where  none  were  found  to  obey ;  and  with  unro- 
lentinij  fury  the  Prussian  cavalry  sabred  the  ex- 
haustt'd  fugitives,  till,  after  passing  Gossilies  aud 
Chai  K-roi,  the  wreck  of  Napoleon''sarmy  found  a 
temporary  shelter  beneath  the  walls  of  Pliilippe- 
ville. 

Tliat  night,  the  British  bivouack  was  close  to 
the  same  ridge  which  their  beaten  enemy  had 
occujiied  on  the  j)receding  one ;  and  as  I  lay 
upon  the  ground,  I  heard  at  times,  and  at  no 
great  distance  from  me,  the  voices  of  my  more 
fortuuate  companions  who  had  "escaped  from  the 
slaughter,'**  and  were  roaming  over  the  fifhl  in 
search  of  plunder.  Momentarily,  I  expected  that 
some  friendly  straggler  would  pass  by.  I  nmst 
have  been  for  a  consulerablc  period  insensible, 
for  the  place  where  I  fell,  although  the  theatre 
of  the  final  struggle  between  the  relics  of  Ney's 
division  and  the  British  Guards  and  cavalrv, 
was  now  totally  deserted  by  the  hving",  and 
cumbered  only  with  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
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I  seemed  as  if  awakening  from  a  dream ;  a 
difficulty  of  respiration  painftilly  annoyed  me,, 
and  I  endeavoured  to  rise  ;  but  a  weight  too 
mighty  to  be  removed  pressed  me  to  tlie  earth. 
My  sight  was  imperfect,  my  eyelids  felt  closed. 
/  disengaged  my  left-hand,  and  raising  it  to  my 
face,  found  that  a  mask  of  congealed  blood  cover- 
ed it.    I  rubbed  it  away,  and,  prepared  as  I 
Was  for  a  sanguinary  spectacle  by  the  tortuous 
meanings  of  wounded  men  and  d}'ing  horses, 
1  closed  my  eyes  in  horror,  when  the  clear 
cold  moonlight  revealed  the  sickening  scene. 

Directly  over  me,  and  in  the  very  attitude  in 
wliich  he  had  groaned  his  last,  an  officer  of  the 
middle  guard  was  stretched  —  our  faces  were 
nearly  touching,  and  his  open  eyes  had  fixed 
their  glassy  stare  on  mine.    A  sword-cut  had 
divided  his  upper  lip,  and  exposing  the  teeth, 
gave  to  the  dead  man''8  countenance  a  grin  so 
horrible  and  ghastly,  that  I  who  had  witnessed 
death  in  every  form,  was  glad  to  avert  niy  eyes. 
1  made  a  desperate  effort  to  shake  liim  off;  but 
a  horse^s  neck  rested  on  my  legs,  and  my  feeble 
exertions  were  quite  unequal  to  rid  me  of  this 
double  load. 

Wliile  suffering  great  inconvenience  of  posi- 
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tk>n,  I  tV.i  tLe  ct.lJ  imon>o,  and  tlilM  intoler- 
able.   No  relief  was  attaiuaUe ;  the  groans  of 
the  dyiu^  were  imLeanl,  and  I  sullenly  suLmit- 
ted  to  mv  fate.    But  moniiii.r  must  soon  break, 
and  then  proltalily  I  should  be  succoured.  Could 
I  but  diseuiraire  mvself  from  the  dead  man  who 
pressed  me  almost  to  suffocation,  I  might  en- 
dare  pain,  cold,  and  thirst.    I  made  another  ef- 
fort—  it  failed — and  in  despair  I  laid  my  head 
upon  the  CTOund,  moistened  with  my  own  blood 
and  that  of  my  departed  enemy.    Just  then  a 
Toice  immediately  be&ide  me,  uttered  a  feeble 
supplication  for  some  water.     I  turned  my 
head,  and  saw  a  young  ensign,  whose  leg  had 
been  shattered  by  the  wlieels  of  a  gun,  raise 
himself  upon  his  elbow,  and  look  across  the 
field,  in  hope  of  discovering  some  one  who  would 
relieve  him.    Nor  were  his  cries  unheard :  a 
man  tb*essed  in  the  dark  unifonn  of  a  Prus- 
sian yager,  and  armed  Avith  the  short  sword 
wliich  rifle-troops  carry,  approached  the  suf- 
ferer ;   but,  alas  !  his  was  not  the  errand  of 
mercy.    Seizing  the  wounded  man  rudely,  and 
deaf  to  his  entreaties,  he  commenced  his  work 
of  plunder.    I  heard  the  cliinking  of  a  purse, 
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and  a  trinket,  a  watch,  or  locket,  glittered  in 
the  moonlight,  as  he  tore  it  from  the  bosom  of 
the  prostrate  soldier.  .  j  • 

"  Oh,  no,  no,  I  cannot,  will  not  part  with 
that  r  a  low  weak  voice  muttered ;  "  it  was 
my  mother''8  dying  gift — I  will  never  part  with 
it.^  A  struggle  ensued,  but  it  was  a  short  one  : 
as  the  ruffian,  irritated  at  resistance,  raised  him- 
self, and  with  one  home- thrust  silenced  the 
poor  youth  for  ever.  Great  God  I  that  such  a 
scene  of  death  should  be  increased  by  the  hand 
of  murder ! 

1  grew  sick — I  feared  to  breathe — my  death 
was  to  be  the  next,  for  he  had  quickly  plun- 
dered the  body  of  his  victim,  and  turned  to  the 
dea<l  guardsman  who  lay  across  my  breast. 
Suddenly  he  stopped,  listened,  and  gazed  sus- 
piciously around;  then  sank  down  beliind  a 
horse,  and  stretched  himself  upon  the  field. 

My  heart  beat  again.  Two  men  came  for- 
ward, and  they  too  were  plundering.  But, 
8urely,  all  could  not  be  so  ruthless  as  tlie 
crouching  wTctch  beside  me  ?  Nearer  ami 
nearer  they  approached — and,  sounds  of  joy? 
they  conversed  in  my  native  tongue.    I  listen-. 
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etl  with  exquisite  delight,  and  never  did  human 
voices  appear  60  sweet  as  theirs !  They  were 
grenadiers  of  the  line,  and  one  of  them  wore  a 
sergeaiifs  stripes.  Without  a  momenfs  hesi- 
tation I  addressed  them ;  and  an  appeal  in  their 
native  language  was  not  disregarded.  I  was 
pronij)tly  answered  in  kindly  tones ;  and  while 
one  caught  the  defunct  Frenchman  by  the  col- 
lar and  flung  him  aside,  his  comrade  extn- 
cate<l  ray  legs  from  the  dead  charger,  and  as- 
sisted me  to  rise  up. 

I  found  myself  in  the  centre  of  a  heap  of 
corpses ;  to  take  a  second  step  without  treading 
on  a  body  was  impossible  ;  yet  I  scarce  reganl- 
ed  the  scene  of  slaughter — my  eyes  were  rivet- 
ed u])on  one  corpse,  that  of  the  poor  lad  whom 
the  crouching  yager  had  so  brutally  murdered. 

I  stood  up  viih  difficulty — a  faintness  over- 
powered  me  —  I  staggered,  and  would  have 
fallen,  but  the  sergeant  supported  me,  while  his 
comrade  held  a  canteen  to  my  mouth.  It  coo- 
taincd  brandy  diluted  with  water,  and,  to  one 
parched  as  I  was,  the  draught  was  exquisitely 
grateful.  My  deliverers  appeared  anxious  to 
move  off,  either  to  obtain  fresh  plunder  or  se* 
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cure  that  already  acquired ;  and  which,  to  judge 
the  size  of  their  havresacs,  must  have 
been  considerable.  I  begged  them  to  assist  me 
from  the  field;  but  they  declined  it,  alleging 
that  they  must  rejoin  their  regiment  before  day- 
break. At  this  moment  my  eyes  encountered 
those  of  the  yager,  who  lay  as  motionless  be- 
hind the  dead  horse  as  any  of  the  corpses  that 
surrounded  him.  If  I  remained — and  I  could 
not  walk  without  support — the  chances  were 
immense  that  the  villain  would  speedily  remove 
one  who  had  witnessed  a  deed  of  robbery  and 
murder,  and  I  made  a  fresh  appeal  to  my 
worthy  countrymen. 

"  Sergeant,  I  will  reward  you  handsomely— 
do  not  desert  me."" 

"  I  cannot  remain  longer,  sir :  morning  is 
breaking,  and  you  will  soon  have  relief  enough," 
was  the  reply. 

"  It  will  never  reach  me  :  there  is  one  within 
three  paces,  who  will  not  permit  me  to  look 
upon  another  sim.'*'* 

Both  soldiers  started. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?^  exclaimed  the  ser- 
geant eagerly. 
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*•  Mark  you  that  Prussian  tsbarp-sLoutfJ*,  who 
>kulk?  U-ltiml  the  horse 

*•  What  of  liun  r""  asked  the  frrenadier. 

*•  \  omler  ilead  officer  supplicated  assistance 
tnnii  that  stxmndrel.  aud  he  answered  him  wiib 
curM-s  and  eouiiuenced  plundering  him  directly. 
I  s:i\v  him  take  a  purse,  and  tear  away  hi? 
e|viiilvlle.  S»me  other  article  the  poor  telloM 
teeMy  attempted  to  retain;  and  the  yager,  In- 
fore  my  eyes,  stabbed  liim  to  the  heart.  Hear- 
ing your  appnvu  h,  he  flung  himself  beliiiid  that 
eharirer  :  need  I  adtl.  tliat  there  he  lies  until  you 
leave  this  s|K»t.  and  that  1  shall  most  j>rol»aUy 
l»f  his  next  victim  r" 

*•  Von  >hall  not,  by  Heaven  exclaimed  the 
*oKlier,  as  he  drew  his  sword  aud  steppe<l  over 
the  dead  horse.  The  Prussian,  who  liad  no 
doiiltt  watched  the  conference  attentivelv,  sprang 
U|K>n  his  feet  on  the  first  movement  of  the  ser- 
geant ;  but  his  fate  wa*i  sealed  :  before  the  sol- 
dier's comrade  could  unsheath  liis  bayonet,  thi 
yairer  was  cut  down,  and  the  murderer  rolled 
in  the  agonies  of  death  beside  the  unfortunate 
youth:  whom  but  a  few  minutes  l>cfore  lie  liad 
•o  ruthle^sly  slaughtered. 
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The  coq)se  was  speedily  plundered  by  the 
grenadiers,  and  the  spoil  of  the  rifleman,  when 
united  to  their  booty,  made  as  1  suspect,  a  va- 
luable addition. 

The  moonlight  was  now  yielding  to  the  grey 
tint  of  early  day,  and  the  chief  cause  of  my 
apprehensions  being  removed  by  the  yager'^s 
death,  1  found  leisure  to  scrutinize  my  deliv- 
erers. 

The  first  was  a  very  powerful  and  athletic 
man,  whose  years  might  be  set  down  at  forty : 
his  vigorous  frame  was  perfectly  unbroken,  and 
his  look  bespoke  a  daring  and  unhesitating  re- 
solution. Indeed,  his  whole  appearance  was 
much  above  his  rank :  he  seemed  a  war-worn, 
dissipated  soldier ;  to  him  a  field  of  battle  was 
no  novelty ;  and  the  perfect  nonchalance  with 
which  he  despatched  the  Prussian,  betrayed  a 
recklessness  regarding  human  life  rather  befit- 
ting a  bandit  than  a  soldier. 

His  companion,  a  very  young  man,  was  a  fine 
strapping  flanker,  and  in  everything  appeared  to 
be  wholly  governed  by  the  will  of  his  comrade. 
Hf  touched  the  dead,  I  thought,  with  some 
repugnance,  and  seemed  of  gentler  heart  and 
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mabVr  disposition  than  miglit  be  expected  in  a 
midnight  plunderer  npon  a  battle-field. 

"  See,  the  daun  breaks  rapidly,^  gaid  the 
noD-commissioned  officer  to  the  young  grena- 
dier :  -  we  must  l>e  off,  Macniauus.    We  leave 
you  safe,  sir ;  yonder  black  sharp-shooter  i^ill 
nerer  draw  another  trisr^r.    Pick  up  a  musket 
for  the  l^Mllleman;  we  must  not  leave  him 
without  the  means  of  keeping  stragglers  at  a 
dMtance,  should  any  come  prowling  here,  be- 
fbi^  the  fatigue-parties  arrive  to  carry  off  the 
woundiHl    Ileie,  sir,  take  another  pull  at  the 
htMdy-tlask  ;  nothing  keeps  up  a  sinking  heart 
•0  well," 

*'  Th:uiks,  my  kind  fellow,  I  owe  you  a  life. 
Had  you  loft  me  to  yon  black  scoundrel,  he 
wonlil  have  s<tvih1  me  as  he  did  our  comrade 
therv.  ^Vhat  are  your  names — your  regiment?  \ 
shall  take  care  to  report  your  timely  services  to—" 
The  elder  of  the  grenadiers  laughed.    ♦*  You 
•re  but  a  young  soldier,  sir,  and  tliis,  as  I 
•iwptvt,  your  first  field.    I  know  you  mean  us 
kindly,  but  silence  is  the  best  service  you  can 
rt^mier  us.    M'e  should  have  been  with  the 
ndvamv  near  (ienapin?,  instead  of  collecting  lost 
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property  upon  the  plains  of  Waterloo.  Well, 
we  fought  liard  enough  yesterday  to  allow  us  a 
fight  to  share  what  no  one  claims,  before  the 
Flemish  clowns  come  here  by  cock-crow. 
Adieu  r  As  he  spoke,  his  companion  hande<l 
me  a  musket,  after  trying  the  barrel  with  a 
i^mrod,  and  ascertaining  from  flint  and  pan 
that  it  was  both  loaded  and  serviceable. 

"Enough — I  ask  no  questions.    But  here 
aw  a  few  guineas." 

"  Which  we  do  not  require,"  said  the  ser^ 
geant.  "  We  have  made  a  good  night's  work, 
and  your  money,  young  sir,  we  neither  want 
nor  take.  If  we  have  rendered  you  service,  it 
w  as  for  the  sake  of  the  old  country.  It  is  hard 
to  shut  one's  ears,  when  the  first  language  that  we 
lisped  in  from  the  cradle  asks  pity  in  the  field. 
Farewell,  sir ;  morning  comes  on  apace." 

"  And  yet,'"  I  replied,  "  I  might  perhaps  at 
some  time  serve  you.  You  know  the  fable. 
The  mouse  once  cut  a  net,  and  saved  a  lion. 
I  am  indeed  but  a  young  soldier — but  should  I 
be  able  to  be  serviceable  at  any  future  perio<l, 
ask  for  Jack  Blake,  and  he  11  remember  the 
night  of  Waterloo." 
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'*  Bhike       said  the  elder  grenadier  wiih 
sharpness.    "  Are  you  from  Gal  way  ?^ 
"  I  am." 

*'  What  family  ?  The  Blakes  are  nume- 
rous.'" 

Mine  are  of  Castle  Blake."" 

Your  fathers  name  is  Manus,*"  said  the 
sergeant,  "  if  I  recollect  right  ?"'"' 
;  "  No — he  is  niy  uncle.    My  parent  <lietl 
many  years  ago — 1  have  no  remembrance  of 
him." 

The  soldier  started — *'  It  could  not  he  the 
same,'"  he  muttered  ;  "  was  he  in  the  army.'"'" 
Yes." 

His  rank  'r 
'*  A  colonel." 
'*IIis  name.?" 

Cjrsar." 

Now,  by  my  hopes  of  mercy  !"  exclainie^l 
the  i»ergeant,  "  I  would  not  fur  all  the  i>luiider 
in  the  field  have  jiarted  from  you  in  ignorance. 
Macmanus,  we  umst  remove  this  gentleman. 
We  will  accompany  Iiim  to  Brussels.  You 
and  I,  comrade,  have  wounds  enough  to  plea<l 
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?ipology  for  the  hospital.  You  have  a  gash  in 
the  arm,  and  I  a  clip  upon  the  skull,  and  a 
lance-cut  in  the  shoulder.  None  of  them,  Mac, 
in  faith,  are  mortal,  but  quite  enough  to  qualify 
better  heroes  for  the  surgeon's  hands.  Come, 
^r?  let  men  say  what  they  will,  there  is  a 
Providence  that  watches  all." 

VV'as  it  not  strange?  The  man  with  whom 
entreaty  failed,  and  money  proved  unavailing, 
conveyed  me  from  the  field  with  the  tender- 
ness a  parent  would  exhibit  to  his  only  boy. 
Frequently  he  moistened  my  lips  with  brandy, 
and  when  nature  was  exhausted,  his  powerful 
strength  sustained  my  sinking  frame. 

The  sun  rose  rapidly,  we  gained  the  ruined — 
causewav  that  crossed  the  field  of  battle  —  and 
^arly  as  it  was,  a  Flemish  peasant  was  there 
>*ith  his  cart.  My  protector  seized  the  horse, 
and  pointing  to  Brussels,  offered  him  five 
Napoleons  if  he  would  convey  me  thither — the 
Belgian  shook  his  head.  Next  and  best  ar- 
^ment,  a  sabre  dyed  with  recent  blood  was 
unceremoniously  produced.  This  seemed  con- 
elusive,  and  the  peasant  pocketed  the  money." 

H  5 
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I  was  carefully  placed  in  the  rude  vehiole, 
while  my  companions  seated  themselves  at  ray 
i»ide,  and  supported  me  by  turns.  Loss  of 
blood,  brandy  too  liberally  administered,  fa- 
tigue, the  revulsion  of  over-excited  spirits,  all 
united  to  overpower  me.  I  sunk  back  in  the 
sergeant's  arms — and  Waterloo,  though  I  cross- 
ed its  hard-fought  field,  fades  from  my  nieinon*, 
and  I  recollect  no  more. 


y  Google 


MY  LIFE. 


155 


CHAPTER  X. 

I'll  tell  you  wl.o  ihey  were,  this  female  pair, 

Lest  they  should  seem  princesses  in  disguise; 
•  ««•»• 
Mistress  and  maid ;  the  first  the  only  daughter 
Of  au  old  man. 

Don  Juan* 

* 

Difficult  as  our  passage  was  across  the 
field  of  battle,  our  route  through  the  forest  of 
Soigiiies  was  still  more  impracticable.  By  its 
solitary  causeway  a  splendid  corps  (Tarmie  had 
advanced  three  mornings  since,  in  all  *'  the 
pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  war  now  it 
was  choked  with  broken  equipages  and  dead 
hor8e»~wounded  men  toiling  slowly  towards 
Brussels  for  rehef— the  bodies  of  many  whose 
life  had  left  them  in  the  attempt— dismounted 
guns,  disabled  waggons— caps,  drums,  sabres, 
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helmets — in  short,  all  the  wreck  and  ruin  ttat 
the  rear  of  even  a  victorious  army  exhibits. 
Tlirough  these  mementos  of  a  hard-contested 
fight,  our  light  cart  slowly  but  safely  progress- 
ed ;  and  when  I  recovered  my  recollection,  I 
found  myself  seated  on  some  litter  in  a  hand- 
some street  near  the  Grand  Hotel,  supported 
by  a  grenadier,  while  a  Belgian  girl  bathed  my 
fece  \vater,  and  moistened  my  lips  with 

wine. 

1  looked  wildly  round,  as  a  man  starts  from 
a  troubled  dream.  I  remembered  Macinanus 
instantly  :  dark  and  painful  associations  accom- 
panied this  recognition  of  my  deliverer;  the  field 
of  battle,  the  dead  guardsman,  the  murdered 
youth,  the  black  yager — all  passed  in  shadowy 
succession,  and  1  closed  my  eyes  and  fainted. 

I  was  speedily  restored,  and  on  other  objei'tf 
my  eyes  opened.  Macmaims  was  gone  ;  I  had 
been  removed  firom  the  street  :  the  young  Bel- 
gian no  longer  attended  me  :  a  pretty  English- 
looking  female  stood  beside  the  bed,  and  a 
middle-aged  man  held  my  pulse,  and  anxiously 
watched  my  recovery.  . 
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Where  am  1  I  exclaimed  with  a  wild 
stare. 

"  Hush,  my  yomig  friend ;  you  are  in  very 
kind  hands :  obey  me,  keep  quiet,  and  you  will 
be  speedily  afoot  .'^ 

"  Am  I  in  hospital 

"  You  are  far  more  comfortably  situated,'^ 
was  the  reply.  "  The  hospitals  are  crowded  ; 
you  are  under  a  private  roof ;  there  stands  your 
nurse,  and  I  am  your  physician.*" 

'*  My  sight  is  bad.  Where  are  the  grena- 
diers?—  the  private  with  the  wounded  arm, 
and  the  sergeant  that  cut  down  the  Prussian 
sharp-shooter.'"' 

He  is  wandering,^  the  doctor  whispered 
to  the  nurse. 

"  I  am  not,  by  Heaven  I  exclaimed  pas- 
sionately. "  I  saw  him  stab  the  officer  ;  there 
was  only  a  dead  horse  between  us'' — and  I 
continued  a  wild  and  unconnected  tale  of  facts 
and  fancies,  in  which  Quatre-Bras  and  Water- 
loo were  mingled  with  scenes  of  very  different 
description ;  and  the  names  of  Wellington  and 
O'Moore  ridiculously  confused  with  those  o£ 
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Blucher  and  Lucinda  Daly.  Gradually,  how- 
ever, my  ravings  ceased,  and  under  the  influeuce 
of  a  powerful  narcotic  I  became  composed; 
love  and  war  disturbed  me  with  tlieir  alarms 
no  longer ;  a  deep  sleep  succeeded,  and  for 
twelve  hours  my  repose  was  calm  and  un- 
broken 08  an  infanf  8. 

When  I  awoke,  twilight  had  set  in ;  another 
stranger  watched  me,  for  a  plainly-dressed  el- 
derly male  servant  was  peeping  tlirough  the 
curtains.  It  was  orident  that  I  was  an  object 
of  constant  and  kind  solicitude :  my  hend, 
dressed  and  bandaged,  was  resting  on  a  down 
pillow;  ray  blood-stained  linen  had  been  clian^'- 
ed  ;  the  room  was  darkened,  and  those  wLo 
were  in  it  moved  uj)on  tiptoe  when  they  en- 
tered or  departed. 

"  Is  he  awake,  Robert  ?"  said  the  same  fe- 
male whom  I  liad  noticed  with  the  physician 
in  the  morning. 

The  person  to  whom  the  question  was  ad- 
dressed  lifted  the  curtains  to  look. 

"  I  am  not  only  awake,  my  good  friend,"  I 
replied,  "  but  wonderfully  recruited  with  the  re- 
freshing sleep  I  have  enjoyed.    But  where  am 
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I?— under  what  roof? — and  to  whom  am  I 
indebted  for  this  generous  attention  ?^  I  etroye 
to  raise  myself  upon  my  elbow ;  both  attend- 
ants gently  opposed  it,  and  the  attempt  con- 
vinced me  of  my  weakness.  No  wonder  I  was 
feeble ;  beside  the  blood  I  lost  upon  the  field, 
a  considerable  quantity  had  been  taken  from 
my  arm  by  order  of  the  doctor. 

Two  (lays  passed,  and  I  experienced  unre- 
mitting  attention  ;    my  wounds  assumed  a 
healthy  appearance,  fever  abated,  and  the  me- 
dical adviser  pronounced  that  my  recovery 
would  be  a  rapid  one.    Still  I  remained  igno- 
rant of  the  name  of  my  benefactor ;  and  on 
this  subject,  a  concealment  was  observed  that 
seemed  unnecessary  and  inexplicable.    Of  the 
country  or  grade  of  the  persons  to  whom  I 
n-as  so  deeply  indebted  for  timely  succour,  I 
could  only  conjecture  aught  from  the  style  of 
their  attendants ;  and  I  concluded,  after  a  cri- 
tical examination  of  the  domestics,  that  they 
were  an  English  family  of  respectability  not 
moving  in  the  foremost  ranks  of  fashion.  What 
rendered  this  mysterious  incognito  of  my  host 
80  remarkable  was,  that  on  every  subject  beside. 


160  MY  LIFE. 

Robert,  his  chief  ministfr,  was  exceedingly  com- 
nmuicative.  He  was  an  intelligent  person  in 
his  way,  ami  ac«]nainte<l  me  with  tlie  political 
events  an<l  military  movements,  as  thev  oc- 
ciirnMl  sul)<e<iuent  to  the  Imttle. 

The  third  day  jiassed  ;  my  strenj^'th  retuni- 
ed,  mv  curiosity  increasied,  and  the  mvstery  re- 
maintMl  impenetrable  :  tor  every  indirect  eflort 
to  unravel  it  was  unsuccesstid.  I  tried  Robert, 
and  he  answered  my  inquiry  with  a  shake  of 
the  head,  profound  enouirh  for  Lonl  Hurleijrh ; 
thf  doctor  proved  iiiex»>rable  to  all  entreaty ; 
and  Annette,  thouj^h  supplicated  by  her  black 
eyes  and  well-turned  ankle,  was  mote  as  if  she 
had  l>een  <linnb  from  the  cradle.  Was  ever  any- 
tliinir  more  provokincf?  The  very  sex  of  my 
benefactor  was  unknown  :  1  might  be  beholden 
to  the  bounty  of  an  old  bachelor,  or  under  the 
immediate  suririllance  of  a  bloominir  belle. 
Except  this  tea/iuif  uncertainty,  I  had  nothint; 
to  complain  of;  1  was  tenderly  nursed,  every- 
thinu:  1  re«|iiired  was  supplied,  and  my  very 
wishes  were  anticipated.  My  own  jwrtman- 
teaus  and  dressin^'-case  had  lu'cn  conveyed  from 
my  former  lodirings :    in  short,  1  was  iuost 
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agfreeably  cantoned,  and  in  all  Bnissels  there 
^  not  an  invalid  8o  comfortably  and  so  myb- 
tenoady  circumstanced  as  myself. 

A  restless  spirit  like  mine  tires  of  the  con- 
finement of  a  sick  room.    I  had  no  companions 
to  come  in  and  while  away  a  tedious  hour; 
for  my  acquaintances  in  the  city  were  limit- 
ed to  three  or  four  brother-officers,  and  they 
^ere  more  severely  wounded  than  myself ;  my 
^rvaut,  a  private  in  the  Rifles,  had  fallen  on 
the  16th,  skirmishing  in  the  Bois  de  Bossu; 
roy  regiment  joined  Colville's  brigade  on  the 
19th,  and  pushed  forward  with  the  leading  di- 
vision ;  the  soldiers  who  brought  me  off  the 
field  had  disappeared :  I  was  totally  deserted, 
and  all  around  me  were  strangers,  though,  in 
sooth,  they  were  very  kind  ones. 

The  third  evening  came.  Once  or  twice 
since  morning  1  had  heard  the  tinkle  of  a 
guitar,  and  I  felt  convinced  that  the  musician 
was  at  no  great  distance  from  my  chaml>er. 
Uncertainty  became  intolerable ;  1  made  ano- 
ther attempt  upon  Annette,  and,  like  the  pre- 
ceding ones,  it  proved  a  failure.  She  coquetted 
with  me  freely,  but  was  too  guarded  to  permit 
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my  badinage  to  extract  a  particle  of  informa- 
tiou.  Again  an  instrument  was  touched,  ami, 
as  I  tliought,  a  voice  accompanied  it.  I  wai 
dying  of  curiosity,  and  implored  Annette  to  re- 
lieve it :  I  swore  that  my  discretion  was  un- 
houuded,  and  that  the  secret  should  never 
e-jcape.  The  demoiselle  appeared  to  relent, 
and  of  course,  I  became  more  eloquent  ami 
urgent.  She  approached  the  sofa,  which  I  was 
now  stout  enough  to  occupy,  and  leaned  over 
me ;  I  caught  her  hand. 

Do,  dear,  dear  Annette,  tell  me  who  the 
lady  is — she  who  plays  and  sings  so  prettily?'' 

"  Vou  would  betniy  me  to  Robert,""  slie 
whispered  archly. 

*'  No,  on  mv  soul !  You  are  far  too  hand- 
some  to  be  ill-natured.  Will  you  not  trust  me? 
Vou  must,  you  will.'"* 

"  And  you  can  keep  a  secret  P**^  said  the 
souhrctte. 

'*  I  can  iudoi'd 
And  so  can  1 1^**  exclaimed  the  tormenting 
gipsey,  as  she  tapped  niy  cheek  playftilly,  and 
ran  laughing  from  the  room. 

What  could  I  do  ?     Nothing   but  cur«? 
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Annette,  try  to  sleep,  and  thus  forget  my  dis- 
appointment. 

In  half  an  honr  the  traitress  returned.  T 
was  pettish  as  a  schoolboy,  remained  silent  on 
the  sofa,  and  determined  to  eschew  flirtation. 

"  Hist,  captain !  surely  yon  can't  be  sleep- 
ing?" 

I  kept  my  eyes  closed :  the  attendant  ad- 
vanced on  tiptoe,  and  examined  me  atten- 
tively, while  I  breathed  heavily. 

"  He  took  his  draught  too  soon,  the  simple- 
ton Well,  now  is  the  time !"  and  she  trip- 
ped lightly  from  the  room,  leaving  me,  as  she 
believed,  "  faat  as  a  watchman.^ 

Her  absence  was  but  short  :  she  returned, 
and  not  alone.  I  heard  a  whispering,  and  the 
speakers  approached  me  cautiously. 

"  Well,  Miss  Emily,  am  I  not  a  silly  girl  to 
run  such  risk,  and  gratify  your  curiosity  ?" 

"  How  soundly  he  sleeps  said  a  voice  so 
soft  and  thrilling  that  I  felt  the  blood  rush  to 
my  cheeks.  "  See — how  feverish  he  is  ! — how 
his  face  flushes,  Annette !  1  fear  he  is  not  so 
weJI  as  the  doctor  thinks  bim  to  be." 

I  would  have  given  a  finger  for  a  peep,  but 
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f»*ared  to  opt-n  an  eyelid,  lest  the  foir  vUittr 
shrtuM  take  alarm  and  fly  from  the  apartment. 
Wa.<  I,  then,  under  the  protection  of  this 
gentle  U-in-j  I  fearetl  to  hreathe,  lest  one 
<ylla}»le  she  uttered  ••huuld  es<-ape  me,  while 
ajain  -he  addre-sfd  the  attendant. 

**  How  differently  he  looks,  Annette,  to  whnt 
he  di«l  whi'n,  on  that  fearful  mornings  he  vrx^ 
It  tt  ujM>n  the  jitreet  bleedinj;  an«l  lifeless.  How 
I  treuiMfd  when  I  requested  my  father  s  leave 
to  have  him  carried  in,  for  fear  he  would  refuj* 
me.    Dw!*  he  "leep  haij,  Annette  f"^ 

*•  Oh  yes,  for  hours  ;  hut  that  is  no  rvx-^n] 
we  should  dallv.  Lord  !  if  Robert  found 
here.  I  should  lose  my  place,  and,  in  spite  of 
ir<iut  and  rh»'iimati<in,  lu-fore  midnijrht  struck, yon 
wouM  he  hurried  otf".  Heaven  knows  whither; 
for  a  H»ldier*s  very  name  terrifit'S  the  old  gen- 
tleman. Hi<t  !  is  that  a  step  in  the  corridor? 
C'onu',  Mi--  Eniily,'"  and  Annette  ma(K*  a 
movement  towards  the  door. 

1  ventured  to  look  up  :  a  heautifid  girl  wa--« 
leanin-j  over  me,  and  eyes  of  soft  and  gentle 
expre>>ion  met  mine.  She  started,  and  utten  J 
a  half-supjtressed  exclamation. 
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"  Stay,  lady  ;  fear  nothing  ;  1  would  not  for 
worlds  alarm  you !  Permit  me  but  to  thank 
you  as  I  should,  and  offer  you  the  poor  ac- 
knowledgement of  my  gratitude."" 

I  caught  her  hand  ;  surprise  deprived  her 
of  the  power  to  leave  me ;  while  Annette, 
thunderstruck  at  the  discovery,  vainly  endea- 
voured to  disengage  her  lovely  companion  from 
my  firm  but  gentle  hold. 

"  Uuhaud  me,  sir said  the  same  sweet 
voice  that  had  fa.scinated  me.  "  I  am  punished 
for  my  imprudence,  and  I  deser\'e  it :  indeed, 
We  thought  you  were  sleeping." 

Poor  girl,  her  alarm  was  pitiable. 

"  Come,  sir!"  said  Annette,  "  is  this  fair  ? — 
is  it  honourable You  little  dream  what  mis- 
chief our  imprudence  and  your  folly  may  occa- 
sioD.    Do  let  my  mistress  leave  this  room." 

And  shall  I  never  again  see  you,  lady  ?  I 
may  not,  dare  not,  risk  offence  by  detaining 
you  for  a  moment ;  you  are  at  perfect  Uberty. 
You  saved  my  life;  you  came,  angel-like,  to 
relieve  me ;  may  I  not  thank  you  ?  Shall  I 
not,  when  I  quit  this  couch  of  sickness,  kneel 
at  your  feet,  and  bless  you  as  my  deliverer  ?" 
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*'  Well,  well,"^  exclaimed  Annette  imjva- 
tieutly ;  Miss  Emilv  may  not  possibly,  ol>- 
Ject  hereafter  to  a  visit ;  but,  for  Heaven's 
Kike  I  *lo  not  delav  us  now."* 

The  hand  I  held  iu  mine  trembled — timidly 
I   touched  it  my  lips  —  deep  burninir 

blushes  overspread  the  loveliest  face  I  had 
ever  KK>ked  upon  till  now;  and  next  moment  1 
was  alone,  and  Emily  and  her  companion  had 
disappeared. 

My  heart  throbbed  wildly.  And  was  thi* 
my  gentle  preserver  ?  The  mystery  was  dl^ 
8olvin<»^  fast ;  Annette  was  now  in  my  power, 
and  I  would  soon  wring  the  secret  from  her. 
Before  many  minutes  elapsed,  other  footstep? 
sounded  in  the  g;illery,  and  Robert,  attended 
by  the  doctor,  entered  my  apartment. 

The  latter  touched  my  pulse,  seemed  asto- 
nished, and  he  pronounced  me  feverish.  This 
he  had  not  expected ;  but  he  woidd  send  mc  a 
composing  draught ;  and  after  a  brief  visit, 
both  retired. 

Feverish,  indeed,  I  was ;  but  they  httle 
guessed  the  cause:  agitation,  and  not  disease, 
occasioned  it.    Weak  and  neryous  as  I  was,  I 
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half  imagined  the  late  occurrence  a  coinage  of 
the  l»rain,  and  the  young  and  lovely  being  who 
visited  my  chamber,  only  the  splendid  creation 
of  excited  fancy.  But  Annette's  return  realised 
the  whole,  and  my  beautiful  visiter  was  indeed 
heir  mistress  and  my  protector. 

That  night  I  found  it  impossible  to  converse 
with  the  aoubrette  in  private,  as  more  than 
once  Robert  interrupted  our  tite-ii'tite.  Early 
next  day  the  hospital  director  visited,  and  pro- 
nounced me  convalescent,  and  gave  me  permis- 
sion to  leave  my  room.  My  wounds  were  heal- 
ing fast,  and  weakness  alone  remained.  With 
Robert's  assistance  I  dressed,  and  was  con- 
ducted to  a  lower  apartment  that  looked  upon  a 
pretty  flower-garden  in  the  rear  of  the  mansion. 
All  day  I  hoped  to  gain  a  passing  glimpse  of 
the  gentle  Emily  ;  but,  alas  !  I  hoped  in  vain. 
I  heard  occasionally  the  tinkle  of  a  guitar; 
and  through  the  open  window,  once  or  twice  a 
voice  reached  me,  whose  silver  tones  could 
never  be  mistaken.  Robert,  as  usual,  was  con- 
stant in  his  attendance ;  and  every  delicacy 
suited  to  recruit  the  strength  of  an  invalid  was 
liberally  supplied.    But  no  Annette.  Where 
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was  she  ?  I  dared  not  ask,  lest  the  question 
should  create  suspicion.  The  day  wore  heavily 
through  ;  I  thought  it  endless.  At  last,  evening 
fell ;  and  when  the  time  arrived  when  I  should 
retire  for  the  night,  Robert  lighted  me  to  my 
chaml)er,  undressed,  assisted  me  to  bed,  and 
left  me  to  court  repose. 

If  the  gentle  god  did  not  descend  upon  my 
lids  with  his  accustomed  alacrity,  I  had  none 
but  myself  to  blame  ;  for,  if  the  truth  were 
told,  I  went  to  bed  the  sulkiest  gentleman  in 
Brussels. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

A   VISIT — EMILY  CLIFDEN — AND  A  DISCOVERT. 

Your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home, 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy 'd  with  suitors. 

Taming  of  the  Shrexo. 
I  never  saw  an  elderly  gentleman  more  astonished. 

The  Rivals. 

Two  days  more  and  no  intelligence  —  my 
life  monotonous  as  that  of  a  mill-horse — I  ate, 
drank,  slept,  walked  in  the  garden,  listened  to 
the  guitar,  and  wondered  what  had  spirited 
Annette  away,  whose  good  offices  to  me  were 
now  discharged  by  deputy,  in  the  person  of  a 
fair  Fleming. 

1  had  imagined  that  when  once  able  to  move 
about,  I  should  have  found  small  difficulty  in 
satisfying  my  curiosity  with  a  full  discovery  of 
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my  unknown  protectors ;  but  never  wa.«  man 
more  astray.  My  host  was  a  phlegmatic  Bel- 
gian, who  adored  his  pipe  and  delighted  in  mo- 
nosyllables— his  wife  deaf  as  a  post — and  the 
attendant  willing  enough  to  communicate  infor- 
mation, of  which  however  her  stock  was  ra- 
ther scantT.  All  I  could  learn  was,  that  mv 
benefactors  were  English  travellers,  who  had 
been  interrupted  in  their  tour  by  the  unex- 
j)ected  advance  of  Napoleon  ;  and  that  the  old 
gentleman  was  laid  up  by  a  severe  attack  of 
gout,  and  the  young  lady  a  close  pri!«oner 
in  the  drawing-room.  Their  names  were  Tom- 
kins,  or  Thompson,  or  Thornton  ;  and  they  were 
very  wealthy,  a«  they  employed  the  best  phy- 
sician, and  paid  an  exorbitant  rent  for  their 
apartments.  Moreover,  it  appeared  that  to  the 
in)|>ortunitie8  of  Mademoiselle  I  was  indebted 
for  my  introduction  to  the  mansion ;  and  I 
rouM  farther  collect,  that  I  should  gratify  the 
master  and  his  man  by  shortening  my  >"i«t, 
although  the  mistress  and  her  maid,  would  wil- 
lingly persuade  the  old  gentleman  that  my  cure 
was  far  from  being  complete. 

Indeed,  had  1  a  doubt  that  by  one  moiety  of 
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the  household  I  was  considered  iin  de  trop, 
Robert,  as  he  placed  wine  and  fruit  upon  the 
tohle  after  dinner,  would  have  removed  it. 
He  complimented  me  upon  my  amended  looks 
—hinted  that  confinement  was  not  only  imneces- 
*ry,  but  injurious,  for  the  weather  was  beauti- 
ful, and  I  must  be  weary  of  the  house.  There 
was  no  mistaking  him,  and  the  sooner  I  beat  a 
retreat  the  better. 

I)  of  course,  was  not  inclined  to  remain  an 
intruder  upon  the  hospitahty  of  one  who  was, 
determined  to  remain,  a  stranger  ;  and 
therefore  I  requested  apartments  to  be  pro- 
vided  for  me  in  a  neighbouring  hotel,  whither  I 
could  remove  next  day.  Robert  received  my 
commands  with  evident  pleasure,  and  promised 
to  execute  them  that  very  evening,  as  he  liad 
some  business  to  transact  in.  the  city. 

Left  to  myself,  I  could  not  but  reflect  on 
the  very  strange  family  to  whom  accident  had 
introduced  me.  I  was  singularly  circumstanc- 
ed— the  object  of  unwilling  attention  ;  a  guest 
tolerated,  but  not  welcometl  ;  entertained  in 
/arma  pauperis,  as  they  say  in  law,  rather  than 
with  the  free  spirit  a  generous  host  exhibits  to 
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a  fellow-gentleman  when  residing  beneath  lii§ 
roof-tree.  And  who  was  he  who  looked  upou 
me  with  suspicion,  and  avoided  all  personal 
acquaintance  as  if  I  had  been  a  highwayman  ? 
From  anything  I  could  conjecture,  he  miglit  W 
an  East-end  stock-broker,  a  dyer  from  Leeds,  a 
razor-maker  from  Sheffield,  or  a  pluralist  from 
Cambridge ;  and  would  I,  in  whose  veins  tie 
reddest  blood  in  Galwav  circulated,  brook  such 
indisrnitios  from  one  who  might  have  been  vul- 
irar  enouiHi  to  make  a  fortune  ?  The  thinir  w'as 
intolerable ! 

I  had  Wen,  in  honour  of  my  convalescence, 
allowed  three  glasses  of  wine  by  the  phvsicinn ; 
but.  from  wounded  pride  I  fancy,  I  forgot  tlic 
reckoning.  As  the  flask  diminished,  the  blood 
«»f  the  Blakes  rose  in  inverse  proportion,  and  the 
eves  of  an  endless  ancestrv  seemed  turned  m 
nu» — men  who,  for  centuries,  had  been  sliootiiif 
others,  and  been  shot  themselves — who  lia*! 
broken  necks  and  tradesmen — ran  off  with,  or 
from,  wives  by  the  score — and,  in  shoil,  lived 
and  died  as  became  one  of  the  *'  tribes'^  and  sren- 
tlemrn  of  consideration.  I  filled  another  bum- 
per'ami  peeped  into  the  large  pier-glass.    I  h:id 
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been  that  morning  rather  particular  with  my 
toilet ;  my  braided  jacket  was  a  correct  fit,  my 
arm  in  a  sling  I  thought  was  rather  interesting, 
and  the  honourable  scar  across  my  forehead  be- 
came well  a  true  disciple  of  the  sword.  Tinkle 
went  the  guitar  !  I  thought  of  the  sweet  blue 
eye  that  had  gazed  so  tenderly  on  me  a  fictitious 
•sleeper — and  would  I  leave  the  house  without 
bidding  that  fair  girl  farewell  ?    Surely  not. 

Just  then  I  heard  Robert's  voice  in  the  lobby, 
giving  directions  to  the  young  Belgian  relative 
to  certain  matters  to  be  attended   to  when 
he  was  absent.     Now,  then,  was  the  time — 
the  coast  clear — the  citadel  unguarded  !  I 
looked  in  the  pier-glass  again.    "  Master  Jack 
Blake,"  quoth  Conceit,  "  there  are  worse-fear 
tared  fellows  in  Brussels  than  thyself  !"*''  — 
Tinkle,  tinkle.'  — "jBn  avant,  Jack  Blake!'' 
I  crossed  the  room,  and  laid  my  hand  upon 
the  lock.    Alas !  the  touch  was  a  damper ; 
mine  was  but  Dutch  courage  after  all,  for  like 
honest  Bob's,  it  began  to  evaporate  through 
the  finger-ends.    Tinkle,  tinkle,  tinkle  !  went 
the  guitar.  "  What  the  deuce  ails  thee,  Jack 
said  Pride.     You  who  bore  the  brunt  of  Water- 
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loo  gallantlj,  and  crossed  sabres  with  a  veteran 
of  '  the  Guard  — Armed  with  that  specie*  of 
desperation,  with  which  gentlemen  wlio  lead 
forlorn-hopes  provide  themselves,  I  mounted 
the  staircase  like  a  hero,  and,  instead  of  tam- 
ing off  by  the  narrow  corridor  to  my  own  quar- 
ters, boldly  pushed  forward  till  I  gained  the 
landing-place,  and  stood  before  the  apartment 
that  contained  "  my  own  blue  belle."" 

Yet,  were  I  to  confess  the  truth,  I  would  have 
given  a  month's  pay  to  have  been  again  safely  de- 
posited in  "  mine  own  great  chamber."  "  Hanjr 
it whispered  Pride,  "  don't  run,  whatever 
you  do.*"  The  instrument  that  I  had  feintlj 
heard  below,  now  sounded  distinctly,  and  seero- 
-ed  touched  by  a  practised  hand,  while  a  very 
sweet  voice  sang  to  its  accampaniment  a  far 
shionable  canzonet,  which  I  had  often  heard  and 
admired  since  I  came  to  Brussels.  It  ceased  :  I 
dared  not  stay  longer  where  I  wns^  lest  I  should 
be  detected  and  treated  as  a  spy,  and  like 
Captain  Absolute,  invoked  the  powers  of 
pudence  to  befriend  me.  I  had  nearly  screwed 
up  my  courage  to  attempt  an  entrSe  of  the  pre- 
mises, when  the  feat  was  rendered  unnece*^ary, 
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—  the  door  opened,  and  Annette  unexpectedly 
presented  herself. 

I  never  witnessed  a  more  confounded  waitings 
woman.  For  a  moment  both  of  us  preserved  a 
dignified  silence,  she  being  speechless  from  as- 
tonishment, while  the  opening  address  I  had 
been  preparing  for  the  blue-eyed  belle  was  not 
quite  adapted  to  excuse  my  intrusion  to  the 
lady  of  the  bedchamber. 

"  In  the  name  of  everything  mischievous, 
what  brought  you  here  ?"  she  said,  in  an  under 
tone,  which  betrayed  surprise  and  anger.  I 
muttered  something  about  gratitude,  and  lear- 
iog  the  house. 

"  Hang  your  gratitude  \^  said  the  attendant 
pettishly,  "  I  wish  you  were  with  your  regi- 
ment, or  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and  we  safe 
out  of  Brussels.  How  fortunate  that  Robert 
has  gone  to  look  after  the  carriage  !" 

"  And  procure  lodgings  for  me,  Annette.'' 

^^Ah,  I  did  not  know  that  he  had  been  so 
usefully  employed,""  said  the  attendant  archly; 
**  once  he  gets  you  fairly  out  of  this  house,  we 
may  then  have  a  reasonable  hope  of  quiet."** 

"  Nay,  dear  Annette,  I  know  you  will  be 


176  MY  LIFE. 

distressed  to  lose  your  patient ;  bnt  wLy  desert 
me  as  you  have  done  ?  My  recovery  has  been 
retarded  by  your  unkindnees,  and  I  have  been 
dying  piecemeal  of  neglect.*' 

"  But  quite  able,  notwithstanding,  to  scam- 
per over  the  house,  and  intrude  upon  apart- 
ments where  it  was  never  imagined  you  would 
have  had  assurance  to  approach,*"  replied  the 
waiting- woman . 

"  Well,  well ;  my  offences  are  nearly  at  an 
end  ;  I  leave  this  house  in  the  morning,  and  in 
another  day  or  two  shall  set  out  to  join  my 
regiment  in  France.  1  came  now  to  bid  Miss 
Emily  adieu,  and  thank  the  prettiest  nurse  for 
her  attentions,  that  ever  smoothed  a  soldier's 
pillow.""  While  speaking,  I  slipped  a  small  purse 
into  her  hand,  and  snatched  a  kiss  with  all  tbe 
discretion  that  an  open  door  required.  Was  it 
gold,  impudence,  or  flattery  that  succeeded? 
Annette  relented.  ' 

"  And  are  you  lea\'ing  this,  indeed,  to-mor- 
row P'^  ^.  •     •  '  • 

"  Indeed,  pretty  one,  I  am  ;  and  I  shall  quit 
this  house  very  wretchotl,  if  my  kind  nurse  re- 
fuses me  permission  to  bid  her  gentle  lady 
farewell."  . 
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"  Maj  Heaven  forgive  you,"^  said  the  *o«- 
bretUy  "if  through  mistaken  compassion  I 
agree ;  but  there — go  iu — and  like  a  dear  good 
fellow  promise  me  that  you  will  not  delay.  If 
Robert  returned  unobserved,  Miss  Emily  would 
be  lectured,  and  I  should  lose  my  pUce.*" 
"  And  is  that  all,  Annette.?''  *  :  •  • 

"  That  all !  Pray,  worthy  sir,  could  you 
provide  me  with  another  ?^  said  the  attendant 
with  an  espUgle  look. 

"  Why  faith,  I  fear  a  ladyVmaid  at  the  pre- 
sent moment  would  be  rather  an  incumbrance ; 
niy  provision  for  you,  Annette,  should  therefore 
l)e  a  matrimonial  one,  and  I  would  marry  you  to 
^be  sharpest  shot  in  a  picked  company  of  Rifles.'^ 
I  thank  you,''  replied  the  attendant,  with 
a  profound  curtsey  ;     and,  with  the  honour  of 
his  hand,  I  should  have  liberty,  I  suppose,  to 
wash  his  shirts  and  share  his  daily  sliilling. 
No,  gallant  captain,  I  shall  try  and  remain  as  1 
am ;  for,  believe  me,  that  neither  my  mistress 
nor  myself  are  at  present  designed  for  cam- 
paigning.'" 

She  smiled  signincantly,  ami  unclosed  the 
door,  which  had  been  preyioiisly  shut  to. 
"Miss  Emily,  here  comes  a  gentleman  to. 
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take  his  leave ;  and  if  you  will  please  to  hint 
to  him,  that  the  more  rapidly  he  «nd8  the 
ceremony,  the  safer  it  will  be  ibr  a  certain 
lady  and  her  maid.""  Then  tnjmin^  to  me  as  I 
was  about  to  enter,  "  Do  not,  for  pity's  ake, 
delay.  Although  I  have  been  confined  to  my 
room  these  two  days,  and  tortured  by  a  vile 
tooth-ache,  I  must  go  and  watch  from  the  iront 
window,  lest  Robert  should  return  sooner  than 
'we  expect,  and  discover  how  very  prudently  we 
have  employed  ourselves  in  his  absence.*" 

I  firmly  believe,  that  never  was  a  more  em- 
barrassed gentleman  introduced  to  the  boudoir 
of  a  beautv.  The  hurried  interview  that  acri- 
dent  procured  for  me,  had  fixed  impressions  on 
my  fancy  sufficiently  favourable  as  to  my  &ir 
protector ;  but  they  fell  infinitely  short  of 
what  the  opening  charms  of  this  artless  ^rl 
realized,  as  with  a  confusion  greater  than  my 
own  she  requested  me  to  be  seated.  I 
preached  the  sofa  from  which  she  had  risen 
at  my  entrance.  There  lay  the  guitar— the 
music-book  was  open  in  the  stand,  while  a 
portfolio,  pencils  and  drawings,  scattered  romid 
the  table,  marked  the  occupations  which  my 
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visit  had  mtemipted.  My  address  was  suffi- 
ciently incoherent,  but  still  fully  as  connected 
as  the  reply;  and  we  sat  down,  endeavouring  to 
find  in  the  ordinary  subjects  of  conversation 
Bomc  means  of  rendering  our  Ute^-UU  less 
awkward  than  its  opening  foreboded. 

But  youth,  unchilled  by  the  frost  of  time, 
Has  nothing  beyond  a  first  timidity  to  overcome. 
1  recovered  my  self-possession,  while  my  fiiir 
companion's  alarm  appeared  to  subside  rapidly. 
We  were  both  thrown  into  a  situation  of  some 
novelty — for  she  was  the  preserver,  I  the  pre- 
served.    She  soon  began  to  ask  questions  re- 
lative to  the  battle  ;  and  as  she  listened  to  my 
narration  of  Waterloo,  her  cheeks  blanched 
and  glowed,  as  I  described  the  changing  fortunes 
of  the  field.    No  wonder  that  when  Annette 
returned,  she  expressed  boundless  astonishment 
at  finding  us  thus  quietly  engaged — and  so 
quickly  bad  time  flown,  that,  while  the  soubrttte 
declared   she  had  been  for  an  hour  in  the 
window,  I  should  have  guessed  the  extent  of 
her  watch   at  but  a  quarter  of  the  period 
— were  the  mean  between  us  taken,  it  would 
more  likely  describe  the  true  time. 
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Worthy  captain,"  said  the  attendant,  "how 
long,  aocordiiiir  to  the  re^rulations  of  your  corps, 
wiD  it  be  uecessm*  for  me  to  be  exposed  to  tlie 
tootb-acbe,  while  you  return  thanks  to  this 
young-  hiJy  for  obtainiuir  your  admission  to  this 
house,  V  hen  tumbled  from  a  cart  upon  the  j>ave- 
meut,  hke  a  box  of  Uul  oranges 

**  Truly,  pretty  Mistress  Annette,  1  am  so 
very  happy  where  I  am,  that  I  find  it  rather 
difficult  to  answer  your  question ;  for,  were  I 
|H'rmitteil  to  exercise  free-will,  I  should  be  in 
no  liurrv  to  recommence  movement^i  to  the 
lower  storr.** 

"  Remain,  sir,  if  you  please,""  returned  the 
abiguil  smartly  ;  **  and  when  Robert  coine§ 
Uiek,  1  shall  not  be  much  surprised  to  see 
another  personage  added  to  the  party — aud 
she  directed  the  latter  portion  of  her  speech  to 
her  young  mistress,  with  the  petulance  that  a 
spoiled  domestic  will   sometimes   venture  to 

But  Annette  had  prolxibly  calculated  too  fur 
\\\K>i\  the  forbearance  of  the  fair  girl  her  mis- 
tress. I  saw  her  eye  sparkle  and  her  tnilour 
rise;  and  in  a  tone  that  forbade  reply,  she 
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<*lmly,  but  firmly,  ordered  her  attendant  from 
the  room  to  bring  up  coffee  in  liobert's  place.  . 

When  the  aoubrette  had  disappeared,  we  both 
remained  for  some  momenta  silent.  The  lady* 
though  visibly  embarrasijed,  was  the  iirbt  to 
speak. 

I  felt  displeasure,  sir,  that  my  aervant 
should  question  the  right  or  propriety,  of  re- 
ceiving my  father  8  guest  in  my  father's  apart- 
ments. No  doubt  there  may  appear  to  you  a 
myster}'  in  our  hospitality  as  far  as  yourself  is 
concerned ;  and  I  shall  be  candid  with  you,  and 
explain  why  any  concealment  has  been  resort- 
ed to.  We  live  generally  in  great  retirement ; 
for  my  protector  s  health  is  infirm,  and  conse- 
quently his  habits  are  not  as  sociable  as  other- 
wise they  might  be.  An  excursion,  undertaken 
for  mv  amusement,  turned  out  from  unfore- 
seen  occurrences  anything  but  a  pleasant  one. 
We  were  nearly  surprised  by  the  French  ad- 
vance—driven back  on  Brussels— our  carriage 
disabled  —  benighted  in  unfrequented  roads  — 
and,  after  an  infinity  of  annoyances,  with  a 
broken  vehicle  and  jaded  horses,  at  last  found 
shelter  here.    Fatigue  and  alarm  brought  upon 
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tur  liJKe  nft4.  ydivas,  i^erri&tHi  lest  Xap*>leoii  aLuuld 

tiaM  rfiiiffiim  hm^  Om  Md  of  llilft«l^  wba. 
from  ihe  eTenuig  ot  ih«  16Ui»  ^Muiaeti  our  wto- 
4m  01  mMmm  mrmnmm  <b  tWr  wij  to  the 

hospitals. 

mf  firtber  dwpattbgd  •  tratty  terairt  to  Enr 

Jaod  10  execute  mm^  uoporuat  bui>uie«»  od 
moniiig  tbat  aoddoit  dweaiiiM 

yoQ  almo^  dead  upon  our  ilae^diold.    1  a^ked 

•Bd  obtaiand  panflMwa  to  bnr«  yon  nvMod 
froB  tbe  alrael  to  ibe  apaiiaw t  mently  «r 

Gated.  Our  bervauts  wero  ^ouc  uiUMt  au^  ^ 
fiuvilj  pbjBMttii  uttaadfld  to  ymt  ww4i»  ^ 
intrading  once  upon  your  privacy,  I  tiMt  • 
better  motive  than  idle  cmomiy  oonwieBad 
and  ukle«d»  m,  k  wu  uder  tbe  fidl  eoofiotii* 
that  yoa  were  aleepiqg  aecurely  trom  d>«  ^ 
iMoe  of  «  ooiqMiiqf  diMigbL" 
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As  she  alladed  to  the  evening  interriew  at 
my  apartment,  the  colour  on  her  cheeks  rose ; 
while  I  ardently  expressed  my  gratitade,  and 
assured  her  how  perfectly  I  was  aware,  that  to 
hmnanity  alone  I  had  heen  indebted  for  that 
▼isit.    She  smiled,  and  thus  continued  : — 

"  I  apprised  you  that  my  father'^s  habits  are 
retired ;  and,  averse  to  any  intercourse  with 
strangers,  he  made  it  a  request  that  you  should 
not  be  acquainted  with  even  the  name  of  him 
to  whom  you  owed  a  temporary  asylum.  I 
promised  to  obey  his  wish,  and  I  feel  I  have 
but  to  intimate  that  wish  to  you.""  I  bowed 
respectfiil  submission  to  the  interdict,  and  she 
proceeded. 

*'  We  are  here  under  assumed  names — for 
there  are  persons  in  Brussels  whom  it  is  my 
fether'*8  pleasure  to  avoid.  Possibly,  at  some 
future  time,  you  and  I,  sir,  may  meet  as  we 
should  do.  Till  then,  we  remain  unknown  — 
to  you,  as  a  guest — to  me,  as  a  daughter — my 
parentis  wishes  should  be  sacred.*''* 

I  looked  with  astonishment  at  the  beautiful 
being  whose  silver  tones  were  still  thrilling  on 
my  ear.    She  had  not  reckoned  sixteen  sum- 
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iiiers.  and  was  opening  into  womanhood  with  a 
rii-li  ]>romise  of  surpassing  loveliness.  Tall, 
>liiilii,  and  elegant,  a  few  years  would  mature 
ili.ii  ii\Tnpli-like  fii,nire  to  perfection.  Her  £ace 
u;i>  r.ither  intellectual  than  regular;  and  the 
inirlli-ence  her  open  brow  and  clear  blue  eye 
<  Miivi  \ed,  was  of  that  soft  and  confiding  charac- 
I'l,  \*  liich  requires  unforeseen  occurrences  to 

•  lirit  iis  latent  spirit.    Indeed,  the  recent  ex* 

•  ii.  in.  ut  over,  my  gentle  companion  seemed 
.il.'irniid  at  the  effort  she  had  made  in  adilress- 
iijj  a  stranger:  the  burning  cheek,  the  down- 
rwoL  I  ye,  told  that  natural  timidity  had  re- 
-tininj  the  mastery  again,  and  a  respectful  ac- 
<j»ii<>«  riice  in  her  wishes  for  concealment  was 
iii  <  »— ;iry  on  my  part,  to  restore  the  ease  and 

•  oiiliiii  lice  of  our  interview. 

.lu-i  then  Annette  returned;  she  placed  a 
iij-on  the  table  with  coffee  and  fruit — c-urt- 
^it'«]  with  aH'ected  humility  to  the  lady— gave 
iiir  a  look,  arch,  mischievous,  and  reproacliful, 
and  Ij.i-tily  retire<l. 

'1  11.  |>lot  was  thickening  fast,  for  evenijighad 
«'Vi  iv|i;(. lowed  tho  '*  fair  city/'  and  wrapped  it 
in  "  lit  1  sober  livery."    Had  we  been  prudent. 
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our  tftc-ii-tile  should  have  termiirated  ere  now— 
hot,  aware  that  Hubert  wa«  directed  personally 
to  oversee  the  repairs  of  the  carriage,  I  put  my 
trMt  in  the  ciiiin«nes8  of  a  Belgian  artist,  and 
■ate  on.  Lights  were  brought  in — coffee  re- 
moved— Annette  vanished — and  Emilv  and  I 
were  Uft  to  diseoss  military  afiiurs  and  new 
music. 

As  I  gazed  upon  my  fiur  companion,  T 
thoutrht  her  features  were  not  altogether  nn- 
knouTi.  Where  had  I  seen  that  face?  In 
vain  I  taxed  my  memory ;  and  yet,  the  more  I 
looked,  I  felt  the  more  convinced  that  Emily 
was  not  entirely  a  stranger.  1  should  have  ex- 
pressed these  suspicions,  but  it  might  appear  an 
iadirect  attempt  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  which  she 
had  inhibited  so  strongly.  We  talked  freely,  as 
voung  spirits  will  when  graver  looks  are  not 
present  to  control  them  :  I  tunied  her  mu«c 
over,  praised  the  beautiful  efforts  of  her  pencil, 
admired  some  rare  bijouterit  in  her  buhl  cabi- 
net, when  alas !  the  time-piece  on  the  mantel 
struck  ten.  Emily  started  —  I  took  the  hint, 
rose  to  say  ferewell,  with  a  full  determination 
that,  were  I  to  put  Robert  to  the  sword,  and 
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carry  the  drawing-room  by  escalade,  I  would 
obtain  a  parting  interview  on  tlie  morrow. 

In  the  course  of  our  Ute-a-tite^  I  alluded  to  the 
death  of  a  French  colonel  of  voltlgeurs,  who  had 
fallen  in  the  affair  of  the  Bois  de  Bodeiu  at 
Quatre-Bras,  and  mentioned  the  celerity  with 
which  the  body  had  been  plundered.  The 
corpse  had  been  stripped  before  my  own  eyc8 ; 
and  as  the  gallant  Frenchman  was  decorated 
with  military  vanity  in  the  numerous  insignia 
won  by  him  on  fonner  fields,  I  obtained  them 
from  the  spoilers  for  a  couple  of  Napoleons. 
Emily  had  been  interested  in  the  detail,  and  a> 
I  happened  to  have  the  coloners  cross  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour  in  my  sabretash,  I  pressed  her 
to  accept  it.  She  would  have  declined  receinng 
even  this  trifling  token  from  a  stranger,  while  I 
urged  her  to  retain  it,  as  a  small  memorial  of 
one  whom  slie  had  so  generously  relieved.  She 
saw  that  a  refusal  pained  me,  and  at  last  ray 
entreaties  prevailed. 

"  Farewell  !"  I  said,  "dear  ladv,  mav  everr 
blessiiiLT  be  vour's !  Sometimes  think  of  one 
who  never  can  forget  you  !"''  I  raised  the  hand 
that  held  the  cross  respectfidly  to  my  lips — her 
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eyes  sparkled — the  roses  covered  her  neck  and 
brows — but  the  hand  remained  within  my  hold, 
and  unreproved,  my  lips  had  touched  it  more 
than  once. 

At  that  moment,  a  gleam  of  light  shot 
through  the  apartment  and  arrested  our  atten- 
tion. We  turned  hastily  round.  In  an  open 
side-door,  a  tall  figure  arrayed  in  a  loose  dress- 
ing-gown, with  a  lighted  taper  in  his  hand,  was 
standing,  gazing  on  us  with  a  stem  and  motion- 
less expression,  that  seemed  to  belong  rather  to 
a  marble  eflBgy  than  breathing  clay.  I  shud- 
dered ;  but  Emily,  with  a  shriek,  averted  her 
face  and  fainted  on  the  sofa. 

To  heighten  the  confiision,  Robert  and  An- 
nette added  themselves  to  the  company  by 
another  door.  Both  seemed  astounded  and 
irate— but  to  do  her  justice,  the  soubrette,  in  her 
ebulhtions  of  sorrow  and  surprise,  far  exceeded 
the  whole  of  the  dramatis  person/e — and  no 
wonder. 
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tNTL&KOOATOKI£5 — INtSFECTED  RELATIVE— US 
CS.OS&  Of  TBK  L£C10Ji  OF  BONOUK. 

Hi,:i  an  !  i .    ru wble  the  old  man  stood, 
C.i     in  hi>  voice,  and  calm  wiiian  his  eye— 
fioi  aiwajs        with  him  of  calmest  mood. 

Bw«ni».  Alas!  it  is  ■  trifle; 

I  «rttl  BOI  tbme  aysdf  to  give  you  this. 

AtflH.  I  win  \mm  oothiog  else  but  only  this; 
ADd  BOW,  mctiuaks,  I  have  a  mind  lo  it. 

^lerchani  of'  I  t«*Cf. 

Us(i>iiiMAYBi»  hy  Uie  ^rouiUerie^  my  first  im- 
pidbe  WBB  t»  flj  to  Soiily^s  MisUiice^  an^ 
support  iier  with  my  iin wounded  arm : 
the  figure  in  the  door-w»j»  advanced,  and  in  • 
tone  of  command  that  hittmated  Iris  w91  M 
nrbitnury  liei:e>  Im  oiotioiied  me  to  resign  luj 
chnayi-ta  fher.eafa  of  hat  attendants.  H« 

eovery  was  rapid — the  domestics  removed  b^" 
the  dn^adng-noin-^and  tha  atiaagedpp^ 
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rition  in  the  dressing-gown  and  I,  remained 

As  I  liad  the  advantage  of  a  recent  escapade^ 
it  might  have  been  imagined  that  in  this  dilem- 
ma I  should  profit  by  experience ;  but  in  my 
life,  I  never  felt  so  craven  and  cast  down.  As 
yet  neither  had  uttered  a  syllable ;  and  I  waited 
in  fear  and  trembling  for  the  spectral  intruder  to 
open  his  battery.  I  endeavoured  to  rally  my 
sinking  courage — I  strove  to  look  boldly  in  the 
old  man'*s  face — mine  met  his  withering  glance — 
I  dropped  my  eyes  again,  —  and  I  would  rather 
have  tried  conclusions  with  Daly  and  O'Moore  in 
a  saw-pit,  than  stand  the  blighting  look  with 
*'bich  this  formidable  personage  appeared  to 
search  my  very  soul. 

"  Who  are  you  was  the  first  question 
asked,  in  tones  so  sepulchral,  that  they  jarred 
through  my  system  like  the  shock  of  a  torpedo. 
I  made  no  reply — and  again  the  question  v^-as 
repeated,  "  Who  are  you?""  •  . 
A  gentleman.'*'*  •  t    t  •  < 

. "  Umph  !  that  term  now-ardays  is  a  very 
general  one.  From  your  trappings  1  presume 
you,  are  a  soldier.'*^  ■  '  \ 

.    You  have  guessed  rightly/'  I  replied.  * 
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"  What  brought  you  to  thia  apartineot  P*^ 
"  Accident;' 
I  disbelieve  it.    Say,  was  it  an  invitation 
trom  the  mistress  or  the  maid — or  better  still,  a 
joint  one     inquired  the  old  man  bitterly. 

"  I  have  answered  your  question,  and  your 
inference  is  incorrect." 

"  Oh  !  possibly  it  may  be  so,*^  said  he  of  the 
dressing-gown.  "It  is  part  of  your  creeil,  I 
have  been  told,  young  gentleman,  to  lie  in 
love  affairs — the  end  sanctifies  the  meani<,  and 
that's  sufficient — What  is  your  name  P"** 
"  That  you  will  excuse  my  mentioning.'' 
Hut  for  what  purpose  did  you  come  to  thi* 
aj)artment  ?  that  I  must  know.'' 

"  Tell  me  first  the  right,  by  which  you 
assume  a  privilege  of  interrogating  me  :is  you 
have  done." 

'*  So,"  exclaimed  the  old  man  sarcaijiic;  dlv. 
1  must  establiish  a  right  of  ownership — an*I 
to  which  of  those  concerns,  worthy  sir— the 
chamber,  or  the  lady  ?" 

"  To  both,"  I  returned  dryly,  "  if  you  require 
any  information  from  me."* 

*'  Well  then,  fair  sir — 1  muut  gratify  you — 
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and  gubmit  my  pretenmon§  for  exercwiiigf  Rome 
anall  control  over  both.  This  chamber  is  my 
drawing-room — ^the  lady  is  my  daujjhter.'^ 

"I  stand  corrected,  sir;  and  if  you  will  rest 
Toarself  upon  the  sofa— as  your  feet  appear 
infirm  —  I  shall  an«wer  your  queries  as  fully 
as  I  can — 

"Or  tlie  lady^'s  reputation  warrants,''  added 
the  old  gentleman  with  much  i*everity. 

"  You  are  totally  in  error,  sir.  Be  seated ; 
b«ar  me  calmly,  and  I  will  reply  honestly.'' 

"  Fairly  promised.    Who  are  you  ?** 

"A  Britinh  officer,  rescuetl  from  the  street 
by  your  humanity  ;  and  who — " 

Would  repay  the  obligation  by  depriving 
me  of  my  child,"  he  added. 

"You  wrong  me,  sir,""  I  exclaimed  passion- 
ately—  "you  do,  by  Heaven!  I  never  con- 
templated— never  dreamed  of  so  much  villany. 
Yott  wrong  me — but  worse  fur,  yon  wrong 
yrar  danghter.** 

"  Then  why  are  you  here  ?    Why  did  I 
wirprise  you   pressing  your  suit  —  my  eyes, 
though  aged,  do  not  commonly  deceive  me." 
*'  On  this  occasion  they  have  "  I  returned  ; 
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'*  I  was  bitlding  my  kind  benefactress  farewell, 
and  pressing  on  her  acceptance  the  poor  token 
of  a  soldier's  gratitude— a  paltry  cross  picked 
oft'  the  field  of  battle.  At  tliat  very  moment 
I  was  leaving  her — a  moment  later,  and  you 
would  have  found  her  alone.'"* 

"  Uniph  !    Have  you  told  me  all?'' 

"  I  have,  by  my  honour ! 

"Annette,  of  course,,  assisted  you.'''*'  he 
Slid,  quietly.  . 

'*  She  did  not;  guided  by  the  strings  of  the 
guitar,  I  found  my  way  to  the  drawing-room.'* 
Me  twitched  his  features  as  if  in  pam — I 
remarked  it ;  and  stooj»ing  on  the  floor,  ar- 
ninijed  a  hassock  for  his  foot  to  rest  upon.  He 
looked  at  me  with  some  shade  of  kindness — the 
•flight  attention  was  not  lost. 

"Ay"  he  muttered,  "a  softer  hand  should 
have  done  that" —  and  then  continued  in  a 
tone  of  voice,  less  marble  than  that  with  which 
he  had  hitherto  addressed  me  —  "Are  vour 
wounds  healed  ?" 

'*  Thanks  to  the  care  bestowed  upon  me  in 
this  house,  they  are  nearly  so;  and  I  shall  in 
a  few  days  be  enabled  to  rejoin  my  regiment. 
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m  time  I  hope  to  witness  the  close  of  the  cam- 
paign.'' 

And  was  not,''  said  the  old  man,  "  two 
^}s'  butchery,  such  as  the  worKl  has  rarely  wit- 
nessed, enough  to  gorge  you,  boy,  but  you  must 
already  pant  for  fresh  slaughter 
I  was  silent. 

"  "Where  do  your  parents  live  ?  could  they 
not  have  given  you  some  honester  and  safer 
calling  ?^ 

"They  are  dead — my  profession  was  my 
own  free  choice."" 
"  Where  did  they  live  r 
"  In  Ireland." 
"  What  was  your  father 
"  A  soldier." 

"  Umph  !  Did  he  die  upon  the  field." 
"Alas !  no— he  fell  by  the  hand  of  an  assassin." 
"  Your  mother,  boy?"  he  exclaimed  sharply 
— "  who  was  your  mother  ?" 
"  An  Englishwoman." 
The  stranger  grew  pale. 
"  You  are  unwell,  sir  ?" 
"  Yes,  ring  the  bell." 

▼OL.  II.  K 
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I  did  so,  and  Robert  answered  it. 

"  Bring  some  wine  and  water  here.** 

It  was  done — the  old  man  waved  his  hand 
faintly — the  servant  obeyed — and  once  more 
we  were  left  together. 

He  remained  for  a  long  time  silent — then 
beckoned  me  to  fill  a  glass  of  mne,  which  I 
presented,  and  he  drank.  Turning  his  eyw 
upon  my  face,  he  scrutinized  it,  as  if  he  would 
have  examined  every  feature  separately.  *'  Great 
God  r  he  murmured,  "  a  son  the  image  of  the 
father."^  Then,  resuming  his  customary  coldness, 
he  remarked — "  You  lost  your  parents  when 
young  r" 

"  Yes — I  was  an  orphan  from  the  cradle."^ 
"  You  have  relatives,  no  doubt.    In  what 
decree  does  the  nearest  stand — who  is  he 

"  I  can  tell  his  name,*^  I  replied,  "  but 
nothing  more.  If  you  ask  for  my  kindest 
kinsman,  I  have  an  uncle  who  watched  over  me 
like  a  parent,  and  for  him  I  entertain  a  son's 
regard." 

'*  Pshaw  !  I  Ivnow  him,"**  said  the  senior  with 
great  bitterness — "a  blundering,  thiu-skiuiied 
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savage,  who  either  does  not  understand  English, 
or  tortures  civil  language  into  premeditated  in- 
sult.  They  call  him  Manus.'' 

I  was  thunderstruck,  and  stared  at  him  of 
the  dressing-gown.    He  proceeded. 

"  But,  as  I  infer  from  your  answer,  you 
have  another  and  a  nearer  relative.  Describe 
him." 

*' That  I  am  unable  to  do — I  never  saw 
him.'' 

"  Indeed — and  yet  he  is  more  closely  allied 
to  you,  it  seems,  than  the  crazy  islander  who 
adopted  you."" 

"  A  near  relative  he  is  assuredly,"  I  answer- 
ed, "and  I  might  apply  to  him  Hamlet's  phrase, 
"  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind/' 

"  Umph  !  he  had  his  reasons,  no  doubt.*" 

"None  for  abandoning  me.  If  my  parents 
sinned,  it  was  hard  to  visit  the  unborn,  with 
their  offending.*" 

"  Have  you  sought  out  this  stem  relative- 
Did  you  endeavour  to  propitiate  him — did  you 
consult  him  on  your  course  of  life  ? " 

"  Not  I,  by  Heaven !"  I  exclaimed ;  "  Where- 

K  2 
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fore  should  I  ?  He  who  was  deaf  to  a  daugh- 
ter's prayer,  was  not  likely  to  be  moved  by  a 
grandchild's.  My  father  humbled  his  proad 
spirit,  and  he  was  repelled ;  my  mother  suppli- 
cated his  forgiveness,  and  he  refused  it ;  1  had 
nothing  but  uukindness  to  expect,  and  why 
should  I  stoop  to  kiss  the  hand  that  spread 
thorns  over  the  dying-pillows  of  my  parent*? 
No— with  only  the  inheritance  of  a  name — no- 
thing to  hold  my  way  tlirough  life  with  but 
youth,  health,  and  my  sword — lot  that  unrelent- 
ing man,  dispense  wealth  and  lands  as  he  lists, 
the  son  shall  never  stoop  lower  than  the  father." 

I  had  warmed  insensibly  during  our  Ute-a- 
ttic,  for,  he  of  the  dressing-gown,  struck  a  thrill- 
ing chord  when  he  recalled  the  unhappy  his- 
tories of  my  parents.  A  twinge  of  gout  ap- 
peared to  agonize  his  features ;  he  groaned  as 
if  in  j)ain  ;  I  was  about  to  offer  him  assistance, 
when  the  door  opened,  and  another  person  join- 
ed us — it  was  Emily. 

\Vhen  her  light  figure  crossed  the  room,  the 
old  man  made  a  strong  efiort  to  recover  his 
customary  calmness.  The  tone  of  his  voice  as 
he  addressed  her,  was  different  from  any  I  had 
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heard  him  use  before,  although  it  was  broken 
and  subdued — My  dear  love,  what  brings 
jou  here?" 

"  Then  you  are  no  longer  angry  with  me, 
fether,'' — she  replied,  bending  her  rosy  lips  until 
they  rested  on  his  cheek.  "  Alas  !  you  wrong- 
ed me — and  you  wronged  this  gentleman,  when 
you  unagined  our  interview  was  aught  but 
^idental — had  I  suspected  there  was  impro- 
priety in  his  visit,  believe  me  I  would  have 
declined  it,  and  given  you  no  reason  for  dis- 
piea^ure." 

"  My  sweet  love,''  said  the  old  man,  "  ap- 
pearances were  unfavourable  —  yet,  I  should 
^lave  known  you  better.    But  remember,  Emi- 
ly,"' and  his  voice  sank,  "  I  loved  once  and  was 
deserted.    Should  you  too  forget  me, — I  have 
not  firmness  to  bear  it  as  I  ought,  and  it  would 
kill  me.    Oh  God  !  how  similar  the  scene  that 
iiineteen  yeaxs  since  left  me  forlorn  and  com- 
fortless.   But  then  I  had  a  heart  could  suffer 
and  conceal  it — a  resolution  that  human  weak- 
ness could  not  subdue.    Now  I  am  a  broken 
reed — a  nerveless  dotard.    Yet,  Emily — you 
will  close  the  old  man  s  eyes — you  will  hang 
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over  his  bod,  and  on  yon  his  dying  look  will 
turn,  as  upon  the  last  object  that  bound  him  to 
the  earth.  Pshaw  !  this  is  womanish— disease 
unstrings  the  nerves,  and  we  become  unable  to 
rally  our  spirits  when  we  need  them  most. 
I  want  no  explanation  from  you,  love.  This 
gentleman  has  been  candid,  and  removed  evtry 
latent  doubt.  Retire  to  your  chamber.  For- 
give the  pain  I  have  unintentionally  caused— I 
have  sonic  few  questions  to  ask  this  youth  ;  and 
our  conver!<ation,  as  it  will  be  brief,  so  also  shall 
it  be  free  from  anything  of  unkindness." 

But  the  fair  girl  still  lingered,  and  appeared 
anxious  to  communicate  something  which  gli«? 
found  difficulty  in  expressing. 

"  Father,  I  am  probably  more  to  blame  than 
you  yet  know — but  it  may  not  be  too  late  to 
retrieve  my  error,  if  it  be  one.  I  have  accept- 
ed this  preisent  from  an<l  her  eyes  ftU 

upon  the  carpet,  while  she  placed  the  cross 
within  his  hand. 

*'  AVhence  came  this  he  said,  presenting  it 
to  me 

*'  It  was  a  relic  from  the  field  of  battle,  and  I 
offered  it  to  mv  kind  benefactress  as  a  memorial 

w 

of  my  gratitude.'"' 
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He  of  the  dresslDg-gown  examined  the 
cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honour  with  indifference 
— "And  this,"^  he  said,  "was  rudely  torn  firom 
the  hreast  of  the  expiring  fool,  who,  on  an  hun- 
dred occasions,  had  encountered  death  and  suf- 
fering to  win  the  bauhle  !  Such  is  war — such  is 
glory,  my  friend !  And,  Emily,  would  you  wish 
to  keep  this  memorial  of  bloodshed— or,  to  call 
it  by  its  milder  title,  victory 

She  cast  her  eyes  down,  while  her  pale  and 
agitated  features  were  crimsoned. 

"  Speak,  Emily — and  speak  fearlessly."''' 

"  I  would  retain  it,""  she  said  faintly,  "  if  you 
permitted." 

The  old  man  handed  her  the  cross:  "Keep 
it,  child — it  will  do  less  mischief  among  a 
woman^s  fooleries,  than  as  the  prize  for  murder 
and  devastation,  for  which  it  was  originally 
designed.    And  now,  my  love,  good  night 

She  bent  her  head  down  upon  his  bosom, 
while  he  affectionately  commended  her  to  the 
care  of  Heaven;  then  turning,  presented  her 
hand  to  me,  which  I  pressed  in  mine. 

*'  Farewell,  sir ;  I  trust  your  recovery  will 
be  rapid  as  we  all  wish  it;^  and  with  a  gracefid 
obeisance  she  left  the  room :  and  the  old  gentle- 
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man  of  the  dressing-gown  and  I  were  once 
more  companions. 

It  was  strange  how  suddenly  his  bearing 
altered.     No  longer  morose  and  cynical,  he 
turned  the  conversation  with  great  art,  till  by 
degrees,  he  got  me  to  speak  upon  the  leading 
incidents  of  my  life.    Need  I  say  it  was  rather 
a  general  narrative  than  a  faithfiil  detail,  and 
that  certain  passages  were  entirely  omitted — 
among  these,  my  earlier  adventures  in  the 
militia,  and  the  supper  at  the  Rainbow^  were 
included.    "  On  their  own  merits  modest  men 
are  dumb and  I  neither  chronicled  my  pro- 
ficiency at  piquet,  nor  even  hinted  at  the  superior 
ton  of  my  London  acquaintances.    After  an 
hour's  conversation,  he  intimated  a  wish  to 
retire ;    and  teUing  me  that   Robert  would 
S])eedily  attend  to  light  me  to  my  chamber, 
pressed  my  hand  within  his  trembling  grasp, 
muttered  a  "  God  bless  you  !"'''  and  glided 
stiffly  through  the  same  side-door  by  which  he 
liad  made  his  unexpected  entr6e. 

1  remained  ten  minutes  alone — who  were 
these  singular  people  ?  The  old  man  knew  my 
imcle — the  girl's  face  was  decidedly  that  of  an 
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acquaintance.  Sorely  some  of  the  music-books 
or  portfolios  would  bear  their  owner'*8  name. 
I  turiKcI  over  three  or  four  without  auccess — at 
laat,  in  the  fly-leaf  of  an  aUmm,  a  name  appear- 
ed— it  yv'ds  Emily  Clifden.  The  mystery  was 
over.  The  fair  giri  I  had  so  aingularly  diaoo- 
tered  was  the  adopted  daughter  of  Mr.  Hani- 
eon— -and  atranger  atillf  I  had  braved  the  anger 
and  won  the  blessing  of  my  grandfather! 
Wh3e  lost  in  a  sea  of  thoughts  and  phantasies, 
the  door  opened,  and  Robert  entered  with  a 
taper. 

The  domestic's  manners  had  midergoue  a 
maryeDoos  change;  I  expected  from  him  re* 
pioaches  i£  not  insolence— but  he  very  ceremoni- 
ously showed  me  to  my  apartment,  assisted  me 
to  undressy  bandaged  my  arm,  wished  me  a  re- 
spectful good-night,  and  vanished. 

I  was  agitated  and  disinclined  to  sleep-»>for 
an  hour  I  paced  the  room — my  brain  was  in  a 
whirl,  and  fismcy  commenced  castle-building* 
It  was  desirable  that  I  should  not  allow  my 
reooTery  to  be  retarded,  and  I  determined  to 
compose  myself  to  rest.  A  sedative  was  on  the 
table ;  and,  though  i  had  discontinued  it,  I 

K  5 


tkmgU  WL  ofMte  woM  mtm  be  mrnoMt. 

AocordiiigiVf  I  owaiiowed  Uie  pouoo,  tim^'It^ 
ittto  bed,  M  mto  a  pft4bnd  sleep,  Md  Mbie  I 
ear iii'if^  wnj  evcS)  w^n  bed.  rieen  ji|iiieii<iitily 
tbe  fur  dtT,  Mid  eU  b«i  ^'tlw  M  mi 
bed  1^  hotm  been  eogeged  in  tk 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


BtPARTtJRES— LETTERS— ADVANCE  Of  TOE  ALLIES  IPON 

PARIS. 

FaWa/f:— Thou  'It  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 
DolL—By  my  troth,  thou 'It  set  me  a  weeping,  an*  thou 
sayst  50 :  prove  that  1  ever  dress  myself  handsome  till  thy 
letom.  Sharspeare. 
If  thou  hadst  died  as  honour  die«, 
Some  new  Napoleon  might  arise 

To  shame  the  world  again  : 
But  who  would  soar  the  solar  height, 
To  set  in  such  a  starless  night? 

Ode  to  Napoleon  Bonaparte. 

I  THOUGHT  that  Robert  waa  unusually  long 
in  making  his  appearance.  My  watch  had 
run  down,  but  the  gunWams  on  the  wall  told 
plainly  that  morning  was  far  a«lvance«l.  1 
seized  the  large  hand-bell  upon  my  table,  and 
after  funding     a  loud  alarumr  the  Iklgian 

gpider-brushef '  answered  the  summons. 


SbMi  XT  LIR. 

She  WM  the  bewer  of  two  pookete— one 

haYuig  t|ie  weil-kuowQ  sopersciiptioii  olL  my 
loving  Goium  Jaek  the  Dovil,^  vhOo  Hht 
other  WQs  directed  in  stii*  oldHMshooi  chacadert^ 
and  with  the  imptess  of  ^  a  seal-iB^  of  mj 
graudiather's^  worth  iorty  maika.^  The  irlem- 
kh  haad^nuudeii  acqnamted  me  thai  one  episUe 
bad  been  given  her  bj  a  soldieri  and  the  other 
hy  Robert,  with  an  injimetion  that  it  flhoold  be 
Ba&iy  delivered  to  me  when  awake,  but  that  oa 
no  acooont  flhonld  I  be  dktiubed.  FHiither* 
more,  it  appeared  that  the  young  lady  sent  me 
her  regards,  and  a  caution  against  travelling  too 
speedily;  and  that  ehe  seemed  mnch  distreand 
at  leaving  Brui^ls. 

Leaving  Bmeselsr  I  ezdaimed,  ae  I  qpnog 
bolt  upright  ou  my  bed, 

Why»  yes— at  leaving  the  city""— repUed 
the  attendant.  It  was  quite  sudden :  at  IW- 
time  nobody  in  the  house  had  even  a  soflpiMi 
that  the  family  would  muve  ibr  days.  At  tiiij- 
light  the  servants  were  called  np,  the  baggage 
packedy  and  at  beven  o  dock  the  carriage  drove 
from  the  door.^ 

I  wad  thunderstruck !   I  broke  the  old  vm  ^ 
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billet :  it  vrtus  short  and  didactic— containeJ  an 
acknowledgement  of  our  relationship,  and  a  wish 
for  my  prosperity — some  good  advice,  and  a 
caution  against  gallantry  and  play — intimated 
that  on  my  good  conduct  his  ftiture  considera- 
tion depended— desired  me  to  draw  annually  on 
Puget,  Bainbridge,  and  Co.  for  two  hundred 
pounds,  and  inclosed  a  year''s  subnidy  in  ad- 
Tance.  He  requested  me  to  write  to  him  quar- 
terly, and  concluded  by  saying  that  Miss 
Clifden  sent  her  compliments.*" 

I  let  the  letter  fall  upon  the  counterpane. 
The  relation  I  had  so  strangely  discovered, 
had  vanished  like  a  spectre ;  and  Emily,  whom 
I  loved  with  the  youthful  ardency  of  early 
passion,  was  spirited  away,  and  not  a  hojie  held 
out  that  I  should  ever  see  her  again.  My  first 
thought  was  an  instant  pursuit.  But  what  end 
would  be  answered,  even  if  I  did  overtake  them  ? 
I  should  probably  irritate  the  old  ^'entloman  be- 
yond forgiveness.  The  attempt  was  madness  ; 
I  abandoned  it ;  and,  like  a  whipped  schoolljoy, 
floDg  the  letter  and  enclosure  on  the  table. 

The  epistle  of  my  worthy  kinsman  next  pre- 
sented its  well-remembered  hieroglyphics ;  I 
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conid  have  sworn  to  his  hand- writing  ui  n  eourt 
of  jnstiee^  for,  wnmg  tke  Heni^  «f  fiiiik«» 
none  wrote  like     Jaek  the  Devil.'^ 

TIm  ialimMlioB  tiiis  latter  coBteuad  vis  i»» 
lied  and  ext^ubive.    The  opening  report  upuu 
tfae  fltete  •£  the  keuMl  ui  atad  was  aitiifiw. 
i/ony ;  the  pack  watt  healthy,  the  young  horses 
fNcomisiiig!)  ami  tiie  buktoMBi  had  rooovend 
the  lull  uee  of  his  damaged  limh.    Mj  ancle 
Uanne  had  baea  eonfioed  mik  gotit>  end  at 
fend  with  a  Mr.  O'Snllivan  of    the  BhoerSt"^ 
taadoBg  the  re3mltie§  of  a  Ibx-oeTer,  to  whi  eh 
liift  rival  keanels  asserted  vlaifpfli    Mwif^*^  had 
eataUidied  his  nianond  preregativee ;  aad  thm 
was  greater  joy  at  Castie  BhUie  for  this  import^ 
ant  achievement,  than  the  Tictoty  of  Wetedoa 
had  oocasioaed.    My  asnt's  health,  spibtaal 
and  corpoioal,  m  ob  excellent ;  the  jnbilee  hid 
gime  off  with  Maty  to  the  gieat  eomloii  of  all 
true  catholics ;  and  ii  mouth's  spa-drinking  at 
Oatenurde,  had  fbUy  re-established  the  good 
lady'i^  stomach,  which  the  previous  abstinence, 
conseqaent  upon  religious  opetatioas,  bed  «Miljr 
disorgauised.    Father  Koger  wuii  ouce  more  do* 
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mcsticated  in  the  mansion,  and  Denis  O'Brien 
in  full  force. 

As  to  Jack  himself,  he  had  been  obliged  to 
wlinquish  all  aspirations  after  forensic  honours, 
Jtod,  for  the  recovery  of  his  health,  obtain  a 
commission  in  the  Irish  Militia.  He  had  been 
lucky  enough  to  succeed  to  a  company  in  the 
Roscommon,  unexpectedly  vacated  by  Domi- 
nick  Bodkin,  Esq.,  who  popped  out  of  the 
croupier's  chair  in  a  fit  of  apoplexy,  at  the  half- 
yearly  inspection,  while  decanting  a  cooper 
of  claret.  As  he  died  in  discharge  of  duty, 
the  regiment  interred  him  with  military  ho- 
nours, and  intended  to  erect  a  monument  to  his 
memory  in  the  chapel  of  Shinroe.  To  this  dis- 
tinguished officer  Jack  the  Devil  had  succeed- 
ed; and  for  the  future  he  was  entitled  to  write 
himself,  '*  in  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  and  obh- 
gation,''  Captain  Blake, 

After  some  trifling  notices  of  sundry  female 
members  of  the  establishment,  it  would  appear 
tliat  Jack  the  Devil  had  reserved  his  concluding 
paragraph  exclusively  for  disastrous  news.  Af. 
ter  he  had  retired  from  the  metropolis  for  the 
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advantage  of  native  air,  under  the  advice  of  the 
surgeon-general,  and  with  the  full  concurrence 
of  the  board  of  Alma-Mater,  Miss  Lightbody 
had  not  proved  herself  a  Penelope.    She  had, 
unluckily,  a  propensity  for  tea-parties  ;  and  at 
one  of  her  soirees  a  misunderstanding  occurred 
among  the  company,  and  a  young  linendraper 
in  the  meU-e  had  been  ejected  from  the  first- 
floor  window.     The  citizen,  as  it  happened, 
encountered  much '  bodily  damage  in  the  de- 
scent ;  and,  regardless  of  the  dehcacy  of  her 
Mituation,  Miss  Lightbody  was  favoured  with 
an  interview  at  the  police-office,  and  then  and 
there  obliged  to  give  securities  for  a  personal 
appearance  at  the  next  sessions.    In  the  course 
of  judicial  inquiry,  anecdotes  rather  calculated 
to  compromise  her  character  were  eUcited.  She 
liad  commenced  life  with  a  troop  of  wandering 
equestrians  ;  and  it  was  broadly  insinuated,  that 
in  this  community  female  morals  were  not  re- 
gulated on  the  stricte.'st  principles  of  conventual 
austerity.    In  short,  .lack  the  Devil  was  in- 
duced to  renounce  the  promised  honours  of  pii- 
teniity — ^and  the  armorial  bearings  of  the  Light- 
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bodjs,  were  not  to  be  quartered  in  the  anoieBt 
emtciieon  of  the  BlakM. 

fiat,  though  my  kiiisinan  glossed  it  over, 
the  mid>np  of  his  letter  was  of  o  more  snieus 
complexion.     The  old  agent  of  Castle  Blake 
had  died  anddaily,  a&d  MamslB  aflUn 
difloovmd  to  be  exceedingly  disordered;  ht- 
terest  monies  had  been  soiiffed  to  acenmulate ; 
debts  had  aw^y  increased;  and  for  the  last 
three  yean,  the  snb-sheriiF  had  been  quieted  at 
the  expense  of  a  regular  annuity  of  three  huxH 
dred  pounds.    Several  creditors  were  now  im- 
portunate; and  of  these,  the  most  Amnidable, 
both  ill  amount  and  urgency  of  demand,  was 
Un.  Blake  Casey,  who  had  pvrchased  up,  as 
it  turned  out,  diiferent  securities,  and  actually 
Uneatttied  to  phm  a  recsirer  upon  the  pro- 
pert  y. 

These  were  indeed  unwelcome  tidmgf8«  In 

the  world  there  was  not  a  man  so  badly  ealcu* 
hted  to  disetttaagle  an  embarrassed  estate  m 
my  honest-hearted  uncle,  and  the  heir-apparent 
more  likely  to  add  to  the  inonmhranoes 
than  diminish  them.    No  wonder  I  looked  with 
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jrfoomy  turelMHlinirs  on  the  news,  and  fearetl 
that  mv  kind  rvlative,  for  the  remainder  of  hi§ 
lite,  would  be  exposed  to  difficulties  and  di«- 
tre»s. 

I  had  nothiDiT  now  to  induce  me  to  remain 
an  hour  in  Brussels — the  tie  was  broken,  the 
charm  di:^lved.  I  procured  a  private  servant, 
who  had  lost  hi^  ma^er  on  the  1 8th— dischanred 
my  hHlinnir*  at  the  hotel,  packed  my  kit,  and. 
on  the  second  day  after  Mr.  Harrison's  depar- 
ture for  England,  get  out  to  rejoin  my  reiri- 
ment,  which  was  in  the  advance  of  Colville** 
bri'jade,  and  pushing  fon»*ard  direct  for  Paris. 

I  quitted  the  Belgian  capital  early  on  the 
2Sth,  and  once  more  bent  my  coun^e  throujrh 
the  tbresit  of  Soignies,  on  the  road  to  Waterloo 
and  Gonappe.  Ten  days  before,  I  marched 
from  the  city  in  the  van  of  the  splendid  hri- 
gadesJ  of  Kenii>t  and  Pack ;  and  what  a  crowd 
of  events  had  hurried  over  since  that  eventtui 
morning  I  I  had  fought  my  first  field — I  had 
found  iny  long-estranged  relative — I  had  seen  my 
first  love,  she  who  had  letl  a  lasting  impression 
on  my  heart — and  I  was  entering  on  the  busy 
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stage  of  Ufe  again,  but  with  otiier  hopes  and 

I  made  a  piigrunage  across  the  field  of  battle, 
and  my  leflectioiiB  were  &r  from  being  pka- 
iuiable*  A  rained  plain  was  now  the  sole  me- 
moRBl  of  a  g^onouB  Tictory.  I  visited  eoeh 
weii*renieinbered  spot— -each  a  scene  of  sangni- 
nnj  eeofliol.  Altiiough  the  bodies  had  been 
geuecaily  intanred,  wax  had  left  his  iron  tn^es 
bdaod.  Here,  on  this  broken  ridge,  I  had  bun 
with  my  regiment  in  extended  ordei^fiuiher, 
te  the  right,  the  Cuirassiers  had  charged  us— • 
aom  the  hdght  in  finmt,  the  Dnke  had  led  ng 
en  in  person — and  in  yonder  hollow,  where  the 
grain  was  beaten  to  the  wy  earthy  leavmg  not 
a  remnant  of  its  luxuriance,  the  last  furious 
•Intg^  had  tenninated,  and  with  it  Uie  hopee 
of  France  were  crubhed. 

Bat  the  sfdcadid  panorama  of  the  battle-field 
was  wanting :  no  linee  ot  sparkling  intantry,  ao 
eharfifing  squadnms  met  the  eye ;  the  thnnder  of 
the  battery,  the  rolling  volley,  the  sharp  fusikde 
ef  the  rifles,  wei»  sQent :  it  was  now  a  wide 
scene  cf  eold  and  cheerless  desolation ;  and  the 
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narrow  theatre,  where  fifty  thousand  men  and 
horses  breathed  their  last,  had  nothing  to  re- 
cord the  deed  of  slaughter  but  trampled  fields 
and  ruined  husbandry. 

I  easily  made  out  the  spot  where  I  had  been 
wounded,  and  left  among  the  dead  and  djring; 
and  the  closing  act  of  Waterloo  rose  in  vivid 
recollection.  There  the  poor  youth  was  mur- 
dered, and  there  the  yager  was  cut  dov*Ti; 
there  I  lay  in  helpless  misery,  while  the  guards- 
man pressed  me  to  the  earth;  and  my  deli- 
verers— but  where  were  they  ? — they  had  dis- 
appeared, unthanked  and  unrewarded  ;  and 
even  the  present  to  the  Belgian  peasant,  was 
disbursed  from  the  sergeant'*s  plunder. 

While  I  was  hors  de  combat  at  Bnissels,  the 
short  and  brilliant  campaign  that  re-establishe^l 
the  Bourbon  djTiasty  in  France  was  hurrying 
to  its  close.  The  allied  commanders  followevl 
up  their  deci.sive  victory  at  Mont  Saint  Jean, 
by  a  forced  movement  on  Paris.  The  places 
of  strength  upon  the  line  of  march,  were  not 
permitted  to  impede  the  operations  of  the  in- 
vading army,  as  they  were  either  carried  by 


'    d  by  Google 


MT  LIPB.  Stli 

aflsanlt,  or,  if  too  Btmogy  masked  and  left  in 

the  rear. 

On  the  24th,  the  Bntieh  advance  was  in 

front  of  Cambray ;  and  as  the  town  held  out,  it 
was  attacked  by  escalade  next  niomingf.  The 
gate  of  Yalenciennea,  and  the  adjacent  curtain, 
was  stormed  by  the  h^t  Companiee  of  John* 
aton^a  brigade,  while  the  91st  oarried  the  ra- 
velin beside  the  road  of  Amiens;  and  the 
gate  of  Paris  being  ,  forced  by  Colonel  Mitchel, 
the  place,  no  longer  tenable,  fell.  Next  day 
Peroime,  the  virgin  fortress,  was  attacked 
by  the  Duke  m  person,  and  the  Guards  having 
carried  the  homework,  obliged  the  ganison  to 
yield. 

Meanwhile^  Gionchy  waa  ezecntiog  a  mas- 
terly retreat  upon  the  capital,  and  Blucher  as 
promptly  following  him*  On  the  iiSth,  the 
Pnwaians  were  attacked  at  Villers  Cotterets ; 
bat  the  French  were  repnlsed  with  the  loes  of 
buth  cauuon  and  pri^Kiners.  On  the  29  th,  the 
British  advanced  guard  crossed  the  Oise;  the 
maui  body  tbilowed  ou  the  30th;  and  on  the 
Ist  of  Jnly  the  whole  were  in  position,  thair 
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right  resting  on  the  heights  of  Rochebonrg,  and 
the  left  on  the  forest  of  Bontly, 

As  the  British  amiy  advanced,  the  Prussian?, 
extending  to  the  right,  crossed  the  Seine  at 
Saint -Germain ;  and  halted  on  the  2nd,  with 
their  right  at  Plessis-Picquet,  their  left  at  Saint- 
Cloud,  and  the  reserve  at  Versailles. 

While  the  allied  forces  were  converging  on 
Paris,  Napoleon  had  vainly  endeavoured  to 
obtain  means  for  opposing  them  with  effect. 
The  French  capital  was  in  desperate  commo- 
tion ;  and  the  legislative  bodies,  instead  of 
calm  deliberation,  consumed  their  time  in  fac- 
tious recrimination,  or  in  discussing  wild  and 
absurd  propositions.  On  one  point  only  there 
was  a  union  of  opinion,  and  that  was,  that  the 
emperor  should  abdicate.  lie  did  so  on  the 
22nd ;  and  a  provisional  government  of  fire 
having  been  appointed,  despatched  plenipoten- 
tiaries to  treat  with  the  allies  for  an  armistice; 
and  declaring  Paris  in  a  state  of  siege,  they 
concerted  measures  for  its  defence,  and  in- 
trusted the  command-in-chief  to  Marshal  Da- 
voust. 

On  the  29th,  while  Blucher  occupied  the 
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Strang  lines  in  front  of  Saint-Denis*  and 
Vincennes,  and  Wellington  wad  at  Orville, 
Napoleon  kft  his  capital,  neyer  to  revisit  it. 
After  a  i'arewell  address  to  liis  anny,  he  de- 
patted  for  Boehfort.  There  he  had  detennined 
to  embark  for  America  in  a  fast-sailing  vessel, 
ad  take  the  ehanoe  of  evading  the  nnmetoiis 
cruisers  that  blockaded  the  port.  Circum- 
ttanoes  however  induced  him  to  abandon  his 
onginal  design,  and  place  himself  uncouditiou- 
ally  upon  the  generosity  of  England.  He  did 
80 — and  would  to  Uod !  a  nobler  policy  had 
been  adopted  than  one  which  consigned  him  to 
exile  on  that  barren  rock,  where  the  ashes  of 
the  oonqneror  of  Europe  now  repose. 

Davoust,  on  his  appointment,  divided  his 
amiy  into  two  corps,  and  made  evevy  arrange- 
ment to  def(^  the  capital.  To  one  of  these 
corps,  the  lines  between  St.  Denis  and  Yin- 
eaines,  additionally  strengthened  with  heavy 
iron  ordnance,  was  intrusted ;  wliile  the  other, 
commanded  by  Vandamme,  was  posted  at 
Mont-rouge.  Negotiation  with  tli*.'  allied  com- 
manders was  attempted,  and  fidled.  The 
Prussians  attacked  the  heights  of  Meudon  and 
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Ullage  of  Issy,  whU  h,  after  a  gallant  resistance, 
they  oUained*  To  reoover  tlie  viUage,  the 
French  made  a  sudden  and  de^rate  auai  k  ai 
three  o^dock  of  the  moming  of  the  8rd,  bat  thej 
ware  repulsed  with  loss.  Parit>  was  laid  opeu 
on  its  valnerable  side,  a  pontoon  comnnmication 
at  Arge&teuil  established  between  the  aUied 
oomBuwdeie,  and  a  ftitigh  oorpe  adnmcfd 
towards  Font  de  ^^^euillJ,  DaToust9  justir 
alaimed^  despatched  a  Aig  of  tmoe  to  request 
the  iking  at  both  sides  of  the  Seine  might  cem^ 
and  a  nulitary  convention  be  condnded.  Tl» 
overture  was  acceded  to—conunisaioners  hi>m 
the  allied  army  met  those  appointed  hy  tbe 
provisional  government  of  France,  and  tbe 
*'  Treaty  of  Paris'*'  resulted. 

According  to  the  teims  of  the  conventi<w» 
the  French  troops  crossed  the  Loire,  and  Pai* 
was  enrrendered  to  the  conqneron.  On  ^ 
Tth,  the  city  was  formally  evacuated,  autl  tJie 
British  and  Prossians  marched  in ;  and  da  tlie 
8th,  Louis  XVIIL  entered  once  more,  auJ 
was  received  wiUi  apparent  indications  of  po- 
pular regard. 

The  rapid  advance  of  the  allies  npon  P^ 
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was  ouurked  hj  thai  enesgy  and  daek  which 
wif^t  be  expected  from  an  anny  flnslied  with 
recent  vktoiy.  A  oatioiiAi  rivaby  atiiimlaied 
tbe  Britisli  and  Prussians.  Their  operations 
wece  dintiiigginhed  by  peculiar  boldnoaB-  and 
obetacles  which  in  former  days  would  have  been 
oouaideied  too  serioofl  to  0verlookf  weie  deiipja- 
ed  by  the  dariiig  leaders  of  tlic  allied  f'urces. 
No  breathing^time  wte  peimitted  to  the  beat* 
en  enemy — ou  pressed  the  allies  by  forced 
maicbee— and  before  the  roin  of  Napokon^s 
aruiy  could  org^mise  itself  anew^  the  victors 
were  before  the  gates  of  Pana;  aadf  the  prompt 
deterniiuation  with  which  the  powerfid  defences 
erected  to  protect  the  city  were  rednced* 
proved  that  nothing  is  insurmountable  to 
courage  and  decisioii. 

In  the  annals  oi  war,  no  campaign  on  record 
bears  any  parallel  to  that  of  Waterloo— so 
aborts  so  sanguinary^  and  so  glorious ;  com- 
mencing with  the  fields  of  Ligny  and  Quatre* 
BraSy  and  ending  with  the  fall  of  Paris*  A 
few  days  saw  the  master-spirit  of  the  age  victo- 
lious  and  overthrown— a  conqueror  and  a  cap- 
live  — and  that  haughty  city,  from  whence  the 
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aostinies  of  Europe  had  been  for  years  dictated, 
placed  at  the  mercy  of  those,  over  whom  she 
had  80  long  and  so  imperiously  domineered. 
The  spoils  of  an  hundred  \'ictories  were  toro 
from  their  place  of  pride ;  and  he  who  had 
denuded  every  other  capital  to  aggrandize  his 
own,  was  borne  on  the  ocean  wave  to  close  his 
eventful  life  in  hopeless  exile.  Were  a  moral 
wanting,  where  could  so  strong  a  one  be  found  to 
point  the  insecurity  of  human  fortune  ? 

I  came  up  with  the  rear  of  the  British  army, 
at\er  they  crossed  the  Oise,  on  the  evening  of 
the  30th,  and  stopped  at  a  small  cabaret  for  the 
night,  intending  by  an  early  start  on  the  mo^ 
row  to  rejom  my  regiment,  which  was  but  two 
marches  in  advance.  As  all  the  surrounding 
villages  were  crowded  with  troops,  and  the 
hamlet  where  I  halted  was  the  bivouack  of  a 
battalion,  my  accommodations  were  humble 
enough.  Fortunately  for  me,  the  corps  that 
occupied  the  place  were  part  of  Kempt  s 
brigade,  and  I  had  kno>>'U  several  of  the  officers 
iu  Brussels.  Those  quartered  at  the  JigU 
A^otr  liad  established  a  temporary  mess,  and, 
with  military  courtesy,  I,  a  solitary  brother  of 
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the  sword,  was  mWied  to  join  their  rough  bnl 
hoepitable  supper-table. 

Yet  our  eiFenh^  earoiue  was  not  90  joyous 

S8  I  had  anticipated.  The  spirits  oi'  the  com- 
panj  liad  not  that  hooyaiiey  wfakb  seidiers, 
when  on  service,  evince..  But  in  courae  of 
eonyersation  the  cause  transpired-^that  even- 
iag  a  eoort-martial  had  been  holden  upon  two 
soldiers,  for  a  diunkea  riot  iu  a  wiue-house, 
when,  in  the  madness  of  intozicationy  one  of 
them  had  discharged  a  mubket  at  tiic  sergeant- 
nu^oTy  who  was  endeaToming  to  euppiess  the 
quarrel.  Both  offenders  had  been  tried  and 
finind  goiltj;  one  was  sentenced  to  leoeive  fiye 
huiidi  ed  iafihes,  and  the  other  to  be  shot !  Aix  offi- 
cer had  gone  off  to  head-quarters  to  hkj  the  find- 
ing and  sentence  of  the  court  before  the  Duke ; 
although,  from  the  infiezibilsty  of  his  chamcter, 
and  the  paramount  necesaitj  of  maintaining 
ligid  discipline  in  an  invading  army,  no  hope  of 
a  remission  of  puuis^hment  could  be  indulged. 

The  doomed  soldier  was  deeply  Tegretted  b j 
his  o&cers :  he  had  served  through  the  Penin- 
snlar  campaign,  and  more  than  once  had  won 
and  worn  a  sergeant's  stripes.  But,  though  a 
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gallant  ami  intelligent  soldier,  his  dissipated  ha- 
bits, and  ferocious  temper  when  intoxicated,  had 
marred  his  military  preferment ;  and  he  who  had 
led  two  forlorn-hopes,  and  distinguished  hiiiif^lt 
gloriously  in  a  dozen  battles,  wjis  fated  to  end 
liis  career  ignominiously,  and  fill  a  felon's  grave! 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

COHFESSIONS  OF  A  CONDEMKED  SOLDILK. 

DftrestthoQ  die? 

Sbakspeaae. 

Tis  morn — and  o'er  his  altered  features  play 
The  beanui— without  the  hopes  of  yesterday. 

What  shall  he  be  ere  night  ?    Perchance  u  thing 
0*er  which  the  raven  tlaps  hrr  funeral  wing ; 
By  his  closed  eye  unheeded  and  unfelt, 
While  aet3  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evening  melt. 

The  Conair,  ■ 

It  was  late  in  the  evenmg  when  the  officer 

IH2 turned  to  the  bivoiiack  of  the  — th.  The 
result  was  what  had  been  antieipated— the 
late  of  the  coiidemued  soldier  was  sealed.  A 
pardon  had  been  extended  to  his  companion,  in 
consideration  of  youth,  inexperience,  and  ^^ood 
clumcter ;  bnt  to  the  veteran  mercy  was  de- 
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wiedi  mmd  the  lOTitence  was  ordered  to  be  or- 
rieJ  mto  cxmrtkn  next  morning,  prefimto 
tkr  narch,  and  in  ti»e  praenoe  of  the  vhok 


Tksl  tlie  death  of  an  indiiridiinl  afaoaid 
create  any  povmfa]  sensation  among  men  ImAr 
BCT(4  in  UooUcd  and  nccnstomed  to  sceoa  (f 
5,^;i^L:tr.  could  not  Lo  expected ;  jet  the  nn- 
vmdy  lite  of  their  brave  bat  erring  conuade 
fjtimt^  a  gi^Deni!  ^jmpathj.  In  liis^  own  regi- 
■Mt»  vhere  the  doomed  coe  web  a  hvmkj 
there  wao  exiiibit<»d  a  iron  oral  regret ;  smd  the 
man  whose  hie  he  had  attempted,  «m1 
escaped  murder  almost  bj  a  mirade,  wns 
deeply  diatiMid  at  having  been  obliged  to  ^ 
pear  a$  pro&ecuior,  and  thus  become  an  un^^ll- 
iQg  ageat  m  hrii^g  his  hickleaB  eompanion  to 
nn  ^nominioiis  end* 

I  fltiolM  out  fiom  the  aOarei;  the  TiUige 
tn^B  comparaiiTelj  quiet,  for  the  crowds  of  sol- 
tii^ry  were  lapidty  dteppearing»  tm  they  betook 
lligmgchreo  to  their  respective  quarters,  a-ikmg 
ior  tbe  night  the  beet  aeoommodatkm  tbej 
^oold  obtain.  1  wandered  throngh  the  mob  of 
,^^^>ats,  hoping  I  might  accidentally  meet  tlw 
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man  that  asBisied  me  off  the  field.  Eiery  plate 

that  bore  the  number  of  their  regiment  cauBed 
me  to  examine  the  wearer;  bni  my  researchee 
were  vain,  and  1  determined  that  next  daj  i 
woold  see  the  brigade  maich,  and  aaoertam 
whether  in  the  ranks  of  the  — th  X  could  dis~ 
cover  either  of  my  deliTerem.  Accordingly,  I 
tamed  my  steps  to  the  AigU  Noir^  where,  in 
a  garret-room,  I  had  been  Incky  enough  to  ee- 
cnre  a  resting-pkce  for  the  nighU 

I  was  wiihm  ten  paoee  of  the  door,  wben  a 
eoldier  stopped  and  examined  me  with  atten- 
tion. I  paused  and  looked  at  him  in  return, 
for  he  belonged  to  the  <— th.  As  I  scnitimsed 
his  features,  I  thought  the  face  was  not  entirely 
nnknown ;  but  ail  doubt  ended  when  the  man 
addressed  me  by  name,  and  proved  to  be  Mac- 

mannB. 

Ah,  Mr.  Blake,  is  it  you?  God  be  praitj- 
ed  I  met  you  I  thongh  I  have  bat  had  news  to 
tdl.  Sergeant  Murphy,  wfao  helped  you  off  the 
field,  ia  under  sentence  of  death,  and  will  suffer 
to-morrow  morning  at  the  first  light.^ 

^  Graeions  Ood !  is  my  preserver  that  on* 
happy  man  ?    Where  is  he  confined  ?^ 
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^'Httd  hy,^  letniiied  the  Mldier.  ^'There 
•i  an  oid  caettk  at  the  end  of  the  Tillage,  when 
ih*  MM-goBid  w  postaiL  Oli,  how  overjoyed 
ke  will  be  to  see  jrou  betoie  he  diea  i  Helm 
■■mAdi^  hesfj  en  his  nfaid  that  he  is  anxious 
todHckiie — and  h«e  i|iokeii  of  yon  finqpKotlf 9 
fitUe  thoQght,  poor  fellow !  that  he  should 
kj  CTM  ett  jott  agam  m  tfaig  wothL"" 

*•  Show  me  the  wajr  instant] j  r  and,  pilot^^ 
bj  MifiMnw^  I  mdhed  the  eztcemitjr  of  ^ 
hanil^t. 

Ab  old  and  dapoiUd  chateau  wae  oecnpied 

hjr  the  pickets  of  the  — th.  The  soidit  ry  were 
ststionedrnmlaKge and nunoiw  hall,  while  bail 
inner  apartment  the  convict  was  poBSUng  the 
lew  hoars  that  in  this  wodd  were  aDomd 
hiflct. 

The  captain  of  the  guard  hnd  been  of  00 
partj  at  the  AigU  AW,  and  coofieqaentlr  I 
was  known  to  hiuL  I  briefly  aequainted  luo 
with  mj  wiah  to  vL^t  the  condenuied  soldier; 
m  J  request  was  innnediatdy  aooeded  to,  and  I 
was  oottdncted  to  the  inner  chamber>  when*) 
guarded  by  two  s^triee,  I  ftfond  the  ol^  ^ 
my  search. 
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He  was  mttmg  on  a  broken  bench,  and,  by 
the  feeble  light  of  a  solitary  candle^  appeared 
busily  engaged  in  peruding  a  book  of  devo- 
tion. His  nniform  had  been  taken  away,  and 
he  wati  now  dressed  in  Lis  grave-clothcb — a 
slop  jacket  and  tronsers  without  lace  or  facings. 
The  expression  ut  Ids  features  was  stem  rather 
than  dejected— and  there  waa  a  lofty  and  iixed 
resolution  in  his  look,  that  befitted  better  a  sol- 
dier pondering  over  some  approaching  deed  of 
anns,  than  one  on  whom  the  world  was  clos- 
ing fitfi,  and  who  most  resfc  in  a  dishonoured 
grave  before  the  next  sun  should  run  a  quarter 
of  his  course. 

The  silence  of  my  entrance,  and  the  deep 
absorption  of  the  prisoner  in  religious  exer- 
eine,  allowed  me  to  observe  him  for  some  mo- 
ments. He  was  cahn  and  collected,  for  I  saw 
him  turn  back  the  page  to  connect  a  passage  he 
was  reading.  I  took  another  step ;  he  raised 
his  eyes  carelessly ;  but  when  my  dark  uniform 
met  his  glance,  he  sprang  lightly  on  his  feet, 
and  advanced  to  the  centre  of  the  chamber 
where  I  was  standing. 

Can  it  be  possible?"'  he  exclaimed  in  a 
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f«m  «r  flam  ugled  with  smpriBe— «b 

ii  wil  v  |vz>4.4i  on  earth  that  I  praved  to  se« 
MwldMli— Dm  Um  0011  of  Cmmr  Bkkt 
ittdeed  ^Uod  be^Mre  me 

-I  HI  1mto»  Murphy,^  I  replied,  ««jnd 
*4eeplT  diaatie^se^  to  iind  my  preserver  m  these 
dMfwrate  dTCODataiMM.  Would  that  I  codd 
breaihe  a  hope !  hot  it  would  be  crueitjr  tv 
1M»  any«  wli€fe  none  is  left.  Mmphy,  your 
£iio  k  eeitnin»  and  jou  must-^^ 

*^  MmI  H  like  a  man  f*  retained  the  cenvkt 
dwly.      1  can  do  so,  sir/' — ^he  oontiuned; 

death  is  no  h^gbenr  to  one  who  from  hojfaood 
has  heen  an  onleast,  and  for  ei^teen  years  to 
had  hondreils  on  his  head.  Many  a  scene  ef 
hlood  linTe  I  witneased^in  many  a  deed  of  vio- 
leiice  have  I  heen  concerned — death  and  I  tie 
old  acqnnintaneee.  Did  yon  not  fear  that  the 
felon*s  touch  would  contamiuate,  feel  this  hand, 
and  tdl  me  if  it  tiemhlee  P"* 

ilc  raised  his  aim — his  fingers  were  pressed 
on  mine^hia  grasp  was  finn— his  toach  00^ 
iiali'  ^"  feverish  ai?  niy  own. 

«^  i  longed,  I  pFa3red  that  aoddent 
hnng  you  hither — my  retj[uest  was  heard — n\J 
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la^  wish  gratified.  How  goes  the  night  'f"  he 
laid,  sharply. 

I  looked  at  my  watch — it  wanted  but  a  few 
minutes  of  twelve. 

Then  have  I  full  three  hours  to  live,  and 
one  of  them  I  would  devote  to  a  private  con- 
Tersation  with  you.  Probably,  if  you  will 
guarantee  my  safe  cu.9tody,  and  undertake  that 
I  shall  neither  glide  through  a  key-hole,  nor 
Tanish  up  the  chimney,  Captain  Hayley  will 
permit  us  to  remain  for  that  brief  space  toge- 
ther." 

I  made  his  wishes  known,  and  the  kind-hearted 
soldier  acceded  freely  to  my  request ;  the  sen- 
tries were  withdrav*Ti  and  placed  outside  the 
door,  and  orders  issued  that  none  should  inter- 
rupt us;  wliile  fresh  lights  were  procured,  a 
flask  of  wine  sent  in,  and  all  that  a  man  of 
feeling  could  do  to  ameliorate  the  numbered 
minutes  of  an  unhappy  suflerer,  was  done  by 
the  commander  of  the  main-guard. 

The  con>ict  filled  a  glass  and  presented  it  to 
me.  I  felt  no  inclination  for  wine,  and  would 
liave  willingly  declined  it — "  Take  it,"''  he  said, 
with  a  melancholy  smile,     you  and  I  glial  1 
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^Nor  i» 

^MTi   of  ju^iii^  I 

1  cat  do  wo  i|Ni 

ii  pimd  tiie  cam- 

xiwwr«  JOii  Aiwred  m  wader  viiicii  the  lav 

M  tlM»  Incf  amMM.  He  1!*%,  aid 

to  encC  Will 
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Gmur  Blake's  son  gnuit  a  parting  &voiir  to  the 

avenger  of  his  parent 

Yee»  Murphy ;  anght  that  I  can  do  in 

honour,  ghiill  he  done — ^your  wishes  ?'*'' 

thank  yoo,  mr,  I  will  be  brief.  This 
bench  will  hold  ii»  both.^  He  motioned  to 
ait  down— -I  obeyed;  while,  filling  a  onp  of 

wine,  Ik  raised  it  bteadily  to  his  lips.       i  lie 

last  pledge  of  a  dying  man  is  yonrs^'*^  he  said— 

**  May  jou  be  iurtuuate  and  happy He  lirauk 
the  glass  to  the  bottom,  replaced  it  on  the  floor, 
and  seated  himself  beside  me* 

It  was  a  scene  that  shall  never  leave  my 
memory.  The  huge  and  desolate  apartment— 
the  feeble,  and  nnsteady  light— the  melancholy 
bour — all  wa«  dreary  and  depressimg ;  while  in 
my  oompanion  I  had  avowedly  a  man  of  blood 
—one  that  in  a  brief  space  was  to  become  a 
toiant  of  the  grave,  and  food  for  worms.  It 
seemed  a  fearM  dream,  and  not  reality— 1  was 
nervous,  dispirited,  uncomfortable,  and  wished 
aome  other  living  thing  was  in  the  roomy  or 
ttiat  morning  had  broken. 

Just  then  a  load  inegnbur  tapping  was  heard 
at  intcnals.    In  the  silence  of  night,  when  one 
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Iftboon  under  anxiety  eir  alaim,  eouiMk  M 

quickly  and  painfully  upon  the  ear — I  listened, 
and  the  convict  noticed  it. 

**  Know  you  what  noLse  that  is  ? ha  asked 
careleesly. 

I  answered  in  the  negative. 
It  is  my  flhell  they  are  knocking  vp^ui 
while  the  hero  sleeps  upon  the  field,  wilhuut  a 
THg  aMQttd  hi0  cocpee  to  fence  it  for  a  little 
from  the  worms,  the  convict  will  be  treated  to  a 
ix&al  Weill  it  adds  to  the  mmnmeiy  of  death; 
it  \mb  its  effect  on  feeble  minds,  and  serves  j^ood 
purposes.  But  sorely  the  Tillage  was  loige 
enough  to  afford  some  place  to  nail  those  lioardt 
togeiIier»  withoat  letting  the  intended  ooeniNHit 
hear  the  progress  of  the  work.  No  matter— it 
will  no  doabt  be  bnt  a  rough  job,  and  the  moie 
speedily  completed— and  now  listen  to  me/ 

He  paused,  trimmed  the  candks  which  hsd 
been  unregardedt  appeared  to  collect  hu^ 
thoughts,  and  thoa  proeeeded 

«^  I  have  neither  time  nor  inclination  to  dv«ti 
upon  details  of  earliw  li&^  and  my  story  is  simplj 
told.  From  boyhood  I  have  been  pn)senbed> 
for  bcibre  the  beard  blackened  ua  my  foce,  I 
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was  a  homicide.  I  have  been  the  companion  of 
outcasts  and  murderers — now  dissipating  in 
reckless  profusion,  and  now  without  a  roof  to 
shelter  me,  or  a  draught  of  water  to  cool  my 
baniing  lips.  I  have  roamed  a  leader  of  banditti 
— I  have  headed  a  band  of  heroes  to  the  breach 
—I  have  marched  for  days  without  a  biscuit  or 
a  shoe— I  have  revelled  in  the  arms  of  high- 
born beauty,  while  exercising  that  horrible  li- 
cence which  military  usage  subjects  a  stormed  city 
to  undergo.  Every  scene  and  situation  that  could 
steel  the  bosom  and  demonise  the  heart  have 
been  to  mc  familiar — and  yet  one  gentle  hour 
in  the  whirlwind  career  of  this  fearful  life  — 
one  guiltless  recollection,  saddens  with  painful 
thought  the  fleeting  moments  I  am  allotted. 

"  Three  years  elapsed  after  your  father^s  death 
before  I  found  it  necessary  to  quit  my  haunts 
in  Connemara.  During  that  period  most  of  my 
companions  had  been  apprehended,  and  with 
loss  of  life  satisfied  ofiended  justice,  and  I  had 
many  a  'hair-breadth  ''scape/  As  the  laws 
became  generally  operative,  the  time  came 
when  I  must  seek  some  safer  retreat.  I 
decided  on  going  to  the  Continent  and  entering 


irr  UFB« 

a  ibrei^  servioey  and  soon  found  an  oppoitih 
miy  to  quit  my  Dative  country  in  a  smugn^g 

W  e  landed  si^j  at  Fluiduug.  Tlie  reck- 
l«n  Bfo  of  asea  adyentiurer,  was  best  soited  to  tlie 
fancy  <^  a  desperate  man  like  me*  Although 
not  a  sailor,  I  bad  found  fovonr  in  the  skipper « 
sight.  With  the  oouunauder  of  the  Fij-hy- 
nigbt^  I  entered  as  anpercargo,  and  with  a  M 
hold  and  daring  crew  we  started  for  the  skom 
of  Bnghnd. 

It  was  thick  and  snowy  weather  when  we 
*  made  the  Kentkh  coast.  FaTotnred  by  the  ^9 
we  ran  safely  throngh  the  Channel,  and  eradid 
it8  uumeruuij  cruisers.  The  lead-line  told  ns  wt 
were  immediately  off  our  destination,  althongli 
no  iaiid-uiiukb  were  visible.  We  burutHl  a  bh» 
light  to  appiise  oar  ftiends  that  we  were  in  the 
offing — a  fire  on  shore  answered  it — aiiii  that 
fire  betrayed  ns. 

**  A  cruiser  had  unluckily  hove-to  in  the 
fog-bank  not  a  mile  firom  where  we  lay.  ^ 
noticed  the  signal — suspected  it  to  be  that  of  ao 
enemy  or  smuggler— manned  her  boats-^0<>^ 
them  otf  silently — liitjy  row  ed  with  muffletl  oais» 
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and  before  we  even  suspected  danger^  we  were 
boarded  and  earned  in  an  instant.  I  and  some 
others  iuuglit,  bat  the  rest  ran  below,  when  the 
first  gang  of  men-of-war'^s  men  jumped  into  the 
chains  of  the  logger.  We  were  iairly  forced  over- 
board. Every  man  waa  left  to  bia  fortone— 
ail  struck  out  difterent  ways— most  of  them» 
from  the  thickness  of  the  weather,  swam  out  to 
sea;  and  of  a  doawn  driven  over  the  lugger''a 
bolwarks,  none  reached  the  land  but  me. 

^  It  waa  a  wild  and  uninhabited  part  of  the 
country  where  I  came  on  shore,  bruiised  in  the 
stn^Ie  on  the  veflBers  deck^  and  chilled  by  ie<- 
maining^o  long  in  the  water.    I  iuuked  round  for 
aome  place  where  X  might  obtain  rest  and  refresh- 
ment, but  tiiruugh  the  dense  haze  not  a  light 
qiarkled  from  a  casement,  to  tell  that  a  human 
habitation  was  near.    It  was  late  in  the  even- 
bag  when  the  smnggler  was  surprised  and  cap> 
turedy   and  if  night  found  me  chilled  and 
exhausted  on  this  wild  beach,  moining  would 
dawn  upou  me  a  corptse.    1  o  make  an  instant 
effort— *to  discover,  if  poesible,  some  place  to 
shelter  me,  was  the  sole  chance  left  of  pre- 
serving life.   I  crawled  with  difficiilty  across 
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iaiand. 

1  dogged  myntfMbljm  Ibr  Uf  SB  Im; 

momentaiiiy  mj  mnaiiiiiy  slieiigth  ab«k4-' 
I  beemft  wetkw  mad  wetket—no  hanm 

peared — naUire  was  exhawfffid — and  ooUiiDg  k- 
Budned  hat  to  lie  down  and  die. 

^  Jufli  tbm  the  bajiqg  of  a  di]^»  and  that  at 
no  great  dbtaiiee,  ftD  like  munic  en  nj  car.  I 
itNised  m J  mbdned  qpinty  and  taxed  mj  expi^ 
eneigiesto  tlieir  ntmoii— 4lie  last  ezatioi  wii 
auccefififol ;  my  totteni^  limbs  bioagiit  me  to  a 
eottagfe-door,  I  gare  a  feeble  knock,  and  mk 
npoa  the  thrabold  insepaihie. 

**I  recollect  nothing  more  until  after  mj 
reooyefj,  when  I  foond  myself  supported  before 
a  blazing  fire  hy  an  elderly  man,  whose  wife  la^ 
daiigbter  were  chafing  my  powerless  limba»  aaii 
moistening  my  bloodless  lips  w  iili  bnmdj.  I 
was  ^eedily  leetoied.  Would  i  had  peiifiM 
in  the  bigger  or  the  sea,  for  where  I  entered, 
death  and  mieeiy  came  1 

"  It  was  a  simple  and  a  h-dyyy  laiuily  tliit 
sooeotued  me — alas,  I  tendered  them 
superlatively  wretched!    Yet,  God  knows  1 
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never  did  man  more  devoutly  intend  reforming, 
or  love  a  wife  with  more  fidelity  and  tenderness, 
than  I  loved  that  old  man''8  daughter. 

"  Lillian  waa  beautifnl,  artlesB,  and  warm- 
hearted— I  was  in  the  prime  of  manhood,  and — 
U  it  vanity  for  the  dying  to  say  so  ?— exceed- 
ingly handsome.  I  told  a  wi'll-arrangtul  story 
of  my  being  impre»}ed,  of  having  taken  ad- 
vantage of  a  fog  to  quit  the  ship  and  swim 
aahore ;  and  on  a  coast  where  all  were  seafaring 
men  or  smugglers,  my  tnlo  was  freely  creditetl, 
and  I  welcomed  as  an  ill-used  |)er8onagc  and 
bold  adventurer.  The  old  man,  my  host,  hail 
been  himself  engaged  in  contraband  trade,  had 
saved  some  money,  and  now  in  the  evening  of 
his  life  was  enjojnng  the  rewarti  of  *  days  of  toil 
and  nights  of  danger.'  His  daughter  was  re- 
puted among  the  finhermen  and  farmers  to  be 
an  heiress,  and  many  a  suitor  came  to  old 
Hanway's  cottage — but  I  carried  off  the  prize, 
and  wedded  Lillias.  My  success  no  doubt 
annoyed  many  a  rival,  but  they  were  generous, 
and  all  save  one  forgave,  and  wishecl  me  hap- 
piness. 

"  He  was  a  half-bom  gentleman,  the  illegiti- 
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mate  offsprlngf  of  the  sipiire  by  the  daughter  of 
a  fiivonrite  gamekeeper«  Amo^g  the  peafl&iitix> 
he  assumed  in  right  of  deeoent,  a  ridieiiloii 
Aiperiority;  he  felt  his  dignity  compromi^ 
"by  my  success,  and  trea^red  the  imaginaiy 
iiijiury,  until  he  could  leveuge  it  upon  a  sotf 

whom  lie  ei^uall^  i'earcd  and  hated. 

•      It  w«8  remarked  that,  for  one  who  &vm 

so  well,  I  seldom  bathed,  and  when  I  did,  H 
was  at  soma  untimely  hour  or  unftequeat^d 
place.  Unknown  tu  me,  curiosity  was  pow'«^ 
iiilly  excited;  Iwaewatched,  and  (he  wctei 
discovered ;  for  a  flopr^ng  I  received  ui  Bristol 
for  deaertion  had  left  mdehble  traces  of  the  ci^ 
upon  my  back,  and  1  bore  upon  my  person  a 
daiyiwiiigr  evidence  of  fonner  crime  aud  f(aa» 
punishment. 

^*  Nine  months  elapsed;  a  child  was 
ed;  LiUias  was  ovegoyed,  and  looked  with  im- 
patience for  the  time  when  she  should  be  made 
a  mother ;  while  okl  Hauway  declared  tluit  he 
should  be  the  happiest  man  alive.  Theliou^^^ 
trial  came— the  nurse  was  summoned  and  tk 
doctor  sent  for.  It  wan  past  midnight,  and  all 
in  the  cottage  was  hurry  and  expectation. 
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I  was  pacing  the  lower  apartmeut  m  &ome 
aaxiet  w  for  the  phjnncnaii  bad  not  jet  anriTed ; 
I  heard  a  noiae  without ;  uo  doubt  it  was  the 
expected  one.  There  was  a  trampling  of  feet ; 
more  than  one  or  two  were  there.  I  looked 
from  the  casement ;  the  house  was  sononnded 
by  soldiers  1 

What  eonld  it  mean  ?  Were  they  seeking 
for  iilieit  goods,  or  searching  afier  smugglers? 
I  opened  the  door ;  a  non-commissioued  officer 
and  haif-a-doaen  files  stepped  in»  asked  me  my 
name,  and  told  me  I  was  a  prisoner;  and,  be- 
fore I  had  time  to  ask  a  question,  I  was  hand- 
cutied  and  hurried  off.  Vain  were  my  entrea- 
ties to  be  permitted  to  bid  poor  Lillias  fitter 
well.  The  soldiers  were  obdurate,  and  not  a 
moment^ B  delay  was  granted ;  for  Fenwick,  the 
ecoundrel  %v  liu  hud  denounced  me  as  a  deserter, 
represented  me  as  a  daring  and  desperate  man, 
whom,  unless  surprised  and  secured,  it  would 
occasion  loss  of  hie  to  overpower. 

**  I  was  marched  eight  miles  before  the  dawn 
sppearedy  when  the  escort,  who  were  mueh 
iigued,  halted  at  an  obscure  alehouse  for  re- 
fireahment  They  conducted  me  into  the  parlour, 
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aiid  luy  liundcufl^  were  removed,  wlioii  a  young  '< 

fiihennaait  who  had  been  ahrajs  attached  to  ! 

me,  entered  and  requested  leave  to  a^ok  to 
the  pxifloaer. 

^  I  rose  and  approached  an  open  wiuiluw,  ' 
where  a  ooii|ila  of  the  guaid  were  snoidi^^.  1 
examined  the  countenance  of  my  friend;  it  was 
doaded  with  flonow,  and  I  feeied  to  ask  • 
question.    He  appeared  exhausted  bj  xafid  , 
tmveUing,  and  unwiOiBf  to  eominiiiiiaiie  ms 
disastrous  matter.   At  last,  I  mustered  coungc 
and  preesed  Um  to  tell  the  worst.   Hedidfs:  | 
Lillias  had  gi?en  birth  to  a  boy»  and,  having 
nnfartnnatelj  heard  of  ray  apprdiension,  be^ 
oame  so  dreadfully  convulsed  that  her  deatlt 
was  mementerily  expected. 

I  stood  some  moments  like  a  statae ;  tkt 
excess  of  mieerf  stupefied  me,  and  I  was  vi- 
conscious  of  what  passed  around,  until  a  move- 
mmi  of  the  soldiers,  preparatory  to  resomiDg 
their  march,  roosed  me.  One  of  them  ad- 
vanced,  and  proceeded  to  replace  the  Landcufi. 
Suddenly  my  aelf-possesBioii  letainedi  I  thiKV 
the  man  aside,  sprang  through  the  open  case- 
ment, and,  like  a  deer,  bounded  across  the  wild 
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eommmi  which  fiumninded  the  alehouse.  The 

guard,  atstuni^hed  by  the  desperate  attempt^ 
wefa  fof  a  few  moments  midecided :  some  nm 
out  to  fuliuw  me ;  the  sergeant  desired  them 
to  &rei  some  discharged  their  mnakets  from 
the  window,  others  kept  up  a  spattering  fiisilade 
fiom  below ;  hat  not  a  hfolkt  tondied  me,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  my  few  followers  were  left  so 
te  behind,  that  thej  abandoned  the  poisoit  in 
despair.^ 

I  was  listening  in  deep  attention,  when  the 
door  unclosed,  and  ike  sergeant  of  the  guard 
anttoaneed  that  the  old  eurS  was  waiting  ont- 
side  to  administer  the  last  consolations  of  re- 
ligion to  the  Ol-stamd  soldier.  The  intelli- 
gence appeared  to  gratity  Murphy,  and  he  re* 
cpieeted  to  be  left  for  a  few  minntes  alone  with 
me,  and  then  he  should  be  ready  to  receiTe  the 
iNRifrssor. 

^  Time  flies,  and  I  must  hurry.  In  an  in- 
credibly diort  space  I  reanlied  my  home ;  I 
Tilled  into  the  cabin,  and  a  cry  of  horror 

bforst  from  the  assembled  crowd  ^Lillias  was 
dead!   I  flew  poet  thoae  who  woold  have  with- 

lield  me^  climbed  the  stairs,  entered  the  cham- 
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ber  of  dcuthy  aud  diitis»iied  myself  that  the  being 
in  whom  the  whole  affections  of  a  withered 
heart  had  centred,  was  gone  !  I  remember  little 
more.    For  two  or  three  hours  I  lay  beside  flie 
corpse,  till  I  was  removed  by  force,  and  placed 
on  boardaboat,  only  in  time  to  evade  a  mHitaiy 
party  that  had  beeu  despatched  to  retake  me. 
The  monmfbl  pleasme  of  following  the  renisini 
of  Lillias  to  the  grave  was  denied,    I  wm 
driyen  like  a  wolf  from  the  home  where  I  hid 
found  the  only  happmess  my  wretched  lot  pe^ 
mitted,  and  forced  by  the  hand  of  deskioy 
to  plunge  anew  into  fireah  scenes  of  violence  and 
bloodshed. 

'^And  now  for  my  request.  The  child  of 
Lillias  lives,  and  I  had  prepared  to  return  and 
cdaim  him,  so  soon  as  I  could  proeore  a  dis* 

charge.  Fmd  him  out — here  arc  sufficient 
directions— and,  in  this  belt,  the  spoil  of  many  s 
battle-field  that  1  Luarded  for  my  Loy.^  He 
gave  me  tablets,  and  a  sort  of  girdle,  which  he 
unbuckled  from  beneath  hit?  jacket — "Will  yoo 
protect  the  orphan  ?-*^d  when  yon  think  d 
Waterluu,  remember  that  he  who  fills  a  felon^ 
grave  loved  to  the  last  the  son  of  his  eaA} 
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benefiietor.  Ha!  the  dawn  ig  breaking;  see 
how  the  grey  light  i»  stealing  through  the  lat- 
tice !  Where,  when  he  rises  to-morrow,  shall  1 
be  i — ^In  that  lonely  place,  where  apirite  like  mine 
alone  can  hope  for  quiet !  Farewell  I  earthly 
cam  and  earthly  thoughts  aie  over.   I  have 

one  fiivoux  to  ask — see  me  die;  but  bee  me  at 

a  distance.  Mine  must  be  the  bearing  of  a 

soldier,  and  yoxxi'  appearance  might  recall  the 
past,  and  shake  my  firmness.""  Then,  with  a 
quick  step,  he  crossed  the  chamber,  and  knock- 
ed :  the  door  opened,  and  the  aged  priest 
came  in  :  ^^God  bless  you,  son  of  Csesar  Blake ! 
Farewell— remcm&er  f"  He  wrong  my  hand— 
I  harried  out — and  the  churchman  and  the 

eonTict  were  left  together. 

*        •        e        *  « 

e        e        «        •      .  e 

The  sun  had  topped  the  summit  of  the 
distant  forest,  and  shone  gloriously  upon  the 
glittering  ranks  of  the  brigade,  as  it  hied  firom 
its  cantonments  to  the  plam  without  the 
Tfllage^  and  formed  three  sides  of  a  square, 
ftciiig  inwards.  In  the  centre  of  the  nnoo- 
capied  space  a  grave  was  dug,  and  a  rude  shell 
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laid  hmdib  it.   1 6lo«d  on  the  k!t  of  (he  fim^ 
«b4  was  quite  weai  e&ou^  to  witness  tliit 
melaiiclioly  spectaele.     Pwetutly  the  firia^ 
ptviy  marched  firom  the  oeutre,  mid  halted  widi 
ordeted  arms  within  tweire  paces  of  Hie  gtare. 
The  Pfovost's  guard  followed  imiftediaielj ;  aad 
the  tan  ooawmmdin^  figiif*e  ef  the  doomMl 
soldier  was  seen  approaching.    His  oaniage 
was  erectp-^hia  sheolders  flnown  neUy  bach— 
his  step  fimi,  aad  measured  with  nuhtsiy 
aoearaey.   I  had  pkeed  myself  oa  the  flaak  of 
his  own  r^gimsBt;  aitfd,  whea  I  lookedaloiig  th» 
line,  every  cheek  was  wet,  and  every  lip  seemed 
to  iavoke  a  Uessuig  on  the  sitferer.  H^t 
escort  halted  at  the  grave,  placed  the  con- 
demned one  beside  his  eoiBii»  and  than  fell  baek 
behind  the  firing-party.    None  hut  the  Provost- 
maishal  reinained;  and  he  appeared  asmi 
to  bUndfold  the  convict,  which  woiJ  hy  tib 
latter  indignantly  rejected.     This  detested 
functionary  thou  handt  d  the  tlying  soldier  a 

handkerchief,  and  fell  back  beside  his  eoope^ 

nions. 

An  awfiil  pause— a  dead  silenoe  SeXkuwA 

The  convict,  drawn  up  to  iua  lull  height,  fixed 
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bis  f€K>t  firmly,  and,  in  a  voice  so  clear  and  calm 
that  it  was  heard  in  the  centre  of  the  brigade, 
ordered  his  comrades  to  shoulder  i""  One 
hand  was  phused  acroes  hie  breast— the  other 
held  the  signal.  In  a  lower  tone,  and  witli 
a  qmckneas  that  showed  him  anzionfl  to  shorten 
tlie  ceremonyy  he  gave  the  brief  commands  that 
followed;  and  what  they  were,  nughtbe  inlbned 
from  the  motions  of  the  firii^party.  The 
mndrots  came  to  the  recover— to  the  present— 
the  fdgnai  fell— a  volley  answered  it— and,  per- 
forated by  half  a  docen  bullets,  the  gallant  cri- 
minal did  not  carry  life  to  the  ground. 

To  place  the  body  in  the  coffin,  and  cover  it 
scantily  with  earth,  was  the  work  of  a  few 
minutes.  The  bugles  sounded— the  word  was 
givn— the  brigade  marched ;  and,  filing  off  by 
their  flanks,  the  different  regiments  took  the 
mad  to  Paris. 


I 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

PR01fOTIO]I.^VISIT  TO  HT  OEAHOFATaBB. 

He  has  an  unfingiviog  eye^  and  a  danuiM  disiiibcntiai 
comteDanoe. 

WTiy,  how  now  !  what  does  Master  Fenton  here? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  l  aiint  my  house: 
I  told  youy  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  of. 

Merry  Wivct  of  Wwdtar, 

Pabxs  opened  ita  gates  iq  the  conquerors 
aad  the  glorious  campaign  of  Fifteen  UmBOr 
nated.  An  army  of  oecupatioii,  acoordi^g  to 
treaty^  was  cantoned  aioiind  the  ciqwtal,  <v 
quartered  in  the  towns  which  afforded  the  be»t 
means  of  fnnushing  the  commissariat  with 
plies.   War    smoothed  his  wrinkled  istmi  T 

Our  stern  alarums  were  changed  to  raeny  meetings 
And  dieadful  maichea  to  deUghtfiii  meanm; 

and  the  Tictors  of  Waterloo  enjojed  a  loznno^ 
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lepose,  enKvened  occmaionally  by  military  spec* 
tacles  and  splendid  fetes. 

Three  years  passed.  I  entered  beoatifbl 
France""  a  boy;  I  left  it  a  man.  At  stated 
inierrok  I  had  written  to  my  grandfather,  and 
in  due  course  received  punctilious  replies.  With 
his  approbaiimi,  I  corresponded  also  with  my 
pretty  eousin>  and  her  letters  were  naive  and 
affectionate.  My  interests  appeared  to  he  ai- 
tended  to  ;  for  in  the  autunm  of  eighteen,  I  was 
promoted  to  a  company,  and  transferred  fSrom 
the  Rifles  to  the Fusileers. 

Yet  it  etmck  me  as  beong  extraordinary,  that 
my  new  patron  had  never  expressed  a  wish  to 
see  me  in  Euglond ;  and  more  than  one  over- 
tare  to  a  visit  was  unnoticed  or  evaded.  He 
wa^  a  strange  personage  :  it  was  dangerous  to 
ftiroemyself  upon  him  uninvited;  and  better  finr 
to  acquiesce  in  Lis  arrangemeuts  and  submit  to 
hie  caprice.  In  this  reeoiution  I  was  confirmed 
by  the  counsel  of  my  kind  friond  Phcebe.  She 
wrote  to  me  oecasionall j ;  ^diorted  me  to  pati- 
ence assured  me  that  I  was  not  furgotten  by 
the  gentle  Emily;  and  hinted  that  the  time  was 
not  remote,  when  I  should  bu  &umiaoned  to 
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Stainsbary  Park,  an  honoured  and  a  welcome 
guest. 

The  regiment  to  which  I  had  been  promoted 
was  quartered  in  Scotland,  and  I  bade  my  com- 
panions in  arms  farewell ;  started  without  delay 
for  Calais ;  and,  after  a  three  years'  al)8cnce, 
rolled  over  the  stones  of  the  metropolis  in  the 
Dover  mail,  and  established  myself  in  Bcmers- 
street. 

During  the  last  year  I  had  heard  less  fre- 
<|uently  from  Ireland  than  formerly.  By  the 
latest  accounts,  I  learned  that  my  uncle  had  be- 
come more  embarrassed;  my  aunt  more  reli- 
gious ;  the  confessor  gone  the  way  of  all  Besh  ; 
while  my  kinsman  with  the  evil  by-name,  wjw 
"  starring  it "  at  garrison  plays,  figuring  in 
'*  the  Fifteen  Acres,''  *  and  riding  for  himters' 
plates  on  the  Curragh  of  Kildare, — and  'm  all 
these  feats  he  had  greatly  distinguished  him- 
self, if  there  was  faith  in  newspapers.  In- 
deed, j'udging  from  the  limited  information  that 
had  reached  me,  affairs  in  Connaught  were 
blank  enough  :  the  pack  had  been  broken  np, 

*  A  portion  of  the  Phoenix  Park,  where  affairs  of  honour 
are  generally  decided. 
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the  8tod  dispoBed  of,  and  Mamw  Blake^g  exeur 
nous  £rom  home  abridged  to  haUi-jeaiiy  viaite 
to  tbe  aBC«t  town  of  Galway^  wbefe  lik  penon 
was  fiecnred  firom  acreai  by  a  BummoaB  to 
attend  npon  the  grand  ponel  of  the  eonntj. 
It  a|»peared  &iiheri  that  Mother  Caeey  wae  his 
ehirf  perteentor;  that  daily  she  beoame  more 
fimudabie  as  a  creditor;  and,  smce  a  reeeiTer 
she  had  placed  upon  the  property  had  been  shot 
at,  she  was  deaf  to  erety  effort  at  aeoommoda- 
tion.    Jack''s  embassy  to  Dublin,  to  appease  the 
Irritated  dowager,  had  fiuled;  and,  indeed,  a 
worse  mciliator  could  not  have  been  selected. 
Ua  had  einttBiMieed  by  hofsewhipping  Bharpe 
and  Sweepall  iii  their  own  office  ;  and,  of  course, 
had  been  broqgbt  into  the  Kingfs  Bendi  for  the 
flame.    Willi  tliis  exploit,  all  attempts  to  recon- 
cile Mother  Casey  had  terminated:  the  rdiet 
of  the  d^onct  tailor  was  exiu^perated  by  the 
assault  eoDunitted  upon  her  attomeys-atF-law, 
and  Castle  Blake  declared  by  the  sheriif  in  a 
atata  of  fliege;  while  Jack  the  Deyil  was  fignr- 
ing  in  genteel  comedy  at  Fishamble-street,  and 
practising  at  eonntry  gentlemen  in  the  park. 
I  might  have  gone  directly  to  Ireland,  had 
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my  inteifereiioe  of  mine  been  nsefiil,  but  aa 

that  was  ^uestiouable,  I  determined  to  wait 
for  answers  to  letters  which,  upon  mj  arhvai  in 
town,  I  had  despatched  to  my  imde  and  his 
Ban, 

Indeed,  a  plea  was  easily  foimd  for  remamiiig 

in  England — Emily  was  near  me,  and  I  re- 
solved to  see  her.  The  impression  made  upon 
my  boyish  heart  at  Bnuaela  had  ripened  into 
an  enduring  paaaioii,  and  the  gentle  giri  en- 
grossed my  every  thought.  Surely  there  could 
be  no  ol^tion  to  renew  our  intimacy  now  ?  I 
had  oonfomed  to  my  lelative^a  wiahea»  and 
obeyed  her  eccentric  gnaidian  implicitly.  That 
I  was  here,  was  bis  act ;  for,  by  oblaimng  my 
promotioUj  he  brought  me  home  iruin  ser\ice. 
What  course  was  1  to  pursue  ?  Should  1  write 
to  him?  No:  he  nu^^t  refuse  my  request, 
and  inhibit  my  risits.  Should  I  rnqnire  at  hii 
banker's  or  lawyer's  ?  That,  too,  was  danger 
ous;  in  expectation  of  my  doing  so,  orders 
might  be  waitipg  for  me  there.  After  mach 
deliberation,  I  decided  on  calling  at  hia  honae. 
If  honourably  reoeived,  well:— > if  not,  the 
chauces  were  in  tavour  of  my  seeing  my  l^ur 
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mistress;  or  I  would  meet  Phcebe,  and  leave 

the  rest  to  fortune. 

With  a  beating  heart,  I  threw  myself  into 
»  coach,  and  was  driven  to  Bckker-street.  I 
stopped  at  the  well-remembered  door ;  bnt  the 
house  was  dosed,  and  an  escatcheon  between 
the  front  windows  announced  that  the  owner 
was  no  more.  I  sprang  from  the  carriage* 
Was  Mr*  Harrison  dead  ?  I  glanced  over  the 
^piarterings  of  the  i^eid ;  the  arms  were  those 
of  a  stranger.  A  gentleman  entering  the  next 
house  observed  me;  and  I  learned  from  him 
that  my  gniudfathtr  Iiad  left  town  a  year  be- 
fore, and  disposed  of  the  mansion  to  the  late 
proprietor.  What  wkis  to  be  done  ?  Instantly 
my  resolntion  was  taken;  and  that  was,  to 
start  for  Stainsbury  without  delay.  Accord- 
ingly I  drove  to  Bemers-street ;  packed  a 
light  purtiuunteau ;  left  my  luggage  at  the 
hotel ;  and  d^Murted  in  the  mail,  that  passed 
within  a  few  miles  of  my  grandfather's  resi- 
dence. 

My  journey  down  was  unattended  with  ad- 
venture.  Daylight  found  me  at  a  village  inn, 

at  no  great  distance  from  the  place  of  my 

m5 
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destmaiion;  and  I  retired  to  bed  for  a  few 
hows,  althoagh  the  nnoertatntjr  of  my  reoeptkm 
at  the  hall  prevented  me  from  aleepbg.  8ood 

after  breakfkst,  T  procnred  a  poetdbaifle  from 
tlu"  next  town ;  and  a  short  drive  brought  roe 
to  the  old  and  time-worn  gate,  which  had  wit- 
nessed my  91-Btaned  mother^s  departme  from 
her  paternal  home,  a  monnihig  bride  andiiqm- 
diated  daughter. 

I  never  felt  before  the  nerroueness  that 
now  beset  me,  as  the  cairiage  swept  beneath 
rows  of  ebns,  the  growth  of  two  eentoiies 
at  least.  The  day  was  cold  and  foggy;  the 
mansion  had  a  neglected  look  ;  the  ground!' 
were  indifferently  kept ;  and  there  was  a  total 
want  of  the  care  and  deaniiness  aionnd,  that 
the  park  of  an  English  gentleman  so  genetaUy 
exhibits.  As  we  passed  the  window?,  my  eyee 
in  vain  searched  for  the  fbrm  I  loved ;  no 
female  waa  visible;  no  bustling  footman  up- 
peared ;  but,  in  a  large  and  gloomy  room,  I 
obeenred  a  solitary  personage  seated  beside  the 
fire  in  a  hipli-backed  cliair,  and  in  li  nk  1 
easily  recognised  the  arbiter  of  my  fortunes  and 
the  owner  of  the  mansion. 
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An  M  Mmai  tturwered  the  bell,  took  my 
eaxdf  and  kft  me  staiuiiiig  in  tha  hail*  1  exa* 
mmed  tlie  oMioBi  poitraito  that  hmg  siuipeiided 
from  the  waiiis,  and  ^UMued  that  every  £ace  wae 
fiwwaiii^onnie.  Slenm  ftalnes  iliaa  ihoee  m j 
maternal  aaoestors  preeentedi  were  neyer  trane- 
ferred  to  eaayaas  by  a  pmnter.  A  distant  foot- 
step eoimded ;  the  nutling  of  a  olkea  drees  was 
heard  ;  my  heart  beat  faster  ;  my  cheeks  flush- 
od :  was  it  Smiiy  ?  On  she  oome.  Pshaw ! 
a  grey-haired  housekeeper  crossed  the  hall :  I 
l»t  my  lips  in  Tezailton.  Presently  the  attend- 
ant returned,  bowed  low^  and  desired  me  to 
Mlew  inm. 

The  chamber  into  which  he  introduced  me 
WBB  lofty  and  well-pfoportioned^  and  once  had 
been  expensively  fuiuiblied ;  but,  like  things  out 
of  doote,  li  bote  tiaces  6f  negleot.  Books  were 
displaced  upon  the  shelves,  or  tstrewn  upon  the 
easrpei;  and  parohmenia  and  papers  lay  m  dis- 
order on  the  tables.  A  lafge  Indian  skreen 
oonoealad  the  fiia-piaoe,  andprateeied  the  petfon 
seated  there  from  the  draughts  of  opening  doors. 
Thitlier  the  attendant  directed  me  to  pfoceed ; 
bowed  respectfully,  and  took  his  departure. 
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1  advanced,  and  iouud  myself  in  the  presence 
of  my  grandfather.  If  possible^  he  looked  more 
'fonnkUtble  tlian  when  he  appealed  to  me  iot 
the  fint  time  in  our  miezpected  interview  at 
Brussels.  He  stared,  started  coDTDkiyely, 
pansed  his  hands  across  his  cTe>,  and  muiuud. 

God  I  how  hkc  his  imfortimate  father  !"  A 
loDg  distreesing  silenoe  ensued,  and  with  a  dee* 
peiate  effort  I  broke  it. 

I  came  here,  shr,  to  pay  my  duty ;  and 
thank  you  for  my  company  in  the  Fusileers. 

He  peered  suspiciously  at  me  through  the 
opening  of  the  hand  that  shaded  his  eyea,  and 
then  cautiously  presented  me  the  other:  I 
pressed  it.  He  motioned  me  to  sit  down,  and 
was  suou  sufficiently  composed  to  speak  "nth 
freedom. 

Three  yeexa  had  wrought  a  wondnma  diange. 

Mr.  Harrison  was  sadly  altered :  the  thin,  si- 
newy old  man,  that  !«pectre-likc  had  crosped  me 
in  Emily's  boudoir  in  Brussels,  was  now  worn 
to  a  shadow  by  years  of  suffeiing,  if  appeaianecs 
were  true.  Still  the  bright  Une  eye  glanced 
keenly  from  beneath  its  grizzled  penthouse;  and, 
though  the  frame  was  sinking  fast,  the  spirit 
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waa  finn»  daterminod,  and  unbending,  as  when 
he  drove  my  mother  firom  his  door.  His  ad- 
dieea  cmifonnded  me. 

"  I  expected  that  this  mark  of  respect  would 
hapre  been  shown  to  me  a  week  ago;  bnt 
Moulsey  Hurst  had  more  claims  upon  you,  it 
wonld  8eem»  than  the  owner  of  the  house  of 
Stainfcbury/^ 

I  looked  aMonishment. 

**  A  week  ago,  sir  ?  you  surprise  me.  To 
pay  my  duty  to  yon  earlier  was  hnpossiUe."" 

**  Indeed !  yet  you  could  find  leisure  to  par 
troniae  a  gang  of  80omldcek^  that  all  bnt  the 
lowest  have  abandoned.  Your  success  was  but 
indiffierent.^  He  looked  at  me  steadfly;  and 
directed  my  attention  to  an  article  in  a  morn- 
ing paper,  headed  Sporting  IntelGgettee.""  It 
ran  thus: 

The  recent  cross  at  Monlsey  should  open 
the  eyes  of  all  to  the  villany  of  pugilists.  The 
wortyeasnees  of  *  the  Faney^  has  beeome  pro- 
verbial, and  the  uncertainty  of  a  come-off  be- 
comes every  day  more  notorious*  From  the 
commencement  of  the  battle,  it  was  quite  evi- 
dent that  the  Jew  had  no  intenticm  to  win ;  and 


S54  BIT  LIFE. 

the  ereeiiest  victim  clearly  perceived  it  to  be  a 
regular  throw-over.  Among  sundry  soft  gentle- 
men  who  suffered  <m  the  reeent  oocaaon>  «w 
fresh  hmded  from  the  Emenld  ide  came  dovn 
to  a  high  figure.  Captain  Bhdce  has  diseoT«i«d 
that  there  are  sharper  rijkmen  than  iiimsi:!!. 
We  tmst,  howerer,  that  the  lair  Jigwnidt  in 
Cntson-street,  vill  eolaoe  his  dimppomtmeiiti  on 
the  heath."* 

I  was  astounded. 
This  is  indeed  unaccountable,    i  letl  Paw 
two  days  after  the  alEur  in  qnestion.^ 

Very  suipiising,**  said  the  old  man,  drily. 
**  It  is  nevertheless  tnie,  sir.   The  ooiiid* 
dence  in  name,  and  the  allusion  io  my  late  fcfpr 
ment,  are  indeed  remarkable.^ 

I  believe  your  assertion  and  I  fuM 
that  a  shade  of  benignity  appelved  npon  bis 
niarblc-looking  face.  "  And  when  did  yon  arrive 
from  France  ?" 

But  yesterday.  I  called  at  fiaker^streeC 
fomA  yon  were  absent,  and  lost  no  tine  is 
seeking  yon  here.** 

"  I  am  glad  you  did  so/'  said  my  graaiLirt  . 
and  yet  this  unexpected  coming  precipitates 
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mattm.  Sit  down ;  I  hK9e  much  to  mj^  and 

soniethiug  to  require  iiuui  you.  ^ 

Anjthmg,  sur,  in  which  jio«r  pleaeure  is 
concerned,  mubt  be  to  me  a  duty.'** 

«^  Umph  i  Mdj  promised,  boy.  Then 
will  obey  my  wishes 

Cortainly,  or,  to  anj  roaaonablo  extent.^ 

Ha  V  8aid  the  old  man,  aharpiy ;  dnty 
with  yoa  is  oondttioiial;  and  yon  will  oUjge  me, 
provided  my  request  is  quite  agreeable  to  your- 
self.   Come»  then ;  listen  to  me.^ 

He  waved  me  to  ait  down.  I  did  so ;  and 
he  oontinoed. 

I  shall  detain  you  a  little,  for  I  must  speak 
of  times  and  persons  thai  aie  gmie.  I  had  in 
early  life  a  fond  and  attached  companion:  at 
sohool  and  college  we  lived  together,  and  man- 
hood confirmed  a  friendship  whidi  death  alone 
cKsMlved. 

Sedley,  as  my  friend  was  called,  was  in 
holy  orders,  and  a  widower,  with  one  son. 
Had  he  lived,  professional  advancement  wonld 
have  rewarded  his  Tirtnes  and  aoiiinrements ; 
bat  it  was  otherwise  ordained. 

»  He  was  attained  with  a  disease,  lingering 
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but  filial.  In  the  enij  stage  of  it  I  had  him 
nmoyed  to  this  hooseiy  and  hate  he  oontmiMd 
till  the  dose.  I  was  constant  in  mv  attend- 
aace,  and  in  every  alternatioa  of  his  sufienngs 

I  was  beside  his  bed. 

Pecfectly  awaie  that  bis  malady^sa 

alll'ction  of  the  lieurt  — was  incurable,  Sedlej 

waited  ioi  the  tnevitaUe  event  with  phiioei^iliie 

calmnehij  and  Cliristiau  resignation.  One  thing 
akme  distnibed  him, — the  natmal  anxiety  a 
parent  feeb  when  he  leaves  an  onprovided  od- 
spiin^. 

**  My  adopted  daughter  was  then  a  child : 
she  wandefed  oceaaioiially  into  the  chamber 
of  my  dying  triead,  and  her  prattle  at  times 
amused  him.  Onoe,  when  peaking  of  the  simi- 
lar destitution  of  Emily  and  his  own  hoy,  he 
consigned  the  latter  to  my  care.  *  Woold  that 
the  orphan  children  were  destined  for  eatii 
other,  and  that  thm  fntuie  fortmiea  should  be 
united,'  said  the  expiring  lather.  I  saw  the 
band  of  death  was  on  hun.  '  And  is  this  yonr 
widiP'*  I  inquired  anxiously.  He  couid  not 
speak,  for  life  was  parting:  be  feebly  prasaed 
my  hand,  smiled,  and  expired.    Beside  tiie  bed 
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.  of  death  I  pledged  my  ftHh  that  Ids  reqaest 
should  be  obeyed;  swore  that  the  tbrtimesof 
llie  boreayed  ehildien  ehonld  be  the  mam ;  and 
that  ii'  they  lived,  they  should  be  uuitedi"^ 

I  started :  a  deadly  pal^ess  coyered  my  fWce; 
and  with  difficulty  I  suppressed  au  ezdamatiou 
that  would  have  betrayed  my  feelings.  How* 
ever,  I  snbdned  my  astojushment ;  and  my  agi- 
tation was  unmarked,  for  my  grandfather  coldly 
oontiiiiied  his  detail,  as  if  he  wpcke  of  the  most 
ordinary  occurrence. 

G^ige  Sedley  is  ten  yeaxs  your  senior :  he 

is  a  barrister ;  auJ,  from  steady  and  business- 
like habits,  will  most  probably  be  snocessfiil  in 
his  profession.    He,  of  course,  knows  my  in- . 
tentions  respeeting  Emily;  but  she  is  totally 
unacquainted  with  the  destiny  that  awaits  her. 

In  providing  amply  far  my  wards,  I  have 
done  Tou  uo  injustice.  Wiiat  I  have  allotted 
for  Emily's  dower  is  property  realized  by  my- 
aelf  i  and  if  you  give  me  no  cause  to  change  the 
opinions  I  haye  formed  of  yon,  the  estates  your 
mother  should  have  inherited,  Lad  she  not  for- 
gotten her  parent  and  her  duty,  shall,  when  my 
brief  career  ends,  descend  to  her  son. 
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^  I  have  beta  ilnifl  expHeity  as  yon  taaj 
1miv«  taxied  me  with  tinkindnia  and  appaieiit 
Mgleei  im  merer  invHoif  jon  to  ▼Wi  me  hert» 
You  know  1  hare  had  good  reason  to  be  cau* 
tkme— Emilj  is  anoUker^e;  ay  I  aaeiiedly.  u 
if  hei  TOWS  were  pliighted  to  Sediey  at  the  altar. 
Yet  he  18  noi  likely  to  win  her  allbetieMy  if 
jooiiger  and  shewier  penona  were  piaoed  htSm 
hor.   His  ate  mental  leeownendbtioiie,  Ibr  In 
exterior  advantagee  Nature  has  not  been  boos- 
tiful.    Have  I  snffidently  acquainted  yaa  with 
what  is  deeded  for  Emily      He  tuned  his 
keen  blue  eye  upon  me,  and  I  nodded  an  dBr* 
matire.   ^<  All  now  ie  ripe  for  final  eeitkment: 
Emily  has  completed  her  twentieth  year ;  my 
will  if  made ;  my  pvopertiee  diqioeed  of.  Oo» 
thing  aloue  in  wanting  to  complete  armugeiii«ti 
which  have  cost  me  mach  trouble  and  deep  con- 
sideratiou ;  and  that  is,  Emily's  acceptance  of 
Sedley  for  »  hnebamL   There  I  dread  te  meet 
with  opposition ;  uiid  you  mutt  prepare  her  to 
aecept  addfeaees  whioh  the  forma  of  eoriety  re- 
quire to  be  made.    The  thing  i:^  but  a  form; 
Sedley  is  virtoally  her  Irashandy  for  at  his 
pareut'b  death-bed  that  union  wa^  condnded. 
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Tius  (lone,  uaother  claims  her  duty,  ami  I  loee 
her.  God  knows  how  mach  the  sacriticc  will 
9ott  mo  how  mndi  to  pwl  with  her  will  gmfve 
m».  But  it  diaU  be  done;  By  pkdg«  toihi 
dtsd  nmt  be  fodeoined«  ind  the  promise  made 
to  the  theud  ut  my  yoath  realized  to  the  letter. 
Qae  tiung  more:  when  that  event  occurs,  yon 
ihaU  lem  the  tmy.  Ono  ila j  of  MSsaag 
life  win  hwro  been  ramofod,  and  another  ehall 
replace  it ;  and  here  you  will,  I  hop(»,  remain  a 
gae«t,  where  in  a  few  brief  months  yon  may  he 
flMHteor* 

I  waa  thandeiatniek  ai  this  oiUaoriliiiary 
diwioaore,  and  made  moio  than  one  «lfort  to 

decline  the  onwelcome  office  he  had  aM»ii^od 
me.  He  misconceived  me :  Come,  yon  would 
thnk  iM ;  but  I  hate  prafiMmons,  even  when 
Anoera;  and  I  do  not  doabt  yon.  Dispense 
with  any  exprt^sion  of  your  pTtititude.  I  am 
ill— ablated.  I  recalled  thoughts  that  pain 
me.  Lsafo  ma:  wo  diall  meet  at  dimier. 
Emily  is  in  the  diawin|^fosni.  Ring  (he  bcD. 
Go  to  her ;  and  break  the  matter  eantaonsly.'" 

I  rose  to  obey  him  ;  his  swircliinuf  eye  st  un- 
ned me        head  to  toot,  and  rested  on  the 
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nch  braiding  of  my  undress  frock.  Dark  swh 
(Ncions  appeared  to  cioas  his  mindy  as  he  mat- 
tered,—*^ You  are  young ;  Enulj  is  beautifbl. 
Beware,  boy !  renumber  she  w  anotker't !  and, 

as  you  value  my  favour,  execute  m}*  orders 
£uihfully.  One  word  mure :  1  threw  a  daugh- 
ter off  that  disobeyed  me ;  would  I  then  spaie 
the  grandchild  if  he  played  me  fUse  ?^ 

The  servant  answered  the  bell ;  Mr.  Hairi- 
4on  told  him  to  conduct  me  to  Mib8  Clifden ; 
and  then,  as  if  exhausted  by  our  interview, 
threw  himself  languidly  back,  while  I  proceeded 
on  my  mission. 

I  pauiscd  in  the  hall  apparently  to  examine 
the  portraits;  but  in  reality  I  wished  to  gain 
time  to  recover  my  self-possesdon,  and  pi^ue 
for  the  coming  scene.  ^  Oh,  that  I  may  find 
her  altered  P  I  murmured.  *<  If  years  have 
matured  those  charms  that  blossomed  with  sucii 
promise,  I  am  totally  undone 

Mustering  a  desperate  resolution,  I  desiicd 
the  attendant  to  lead  on;  and  hastened  to 
Emily"'s  presence,  not  to  win  beauty  for  myself, 
but  woo  it  for  a  stranger. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

BKBAMT  TO  MT  COIWIir^lfB.  BAMX80V. 

And  y«t  the  wont  of  it  I  doubt  I  love  her;  but  I 
tm  determined  nefer  to  be  weak  enough  to  let  bet 
iinow  it. 

School  for  SemM. 

Ws  turned  down  a  gallery  leading  to  tbe 
apartment  tbit  Miss  CliMen  had  oboeen  for  her 
own  occupation.  The  attendant  asked  by  what 
name  I  shonid  be  annoonced;  but  I  declined 
his  iervicesy  and  he  departed  aooordinglj* 

Never  did  I  find  myself  less  a  hero  than 
when  standing  inesolutely  before  the  door  of 
£mUy'*8  chamber.  The  courage  I  liad  been 
ecfewing  up  for  the  Interview  with  my  ooosin 
had  vanished ;   and  I  felt  with  Acres,  that 

yalanr  will  come  and  go.^  Yet  to  linger 
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where  I  stood  was  unmaiily;  and,  nervous  slu 
a  8chool-girl  when  she  opens  her  fint  biiUt* 
doux^  I  bouglit  the  presence  of  the  ouly  wo- 
mm  upon  earth  thai  I  was  pcohihited  ftcm 
loving. 

She  was  alone :  her  ftce  tuimd  aitenlmly  oa 

a  drawing  which  ahe  copied,  and  unconscious  that 
any  bat  a  servani  had  enimd,  die  did  not  nim 
her  eyes  from  the  picture  until  I  had  approach* 
ed  the  table.  When  she  did  look  npi,  the 
sweetest  countenance  that  ever  ruined  an  inskt- 
man  met  my  gase !  She  spiang  fiorwa^  with  a 
cry  of  pleasure  and  astonishment  to  bid  me  wel- 
come ;  while  I,  oUimns  of  the  pains  sod  pe- 
nslties  so  leoeutly  d^oonoed  against  disobedi- 
enee  of  oidets,  eaught  her  to  my  bnast;  sad 
while  my  lips  pcessed  hers,  wamii^  weie 
flnng  to  the  win^  aad  the  whale  purpose  of 
my  embassy  £oigotteni 

Never  did  an  eMerly  gentleman  employ  a 
moze  unworthy  adTocata.  An  hour  passed; 
Uie  time»|neee  straek  a  seoond,  and^Sedloy^ 
name  had  aot  bera  mentioned.  Our  eonfexaa- 
tion  was  unreserved  and  a&etionate— bat  then 
a  little  warmth  was  penniaaible  between  c«ia* 
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tivea  who,  after  a  long  abgence,  had  met  so  un- 
expected!     More  tlnn  onoe  I  wae  about  to 

throw  myself  at  Eiaily's  i'eet,  and  avow  my 

cheiiahed  paanoii ;  but  the  dread  of  the  atem 
old  mau  who  ruled  our  destinies  deterred  me  : 
and  thoni^  In  my  own  pezson  I  niigkt  bare 
risked  Ina  dispieasurey  I  trembled  when  I  recol* 
looted  wbat  my  mother  had  endured,  and  dreaded 
to  involYQ  one  w  horn  I  loyed  so  well,  in  a  simi- 
lar rain  to  that  which  had  fiiUen  on  my  unftii^ 
tuuate  parent. 

Tme  wae  passing  quiekly,  and  ete  long  an 
aocoont  of  my  embassage  must  he  rendered^ 
I  tried  repeatedly  to  mtrodnoe  the  boainees  of 
my  intarriew,  but  failed ;  and  in  the  attempt, 
the  name  e£  Sedley  seemed  to  ohoke  me  when  I 
strove  to  give  it  utt«»nee. 

^  Emily,**  I  eaid,  while  I  fixed  my  eyes  in- 
quiaitively  upon  the  beautiful  face  that  a  play- 
fill  obeervation  had  brightened  with  a  smile ; 

Emilyy  you  haye  had  a  visiter  frequently  here. 
How  eomes  it  that  you  never  mentiomd  hhn  in 
your  letters?^ 

**  A  visiter !  whom  do  you  maan  F— the  doo- 
tor  or  the  paxaon 
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**  Neither,  mj  sweet  oonan.  A  gayer  pe^ 
ionage  &r*^^ 

You  puzzle  me.*"  • 
"  Indeed  r 

*'  Indeed  you  do.  I  know  of  none  befide 
the  penons  I  haTS  named.^ 

"  What,  none  other,  Emily?  Have  you  (or- 
gotten  the  lawyer  ?^ 

*'  Do  you  meau  Mr.  Sedley,  luy  father^ 
waid?'' 

*'  Yes ;  he  is  the  man.*^ 
Do  yon  know  him,  Blake  ?^ 

"  I  do  not.  Pray,  what  sort  of  person  i» 
he?^ 

"  Oh,  a  very  good,  civil  kind  of  gentleman. 
He  aenda  me  haip-atrings  when  I  xequiie  thaa; 
and  buys  me  drawing-paper,  and  new  music. 
Indeed,  he  is  yery  obl^g;  bat— ^  and  abt 
paused. 

<*  What,  dear  Brnfflyr 
He  is—""  another  pause. 

"  Oo  on-** 
So  very  ugly,  poor  mau.^ 

«  Now,  HeaTen  be  praised  r  I  eiriaimed. 

"  For  what 
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For  nmkiiig  tbai  confaiuided  lawyer  muh  a 

She  langiied.  I  neret  heard  Providence 
tiumked  before  for  afflicting  a  poor  gentieraan 
with  the  small-pox.  But  wherefore  so  particu- 
lar in  your  inquiries?^ 

"  I  have  reason,  Emily — and  yuu  are  likely 
to  know  more  of  this  parson  than  yon  imagine 
now.** 

^  What  do  yon  mean?**  she  inqnired,  with 

apparent  carelestiueiis.  Is  Mr.  Sedley  invited 
here?" 

I  believe  so." 

Then.shall  we  haTO  a  new  visiter^— 

Or  ratber>  a  new  suitor.** 
Her  fiboe  betrayed  alann  and  astonkhmenl, 
while  the  colour  rose  upon  her  cheeks,  as  she 
fixed  her  intelligont^yes  on  mine. 

A  suitor  !  y<ui  jest  with  me.*" 

Ay,  Emily,  a  suitor— and  one,  -  too^  that 
will  be  sanctioned  by.  my  grandlathcr.'^ 

I  neyer  saw  horror  so  strongly  marked  as 
thai  apparent  upon  Emily's  expressive  fea- 
tures, when  I  repeated  my  oonTorsation  with 

TOI<.'  II*  N 
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Mr.  Harrison,  and  assured  her  that  Sedley  was 
an  afBajiced  husband. 

And  was  there  none,'"  she  eaid  repradh 
folly,  **hut  you  to  hatbing«r  such  tidings? 
Ay !  now  I  understand  why  every  trifle  I  ob- 
tained from  London  wao  forwarded  bv  him. — 
Many  Sedley and  ahe  aptang  from  the  8o&  wt 
were  seated  on.    No  banian  power  dionld  httt 
me  to  do  an  act,  from  which  my  heart  recdk! 
Blake,  1  love  you  as   a  brother;    will  you 
not  advUie,  will  you  uot  assist  me?    I  am 
desolate  and  unprotected  ; —  the  croatme  of 
your  grandsire^s  bounty,— depending  on  his 
will,  and  loved  by  no  one  but  himself.  Heaven 
knows  how  deep  my  gratitude  has  been — bow 
entirely  and  dutiMly  1  revere  him ,  but  nefcr«* 
— and  her  brows  reddened  —   nef?er  shall  I 
pHglit  obedience  to  a  being  I  would  kathe; 
or  at  the  altar  of  my  God,  avow  love  1  nerer 
felt,  or  ever  could  feel !" 

All  my  good  resolutionB  Tamabed,  and  pm* 
denoe  was  insuffide&t  to  restrain  bio  friom  daq^ 
iug  Emily  to  my  heart  and  sacriliuing  ail 
love. 

£mily  r  1  cried,     dearer  fiir  than  ew 
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wler  was,  neTer  did  I  feel  my  poverty  iSH 
now.  W'ilJ  you  not^  then,  consider  worldly 
wiwlftb?  will  you  not  obey  the  mandate  of  your 

guardian 

My  voice,  laiaed  above  its  eostomary  pitchy 

prevented  me  trom  hearing  the  door  open ;  and, 
to  my  deqMvste  cooBtemation,  Mr.  Hanrison 
Umseh'  was  titandiug  at  my  aide. 

.^^  It  is  all  over  r  thought  I;  <^  and  now  comes 
notice  to  qoit.^^ 

But  iertime  had  belriended  me:  my  grand- 
father heard  nothing  but  the  last  sentence  — 
ausimderstood  my  pasaonate  appeal,  and 
thought  I  urged  the  suit  of  my  detested  rivai» 

Thanks,  boy  !**  he  muttered ;  *'  your  ar- 
guments .are  powerM  and  true;  X  did  not  mis- 
place my  confidenoe.  Now  leave  the  rest  to 
me.  Oo— dinner  will  soon  be  ready;  and  1 
would  talk  for  a  few  moments  with  your 
soDsm.^ 

I  stole  a  glance  at  her :  had  I  doubtoii  her 
leaoliitamy  the  look  that  answered  mine  would 
have  couiirined  me.  The  old  maji  threw  him- 
self upon  the  sofih  dgned  that  £mily  should  sit 

down,  and  I  left  them  together. 

N  2 
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I  was  conducted  to  my  dreedng^rooni,  and 
there  found  leigure  to  reflect  upon  tha  sbgidir 

occurrences  that  marked  my  first  visit  to  mf 
grandfather.  1  loved — (iir|  ly  aud  pa^s^iuuaUiy 
loved  I — the  die  was  cast,  and  ii'  £inily  was  to  be 
another^  then  was  I  indeed  wretched !  I  waa 
heir  to  aU  around  me;  thia  mansifm  and  ita 
wide  (l(»uiaiii  was  mine  ;  and  yet  a  more  miser- 
able mail  (lid  not  exist.  W  liat  were  all  these? 
Probably  1  was  happier  withoot  them I,  the 
member  of  an  honourable  piofeaaiony  well  ad- 
vanced in  it  for  my  time  of  life,  and  sufficienilj 
indtipeudent  to  ei^ist  without  the  bounty  of  any 
one.  Was  there  ever  anythii^  so  provoking 
as  the  old  mane's  foUy! — betrothing  w&ait, 
and,  through  a  silly  observance  of  a  sillier  vow, 
deterntiuiug  to  render  the  being  he  loved  Kr>^ 
the  moi^t  miserable  woman  in  existence.  W  haX 
was  to  be  done  nothing  bat  denounce  the 
absurdity  of  the  attempt,  and  boldly  ezpoatolato 
with  him  on  its  cruelty. 

Emily  !— oh,  how  my  pui-^o  throbbetl  whm  1 
thought  of  it! — Emily  loved  nu !  AndBheold 
she  be  sacrificed?   Oh,  no!   I  would  follow 
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* 

my  Other's  example, — spurn  every  barrier  to 

oar  hiqipiiiess,  and  save  her  horn  inisefj  I 

Half  an  hour  pat^d :  a  bell  sounded  over 
the  boildmg;  a  senraot  tapped  at  the  door,  and 
tol<i  in<»  that  (liiiiier  was  served. 

I  found  the  old  msm  already  in  the  parlour. 
The  table  had  three  covers;  but  Emilv  was 
ahenit.  8H  down,  John;^<^it  was  the  fbst 
tiine  he  called  me  hj  that  name ; — "  we  must 
dbe  alone,  for  Mias  CUfden  k  mdiapoeed.'^ 

Our  meal  paased  gloomilj — mj  grandlather 
did  not  eat,  and  I  was  anxioas  for  the  eervanta 
to  withdraw.  At  last  the  time  arhved ;  diied 
fhuts'  were  placed  npon  the  table,  claret  and 
hmgundy  laid  down,  and  Mr.  Harnsou  and  my- 

««  Come^"^  said  the  old  man,  fill  your  glass, 
and  drink  precisely  as  yon  would  if  among 
your  mBitary  oompanioiiB.  My  days  for  jori* 
ality  are  gone ;  but  there  is  a  well-stocked  cel- 
lar here,  and  yon  haye  only  to  ask  for  any  wine 
you  choose.** 

I  thanked  him,  and  noticed  with  regret 
Miss  Clifden's  absence.    He  sighed  heavily. 
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Yes,  I  aiitici|iated  what  the  lesuit  piofed ; 
and  for  the  fitat  time  Emily  and  I  have  peited 
in  anger.^ 

Impostiiblts  my  dear  sir.  Trifliiij?  difficul- 
ties will  be  smoothed  tmy.  How  has  die 
ofiended  you  ?** 

By  thwarting  the  object  nearest  to  my  h«sit. 
Heaven  knows,  1  once  thouirlit  tliat  tlic  arrow 
which  would  wound  me  deepest  could  never 
come  from  that  quiver." 

**  But)  sir,  the  suddenness  of  the  comnrentct- 
tion  may  have  occasioned  this  apparent  oppoa- 
tiou  to  your  wishes." 

'*No,  no;  her  tesolution  seems  fixed  and 

matured ;  and  my  kst  hours  promise  to  be  e«h 

bittered  l)y  lier  obstinacy.    Had  yon.  John«  bat 

known  the  sterlinsr  worth  of  t\w  man  she  has 

declined,  you  would  readily  comprehend  bow 

deeply  the  disappointment  annoys  me.  Will 

yon  make  another  effort,*- point  out  her  best 

interests,  and  remind  her  of  her  duty 
•  * 

What  could  i  do?  To  disjsunuiate  was  nn- 
pardonable<^and  I  ventured  to  plead  her  i^bt 
of  firee  ohdee. 

Pshaw!"  said  the  old  man  testily,  all 
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this  IB  mooomliiae,  boy !  Sediejr  is  prudent^ 
itaidy,  and  old  enonglb  to  dbeot  hu ;  and  hb 
she  shaii  be  I  la  the  chamber  above  the  place 
VBttt  I  promised  to  hoB  dying  fiitiier  that 
ske  ahouid  luarry  none  but  him.  That  tow  is 
ttcied ;  and,  were  she  dearer  to  me  than  die  is, 
my  will  must  be  obeyed,  or  Emily  no  more  be 
miiie !  Go— try  your  influence :  I  am  weary, 
flenrousy  and  mnst  to  my  chamber.  Press  ex* 
pediency  upon  her— show  her  where  her  true 
interest  ljee*<>*and  in  the  moming  acquaint  me 
with  her  decision.'* 

He  pointed  to  the  beil-iope;  I  rang,  and 
his  servant  answered  it.  The  old  man  shook 
my  hand ;  bade  me  Good  night tokl 
me  to  remember  lliat  this  was  my  iuture 
heme;  and  then,  assisted  by  his  old  attend- 
'^ni,  quitted  the  room  and  left  me  to  my- 
self. 

My  reisoiution  was  promptly  taken ; — to  uee 
Emily— avow  my  passion — and»  if  the  old  man 
persevered  in  his  absurd  intentions,  release  her 
from  his  thrall,  and  take  her  to  myself  I  The 
world  surely  was  large  enough  :  in  circum- 
Stances  we  were  sufficiently  independent:  of 
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love  we  ehoulcl  liave  a  large  stoijik,— and  love 
was  evtrytliinL'.    I  fortified  myaelf  with  "a 

stoup  of  burgundy,"  aud  sought  the  chamber  of 
my  lovely  cousin,  to  confirm  her  in  diaobedi- 
ence,  and  offer  mj  hand  and  heart  I 
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CHAPTER  XV 11. 

M£CTiIfG  WITH  PHCEBE.— -MUSIC— LOVEv— A  fLOWBB* 
0AEOM|  AMD  A  DtSCOV£BY« 

But-had  not  thine  own  lipg  declared 
How  much  of  that  young  bttrt  I  shared, 
I  oonld  noty  must  not,  yet  iuwe  showo 
The  darker  secret  of  my  own. 

Btbov. 

ty^- — How  persuasive  are  his  words  1  how  channing 
will  poverty  be  with  him! 

Capt. — By  heavens  !  I  would  flmg  all  goods  of  fortune 
from  me  with  a  prodigal  bandy  to  enjoy  the  scene  where  I 
might  clasp  my  Lydia  to  my  bosom,  and  say.  The  worid 
afiocda  no  smile  to  me  but  here. 

Ij^— Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the  Antipodes. 

It  would  appear  that  Mr«  Harrison  had  oon- 
diieted  liis  iSie^Mie  with  fitr  lees  temper  than  I 
had  anticipated :  Emily  had  retired  in  tean  to 
her  own  diamber,  and  the  drawing-room  waa 
deserted  for  the  evening. 

n5 
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While  coffee  wm  htiag  remoTed,  Mies  €1^ 

den's  mmd  brought  me  a  billet  trom  her  mis- 
tresB.  I  ImketheMdliastily^aiidfoiiiidsieir 
hurried  lines,  escu^g  herself,  under  the  pica  of 
indispotttioD,  ftom  conuag  down,  but  hopuig  we 
shoukl  meet  at  breaktast. 

From  ike  attondftnt  I  dieoowed  that  llie 
receut  mterview  had  been  a  painful  tjceue  to 
Emily  and  her  goardiaa,  and  thai  both  wm 
much  agitated  when  it  terminated.  Susan  lin- 
gered m  the  room,  appaiently  aeii^i^  fat 
something  on  the  muaic-stand,  until  the  tootman 
disappeared ;  when,  snddenlj  she  threw  a  ma- 
piaoua  look  towafda  the  door^  ]mUed  a  note 
her  boeom,  told  me  to  bom  it  when  leadk 
and  Tanished  before  I  conld  aak  a^estion. 

There  was  no  address  upon  the  billet— bwt 
the  first  glanoe  told  me  that  it  waa  from  my 
old  friend  Pho-'be.  It  coutaiiied  a  brief  but  ur- 
gent reqneet  to  meet  her  in  half  an  hour  at  a 
coppice  she  described;  and  she  entreated  me 
to  be  carefbl  that  I  was  not  obeerted  and  Inkr- 

lowed. 

I  was  exoeediagly  svpatiaed;  and  bsfoe  I 

committed  the  billet  to  the  tfAmAc^  as  Sotuui  ku^ 


Digitized  by  Google 


JIT  LlfB.  ST5 

directed  me,  I  poniaed  it  again.  1  had  been 
afftwod  ibai  Plioebe  wm  w  hngn  m  mumU 
•f  the  MMMii  lutfiog  wiMfJ  into  the  liolj 
eitete  of  flBalnBMMiy,  iod  beoooie,  for  the  mi- 

cond  time,  and  under  very  tavoumUu  auiipici^ 
kndlady  of  the  Cross  Key*.  Nothing,  there- 
fare,  hat  eoiae  uDporteat  comiminwttion  oonld 
mepm  an  emKtng  meethig;  and,  pmctaal  to 

the  invitation,  I  watched  the  half-hour  elapse, 
iett  the  humte  uimotict'd,  and  with  due  caution 
mpptrndned  the  imdcnrood»  whither  I  had  been 

The  aight  waa  dark;  there  waa  ao  mooa, 

and  the  few  siuxB  which  twiuiii(*d  iu  the  inui  kv 
aky,  yielded  hut  a  fbeble  light.  I  had  no  dith- 
ealt J,  howem,  in  fiadiag  oat  the  phases  an  the 
ahnap  hty  chiae  to  the  grand  avcnae,  efver 
which  I  had  driven  in  the  morning.  I  t^jop- 
ped :  a  man  i&iucd  from  the  coppice,  and  I 
diaUcagad  hiai.   ^  It  ia  the  captaa,^  he  re- 

wtBS  atandiwg  hende  me. 

She  seemed  overjoye<l  at  my  return. 
**  So,  Madam  Phoebe,  yuu  have  deiMTted 
jfiavr  old  adsurar  Denia  0*Bnen  agam?  I 
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^Iwmglii  X  waB  to  be  hmtouMd  with  a  itU'd-UUi 
bat  I  peroeivB  it  will  be  a  trio.^ 

^<  And  do  yoii  wjn^w^  that  a  prudeat  wo- 
man like  me  would  TOitiire  hefe  withoiit  mj 
hagbaad?  Loid  1  I  sbonld  have  died  opoa  the 
a|X)t  wilk  terror,  in  the  firm  belief  that  it  wm 
tha  poor  oolonel,  aad  not  bis  aon,  that  stood 
before  me.^' 

''Am  I  then  so  like  my  fiither,  Pbiabe?" 

**  Wonderfnlly,  in  voice  and  iigiire.  Bnt  <fid 
I  Aot  aay  traiyy  when  I  told  yoa  that  ere  Umg 
yoa  would  be  here  a  visiter  P*^ 

Ay»  Phoebe;  bat  an  munvitod  oae.*^ 

*'  Is  that  the  case  ?  VV  eli— 1  iicar  liiat  jour 
rec^ytion  was  most  kiiid."^ 

"  It  was  more  so  than  I  dared  hope :  but 
that  pleaflofe  baa  baoa  aUoyedi  and  1  hsve 
been  en^iged  in  a  detested  olfioe.^ 

I  know  it  all :  I  oi4y  left  Miss  Emilj  joit 
now.    Indeed,  your  £iites  are  singuiar. 
grant  the j  may  be  more  fortunate  than  picsMt 
appearances  would  indicate  !— £idward,  ob^ervt; 
the  avenno  closely 

Her  hosbi^id  moved  to  a  distance  that  pf^^ 
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venM  Inm  fiom  overfaeaviDg  the  converBation 

that  ensued. 

^  Attend  to  me — there  is  no  tune  for  any- 
tbiiig  but  actum,  and  conceainient  on  mj  part 
wooM  now  be  mieefaievous.  Miss  Ctifden  loves 
you.  TeU  me,  I  adjme  you,  by  the  memory  of 
yeor  parents,  what  are  your  feelings  towards 
her  Be  emcere — and  if  you  deceive  me,  may 
Ood  pardon  yuu,  t'ui  1  never  can.'' 

Phcebe,  if  man  em  lored  tnily,  1  am  he. 
You  only  tiatter  lue.  How  do  yuu  know  Miss 
Clifden'e  eentimenta  ?  and  why  suppose  that  she 
prefers  me?  me  —  comparatively  a  stranger. 
Has  she  told  yon  so,  Phoebe  r 

**  1  old  me!  poor  soul,  she  does  not  suspect  it 
herself*  Bat  am  I  not  a  woman  ?  And  a  dnll 
one  I  should  be,  if  the  ereuts  of  this  evening  did 
net  betray  the  state  of  her  aiections.  Say 
what  IS  to  be  done.  Are  you  prepared  to  brave  ■ 
the  old  mAo^s  anger  ?  Will  yon  give  np  certain 
wealth,  to  unite  your  fortiines  to  those  of  an 
unportioned  orphan,  and  see  an  aKen  supplant 
you  with  your  gsandiather,  and  inherit  his  im- 
mense estates  ?  AJl  these  consequences  are  in- 
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evitable  if  joa  mat  the  dd  maa's  pUafi)— 41^  in 
u  wurtl,  you  wed  with  Emily  Ciiiden  !^ 

^<A1I  this  will  I  risk;  and,  if 
was  tenfold,  I  am  lead  j  to  make  the  manSiot 
'  without  a  murmur.^ 

^  Thii  kxika  indeed  liki  love  I  Alae !  poer 
boy,  the  warm  blood  of  your  gaUaat  fiiliherflewi 
fireely  ia  your  yeiuB !  But  if  things  could  be  de- 
lajred,  a  short  time  might  avert  the  thiuiiiiwM 
miaokief.  1  have  a  aemt  for  yoa— one  m 
whioh  every  hope  of  ultimate  success  maialj 
depeiid^^.    Hear  me  atteutivelj.'^ 

At  this  moment  omrvidelte  foil  back,  aadtoM 
us  that  a  figure  had  more  than  oace  fiittcti 
acro!iH  the  avenue. 

We  must  part,""  said  Phoebe;  a  diaoofsrf 
now  would  rain  all.  Come  to  the  Cms  Key» 
to-morrow.  Beware  of  one;  that  per^^n  ^ 
Annette.  Hal  I  see  the  figure  movtag  ^ 
tinctly.^Fftrewell  i  Oome>  Edward.*^ 

Pladng  the  coppice  between  them  Bjod  the 
suspicious  personage,  Phoebe  aiul  her  hndNai 
hurried  towards  the  TiUage,  and  I  slowif 
traced  my  ai^pa  to  the  house.    While  return* 
ing,  I  looked  sharply  round  to  discover  th^ 
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cauao,  ot  uux  alarm.  No  person  wsxa  vi^ibk',  aod 
1  entered  the  manaoQ  m  «katly  And  eecretly  as 
Ileftit. 

■ 

I  dedined  sapper,  retired  to  mj  room,  and 
haying  directe*!  th«  servant  to  call  nu'  ut  air 
eaiiy  boor,  sat  down  to  ponder  over  the  occur- 
itncea  of  tke  day.  M j  iHiMiig  wae  of  hnek' 
dvatioB :  a  light  tap  stnick  the  door;  a  fimiale 
entered  ;  an«l  in  lit- r  1  had  nu  difficulty  to  recojr- 
aize  my  quuiidam  acquaintance  Annette,  against 
whom  I  had  been  so  particularly  cantioned. 

"Wbether  I  exaoiiimd  mj  Bhrnsssk  friend  with 
flaspmoiis  eyes,  I  know  noi;  hvt  I  fancied 
that  there  was  in  her  lo«»k.s  and  carriai,'*'  a  l»old 
air  of  coquetry  that  I  had  not  formerly  oh- 
•srsad.  She  oune  in  ostennhiy  to  lenew  the 
five,  and  it  was  evident  she  was  in  no  hnny  to 
depart ;  i>ut«  irnarded  as  I  was,  1  feared  nothing 
tnun  iter  cuiiaiug,  uud  itilt,  iu  uiililary  parUuice, 
thai  she  would  he  unaUe  to  onifutk  me.  To 
fisvent  any  saspidflni  on  her  imrt,  1  annuned  a 
kvity  of  eoBvenation,  whieh  she  freely  eneon' 
raged  ;  aiid  a  i^mart  ilirtution  ensued. 

During  oar  tete-a-lttt^  she  careleMy  introiliic4Nl 
Miss  Clifiien^s  indii|KMition»  and  addNBsed  one 
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or  two  qu^fitiouA  to  me  $o  artiuUy »  Uiat  I  imA 
iiu  ainaJl  difficulty  in  evading  them.  WliaLever 
the  objeet  of  her  visit  was,  she  1^  me  witkooi 
etfectii^  it ;  aad  I  thooght  her  ooimieiuum  be> 
tmyed  evid^t  di^appoiutment. 

I  went  immediately  to  bed;  iavdced  bksi- 
ings  on  my  dariing  Emily ;  and  in  my  dmmtt 
shot  Sedley  in  a  duel,  aud  was  mamed  and 
dinnherited  a  dozen  times  before  momiiy 
dawned. 

I  was  not  the  first  person  m  the  breakfiut- 
room ;  Emily  was  waiting  for  me.    There  was 
a  langaor  in  her  look  that  indicated  mentai  ia- 
quietude.    Yet,  were  it  possible,  sorrow  had 
rendered  her  more  interesting :  she  seemed  to 
me  lovelier  than  ever;  and,  had  I  dared,  I 
would  have  knelt  and  worshipped  at  the  slum 
of  beauty.   She  was  paler  than  usmd ;  but  the 
Uash  that  dyed  her  cheeks — the  pleasore  tkst 
sparkled  in  her  eyeSi  when  I  offered  my  mon^ 
ing  compliments,  persuaded  me  that  Fh(£^ 
was  not  deceived,  and  that  my  gentle  €<maa 
would  not  frown  npon  my  8nit« 

'*  Have  you  seen  the  old  geutleman  UHUy> 
Emily 
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**  Ob,  yes ;  I  paid  him  my  customary  vimi. 
He  aaid  that  I  looked  unhappy ;  and  hia  tone 
,and  language  were  &r  kinder  than  I  expected.^ 
**  We  were  interrupted,  Emily,  before  you 
rq»Iied  to  my  inqniiiea  regarding  Sedley."" 

Yea;  I  remember  partly  what  yon  asked 
me,  just     my  guardian  jomed  us."^ 

"  Well,  Mrva&ta  hare  drnip  ears,  my  sweet 
ooufiin^  and  we  will  leaenre  yonr  reply  mitil  we 
are  tete-d-tSU,  Will  you  walk  with  me  alter  I 
hare  seen  my  grandfather  ?  I  have  an  evening 
interview  fo  qieak  of— 

Which  I  am  very  curious  to  hear.  1  hope 
you  slept  ->^oundly  last  night  ?^ 

No,  £mi]y.  Yestclfday^e  events  were  too 
important;  and  my  rest  was  broken  and  unre- 
fireshing." 

A  summons  from  the  invalid  called  me  away; 
and,  promisuQig  to  return  shortly  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, I  was  conducted  to  the  old  man's 
chamber. 

« 

He  appeared  feebler  and  more  broken  ;  and 
when  he  presented  his  hand,  1  felt  it  tremble 

iii  mine. 

Are  you  unwell  this  morning,  sir 
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I  am  Mnmd,''  he  re/flM  ftanUy,  adi 
paflsed  an  mdiffENKeai  aigbt«  How  sped  ymt 
eTtening  interview?  did  £inil]r  listen  patieotl; 
to  your  aigaments  ?^ 

She  THIS' too  much  a^fitaled  to  kaTe  }m 
room  last  night ;  and>  thk  moirmiigy  the  fierva&td 
were  too  often  in  the  parlour  to  allow  me  to 
remiie  the  oonTeraatiiMi." 

Ue  nodded.      I  feel  myieli'  growing  |eeU& 
doily,  and  it  wa^  fortunate  that  j  ou  retonied  ^ 
opportimely.   I  told  yon  that  my  fimd  moM^ 
meats  were  made,  and  all  is  ready  for  om- 
pleting  them.   All,  did  I  say  ?  Oh,  no :  ooe 
thing  ie  in  the  way   >a  womanV  oi^rioe.  Mit* 
ters  mnat  be  ended;  and,  if  1  aaa  epmd,  I 
shall  proceed  to  Xiondon  by  easy  stagea  You 
shall  go  ou  before.    These  deeds,'^— and  ^ 
pointed  to  eereral  large-siaed  papen  lying  ^ 
the  table  beside  him» — these  must  be  mUki 
by  counsel,  and  engrossed.    You  biiull  take 
them  to  town,  with  letters  to  my  sofiotDia 
taining  the  necessary.  iDstroctioQS.  Tiy 
intlueuco  again  with  Emily  ;  and,  if  it  be  po§»^' 
Ue,  bring  her  to  a  sense  of  her  dnty  and  hm 
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ittlerest.  My  hmi  approaches  fast ;  and  oppo* 
mtism  to  my  will  would  disquiet  siy  last  days, 
and  leave  her  au  unprotected  CMrphan  aad  slea> 
derly  provided  for.'^ 

A  oamage  passed  the  window.  It  is  the 
.  doctor,"'  said  the  invalid.  Go,  John :  we 
shall  meet  at  dinner,  if  my  strength  admits  it* 
Reason  with  Emily ;  and  be  ready  to  leave  lor 
London  by  the  early  coach  to-monrow.^ 

I  found  my  situation  a  ticklish  one  enough. 
I  had  no  choice  left :  either  I  mnst  sacrifice 
ipy  love  for  my  dianning  oonsin,  or  play  the 
aid  man  lalse.  If  X  deceived  him,  and  my  dis- 
obedience were  discovered,  he  would  expunge 
me  from  his  will,  and  alienate  my  maternal  in- 
heritance to  a  stranger,  to  whom  my  hatred  and 
aversion  were  hourly  becoming  deeper.  * 

It  is  etnmge  what  trifling  dronmstanoes  occa- 
flionaUy  decide  a  man  in  the  most  momentous 
action  of  his  life  !  While  I  was  musiug  on  the 
perils  that  environed  me,  mnsk  was  heard  from 
the  diawing^nom.  ThegaUeiy-^oorwasopen;  I 
advanced,  listened,  and  recognised  the  sym- 

■ 

phony  of  a  song  I  had  sent  Emily  from  Paris 
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with  aome  foreign  operas.  I  paused  in  breath- 
less delight,  while  the  sweet  voice  of  the  besn- 
tiful 

THE  OUTLAW'S  SERENADE. 

I. 

TTic  moon  looks  pale,  for  mom  is  nigh  ; 

No  lights  are  glancing  from  the  tower  ; 
Soil  breezfls  through  the  myrUcs  sigh. 

And  wanton  round  tby  birchen  bower. 
My  courser  stamps  beneath  yon  tree ; 

lilt'  abbtiss drer^ms — the  warJer 's sleeping; 
Wake,  Inez,  wake  1  for  moments  flee 

Is  this  a  time,  sweet  maid,  for  weeping? 

II. 

Oil  *  haste>  and  leave  yon  dreaiy  hail. 
For  tangled  glades  and  heathy  mountains; 

And  when  the  evening's  dew-drops  tali, 

Well  rest  by  nils  aod  murmunng  fountains; 

Where,  for  the  pealing  organ's  swell. 
At  night,  thou  it  hear  the  sentiy's  warning,^ 

Thy  couch,  the  wild  flowers  from  the  dell — 
Thy  matiu  chime,  the  lark  at  morning. 

nr. 

Intz !  no  castle  calls  me  lord,  * 

No  vassal  serfs  around  me  rally, — 
My  only  wealth,  my  lathei^s  swoid— 

My  only  home,  a  highland  valley. 
Tiien  come,  and  wildly  iuc  with  me; 

Haste,  love  1  the  tell-tale  dawn  is  peeping; 
Come  10  a  breast  that  throbs  for  thee;— 

Is  this  a  time,  sweet  maid,  for  weeping? 
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I  found  her  leady  for  our  walk.  Sb0  todi 
mj  arm,  and  we  gtroUed  fox  some  time  through 
the  park,  until  we  reached  a  thick  and  lofty 
hedge  that '  endoeed  a  parterre  froni  the 
opeu  grounds,  Emily  unlocked  the  wicket^ 
and  introduced  me  to  an  omameiital  flower- 
garden,  which,  aa  she  informed  me,  was  con<^ 
tided  entirely  to  .  her  care.  It  was  prettily 
laid  out,  aud  kept  with  great  neatness;  and 
when  my  fiiar  gnide  had  pointed  out  her  fii- 
voorite  plants,  we  sat  down  upon  a  rustic 
bench. 

**  Well,  Emily,  will  you  here,  among  your 
own  myrtles,  aaswer  me  the  question  I  asked 

you  yejiterday  P'* 

m 

*^  Repeat  It.^  And  she  became  pale  as 
death. 

I  will,  Emily,  at  the  request  of  another. 
Mr.  Harrison  this  morning  again  pressed  me 
to  advocate  his  wishes,  and — " 

Receive  a  roiusal  as  decided  as  that  1  gave 
him  yesterday 

«  Do  you  then  reject  Mr.  Sedley'a  suit? 
Will  nothing  change  you,  Emily 

**  Nothing     she  replied  solemnly.  Weak 
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as  I  am,  aad  ill-prepared  to  wrestle  with  a 
V*  urid  of  wliich  I  know  nothing,  fears  or  hojjefi 
shall  never  shake  my  reaolution :  it  is  fized^ 
final — hnmoTable  r 

"  Emily,  let  me  plead  ibr — ^ 
Blake  !  Blake  !  would  you  urge  me  to  SQch 
falsehood  as— ^ 

Not  1,  by  Heaven  1  it  was  for  auotUer.*' 
*'  Another  r — a  burning  blush  sufiu^d  her 
pallid  features — another!  There  is  none  is 
the  world  beside  that  stem  old  man  who  cares 
for  me.^ 

There  is,  Emily ;  one  who  loves  yon  so  de- 
votedly,  that  he  would  resign  wealth  and  ambi- 
tion for  yott,^ 

My  arm  supported  her,  or  she  would  have 
fallen.  I  elasped  her  to  my  heart,  and  whim- 
pered, ''Emily, — adored  onei— I  am  thai 
man 

There  are  times  when  silence  speaks  the  Un- 
•^age  of  the  heart  more  eloquently  than  wonk. 

She  rested  on  my  boboxu — my  lips  were  pressed 
to  hers — ^my  arm  encircled  her — *^  Wilt  thou  be 
mine,  Emily  ?^ 
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She  xabed  lier  eyes,  hid  her  blushing  tacey 
and  murmured,    For  ever  !^ 

A  minute  iiassed :  I  gazed  in  mute  rapture 
upoa  my  young  bride.  She  was  mine — mine 
only.  What  was  the  world,  its  wealthy  its 
bustle,  its  inquietude,  to  us  ?  The  warnings  of 
him  who  ruled  our  fortunes  were  forgotten ;  and 
tiioiigfa  rain  impended,  it  rendered  the  first 
avowal  of  mutual  lore  more  exquisite.  It  was 
the  moment  of  transporting  bliss,  that  man 
knows  but  onee, — ^when  woman  owns  a  mutual 
passion.  Suddenly,  a  rustling  among  the  erer- 
greens  dispelled  tlu&i  trance  of  happiness.  I 
looked  hastily  rouud,  aud  Anuette  wa^s  stand- 
ing within  three  paces  of  the  bench  we  rest- 
ed on. 

Never  was  ^'  love'd  young  dream more  rudely 
broken. 

Bless  my  heart  r  exclaimed  the  accursed 
i^ubrette^  I  fear  I  have  intruded  on  you  un- 
intentionally.^ And,  with  a  look  pregnant  of 
meaning,  she  hurried  away. 

Here  was  a  blessed  blow-up  —  a  regular  dis- 
covery— and  all  occasioned  by  my  forgetting  to 


288  MY  LIFE. 

decore  the  wicket.  I  execrated  my  ill-hek, 
cursed  my  carelessness,  and  registered  a  ? ow 

in  heayeu,  that  if  duiing  the  course  of  mj  na« 
tnral  life  I  made  ioTe  ^ain  in  a  gaiden^  1 
would  turn  the  key  in  the  door,  before  I  prand 

a  haud,  or    sighed  a  si^.'*^ 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Mr  BITAL.— LOVBBS' TOWS. 

There's  a  ptedmit  rogue  for  yoa ! 

School  for  Scandal, 
You  that  are  old  consider  not  the  capacities  of  us  that 
are  young. 

jHewy  IV,  Fart  11. 

Nbtbb  were  lorers  more  desperately  alarmed 

at  the  unexpected  appearaace  of  a  lady  Vmaid 
tliaa  poor  Emily  and  myself.  What  were  we 
to  do  ?  &ould  we  risk  all,  and  throw  oar- 
selyes  upon  the  old  man^e  mercy,-— own  our 
transgressions,  and  prepare  to  bundle  off  in 
donble-qnick,  with  an  assorance  &om  him  that, 
like  Sir  Anthony  Absolute,  he  would  "  lodge 
five-and-threepence  in  the  hands  of  trustees,  and 
leave  ua  to  live  upon  the  iutcrest 

A  little  consideration,  however,  told  ns,  that 
to  acknowledge  my  barefaced  disobedience,  and 
the  total  fiulnre  of  his  own  &yoiuite  projeet, 
was  too  desperate  a  step  to  hazard  with  a  de- 
termined personage  like  Mr.  Harrison.  We 
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must,  therefore,  endearonr  to  conceal  our  es- 

gageiiieiit.  But  would  Auuette  become  a  con- 
eenting  party  to  this  ?  We  rnugt  win  her  over, 
if  possible,  riattery  uilgUi  do  much, — bribery 
more ;  and  I  would  make  the  attempt,  and  tij 
both.  If  1  failed,  why  then  we  must  brazei 
the  thing  out.  What  could  she  disclose?  No- 
thing — but  that  I  had  kissed  my  cou^^in. 
it  was,  after  all,  a  harmless  iudicatiou  of  natural 
affection ;  and  snrelj  an  innocent  civility  to 
ouc  relative  was  not  only  pardonable,  bot 
proper. 

Ill  this  emergencji  I  recollected  my  appcHJit- 
ment  with  Phoebe,  and  set  out  for  the  Cnm 
Keys,  to  apprise  her  of  our  mislortune,  md  oh- 
tain  counsel  and  assistance.  She  was  expectiii{r 
me.  We  retired  to  a  private  room,  and  the  Uw^ 
maid  was  desued  to  refuse  admission  to  sU 
intruders. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  poor 
Phoebe's  horror  when  I  acquuiuteU  her  with 
the  discovery,  and  she  found  we  were  at  iit 
mercy  of  Amiettc.  "Good  Heaven T  Ao 
exchiimed,  how  distressing !  The  person  upon 
earth  whom  you  have  most  cause  to  apprehend 
danger  from,  possesses  a  secret  on  which  jour 
fortunes  hang 
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Well,  Phtrlje,  it  is  idle  to  complain.  I 
know  the  wont ;  and,  like  my  &tber,  will  dare 
all,  and — ^ 

Wreck  the  hapinness  of  a  being  whose 
love  for  yon  will  ruin  her.  No,  no  ;  matters  are 
bad  enough,  bnt  not  altogether  so  desperate. 
Had  you  caution,  management,  artifice — call  it 
what  you  please, — we  might  have  hopes ;  but 
yon  are  not  the  man  to  act  with  temper,  and 
coolly  unmask  a  villaiu."'' 

Yon  are  m3^sterions.  Dear  Phoebe ;  I 
am  not  so  rash  as  you  imagine*  Imprudent  i 
admit  myself  to  be;  or  I  should  never  have  been 
civil  to  my  cousin  in  the  garden,  without  first 
bolting  the  door.^ 

Conlbund  your  badinage !  Will  nothing 
make  yon  seriona?  Ay,  like  the  colonel  in 
everythiiii^ !  Here,  in  this  very  room,  lie  kissed 
me,  and  forgot  to  close  the  curtains.^ 

It  often  happens  that  in  perplexing  situa- 
tions* and  when  persons  are  no  way  predis- 
posed for  jocularity,  something  too  ridiculous  to 
resist  will  occur.  This,  Phcebe  and  I  experi- 
enced ;  and,  notwithstanding  the  untoward  ac- 
ddent  of  the  morning,  we  laughed  heartily  at 
the  hereditary  iudiscretion  of  the  Blakes. 

«^  Now,  do  be  grave,  and  listen  to  me,''  said 
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my  fair  t  uuiHellor.  "  What  I  hiiiteii  at  last 
night,  I  mmt  fully  explain,  and  leave  jou  tbeo 
to  act  upoii  uiy  iiifortnation. 

Before  there  was  the  least  suspicion  that 
Miss  Clifdeu  was  designed  for  Sedley,  or  that 
his  suit  would  meet  the  sanction  of  her  guar- 
dian, I  had  reason  to  know  that  he  looked 
forward  to  a  union  with  the  heiress  of  Staioa- 
bnrjr,  as  she  was  then  supposed  to  be.  Trifles, 
in  themselves  of  no  importance,  will  frequeDtlj 
betray  the  best  planned  contrivances ;  and  fipom 
close  observation  I  discovered  the  object  to 
which  Sedler's  ambition  was  directed. 

"  My  suspicions  were  coutirmed  by  his  ill- 
concealed  mortification,  when,  on  the  ret  am  of 
the  family  Irom  the  Continent,  he  learned  by 
what  singular  occurrences  you  had  been  intfo* 
duced  to  Mr.  Harrison  ami  his  ward.  A  letter 
that  Annette  dropped,  although  it  bore  no  sig- 
nature, showed  that  a  communication  between 
her  and  Sediey  existed;  and  the  allusioDS  to 
the  old  gentleman,  Enuiy,  and  yourself,  wore 
not  to  be  mistaken.  Accident  has  latterly  be- 
trayed more.  A  person,  caliiug  him^eIf  An- 
nette^s  brother,  has  met  her  frequently  in  this 
vorv  room;  and,  from  pari  ot  their  (MMiver?ation 
which  was  overheard,  I  am  persuaded  that  she 
is  an  impriucipled  wretch  in  Sedley^s  pay,  and 
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placed  here  tfaroiigh  his  meaiw  to  acqnaiiit  him 

with  u  hat  uccursi,  aud  serve  lii^  |iur|)Ohc«>.  But 
fiurther;  UuronghhiaownageDUlhaTediseovered 
tliut  the  ailiaticed  hoaband  of  Mitis  Clifdeu  in 
profligate  in  his  habits,  a  low  debauchee,  a  min- 
ed giimbler.  Tiiijs  w  all  conct^aled  ivoin  Mr. 
Uarrifloiu  Sedley  ia  a  epecioos  hypocrite; 
adopts  a  i^teatliness  of  iiianiicr  when  he  visits 
the  old  man  that  would  lull  suspicion  to  n^nt, 
aiid  passes  with  him  an  an  exception  to  what 
youth  are  generally.  That  I  have  formed  no 
erroneous  estimate  of  his  true  character,  out? 
circumstance  will  convince  you.  At  Mr.  Uar- 
rison^s  table  his  temperance  is  remarkable  ;  he 
declines  wine,  and  professes  to  be  a  water- 
drinker:  while,:  here,  he  indulges  with  Annette^K 
brother  so  freely,  tliat  on  more  than  one  occar 
sion  I  hare  seen  them  positively  intoxicated. 
For  my  own  reasons,  I  have  encouraged  them 
to  fteqoent  this  house :  and  of  me  or  my  designs 
they  harbour  no  bu;»piciou.  Here  they  arc  oti' 
their  gnaid ;  and,  for  the  interests  of  yourself 
and  ^lijsb  Emily,  I  tolerate  scouudicis  that  other- 
wise my  house  should  never  shelter. 

1  k!K>vv'  Si'dlev  tu  be  a  villain, —  but  wiio 
can  undeceive  Mr.  Harrison  i  Mine,  after  all, 
are  but  suf^picious.    I  have  uo  positive  evideuee 

of  his  profligacy  to  bring  forward ;  yet,  with  mar 
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nagement  and  caution,  1  am  persuaded  ^ifficieut 
proofs  could  be  obtraied.  No  one  can  do  tins 
but  you*  You  have  facilitiea  that  may  ren- 
der the  attempt  saeoeesAil.  Your  person  is  im> 
known  to  your  rival ;  and  1  can  give  you  his 
address  in  town  — ^that  is,  hia  private  one,  ibr 
ostensibly  lie  inhabits  chambers  in  the  Tem{Je. 
do  directly  to  London;  be  actaye  and  secret, 
and  you  will  fmd  out  enoug^h  to  enable  you  to 
eaqMise  your  rival^s  viUany,  disabuse  your  grand^ 
fatlier,  and  save  Miss  Clifden  and  yoursel£ 
And  now.  Heaven  direct  yon 

She  gave  me  the  addresses  of  Serlley  and 
Williamfr— as  the  pretended  brother  of  Abos^ 
designated  himself ;  arranged  a  private  channel 
of  communication  between  Emily  and  me;  aad 
bade  me  an  affectionate  farewell. 

It  hqypened  strangely  enough,  that  the  first 
person  I  met  jifter  leaving  the  Cross  Kevs  wis 
Annette.  She  was  but  a  few  yards  before  lo^i 
and  T  oWrved  her,  as  she  passed  the  post- 
office,  stop  for  a  moment,  and  drop  a  letter  into 
the  receiver.  Doubtless  it  was  a  despatch  ts 
Sedley,  with  the  full  particulars  of  my  detectiou 
in  the  garden.  I  overtook  her  before  die  entered 
the  park-gates;  but,  from  my  interview  wii^i^ 
Phcebe,  I  had  already  determined  to  leave 
ters  as  they  were^  and  make  no  ^ort  to  IhIm 
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the  Muireite  to  eeerecj.  The  experiment  would 
be  hazardous:  die  would  betray  me  to  my 
fital ;  and,  desperately  circnmetanced  as  I  was, 
Dotliiiig  but  a  l)(>id  iroiit  would  do,  and  the  more 
indifference  I  showed  the  better. 

"  Aiuiette,'"  I  gaid,  "  have  you  received  your 
love-letters?'' 

**  Oh,  no,  captain ;  I  was  only  sending  a 
dntifhl  despaAeh  to  my  mother.  Yon  are  goug, 
I  suppose,  to  overlook  Mis6  Emily's  flowor-gar^ 
den,  and  practise  ^  love  among  the  roses  F 
I  am  no  florist,  Annette.'' 
Are  yon  not  ?  Then  how  nnhicky  that  I 
should  interrupt  Miss  Clifden's  lecture  on  car- 
nations 1  I  am  very  discreet,  captain — how 
does  yoor  flirtation  proceed  ?" 

You  are  at  &ult,  Annette.   I  made  my 
oonmn  my  confidante^  and  was  describing  one  of 
affaires  dc  casur  in  Paris." 
Bless  me !  how  innocent  and  interesting 
the  detail  must  have  been !    You  are  for  town 
to-morrow,  I  nnderstand  from  James.  When 
may  we  expect  the  honour  of  another  visit? 
Once,  I  might  have  ascertained  the  movements 
of  her  gallant  kinsman  from  Miss  Clhdeu ;  but 
I  am  oni  of  &voar  now.   Adien,  eaptam !  I 
shall  expect  new  ribands  at  your  weddmg/' 
She  tamed  towards  the  private  entrance  of 
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the  mansion,  and  I  to  ^eck  my  uiidtress  in  llie 
drawing-room. 

I  found,  however,  tliat  the  old  gentleman 
had  inquired  lor  me,  and  was  fihorUy  after  aom- 
moned  to  his  presence. 

Have  jou  progresaed  better  with  my  ward 
to-day  r 

I  shook  my  head. 
Then  most  I  submit  to  her  caprices.  Sed- 
ley  loses  a  wiie,  and  wins  a  fortune  that  she 
should  have  shared  with  him.  Weil,  the  fimlt 
is  not  mine ;  the  act  is  her  own*  Are  yuu  ready 
to  set  out  for  London  in  the  mommg?" 

1  am,  sir."" 

Take  these  packets;  ddiTer  them  as  di- 
rected ;  and  I  will  apprise  you  by  letter  on 
what  day  you  may  expect  me«   Do  you  want 

money  ?^ 

No,  sir;  your  allowance  is  still  at  the 

baukcr''8.'''* 

All  the  better,''  said  the  old  man.  I 
asked  the  question,  for  I  am  ignorant  of  your 
habits:  you  may  be  pamimonious  or  psohim^ 
dissipated  or  prudent ;—- your  &ults  and  vir- 
tues are  equally  unknown.  I  would  speak  to 
you :  listen  to  me.  To  a  certain  extent  I  <*aii 
make  due  allowances  for  youtlUul  indiscretion 
beyond  it,  I  hare  no  pardw.   You  have  been 
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brought  up  in  aorrjr  scliools.  Ju  iiifaiieyy  your 
nele^s  ezanqile,  the  bsrlMuriflm  of  your  eoiuitiy«*- 
where  hraray  in  reckleM^^ue^d  ul  iil'e,  and  ho- 
aonr  tbe  homicide  of  an  aeqiitiiitaiioe,~«U  thie* 

is  sufficient  to  dcmoraliie  yuu. —  U<  )>atieni, 
John ;  my  homily  is  neariy  ended^-— Thefe  wo 

three  things  I  cannot  forgive, — I      ciill  tliem 

by  their  fiMfaioiiable  oMiies,— galhuitry,  duel- 

liug,  uM'l  play.  Remember  this;  aial,  as  I 
w«Nild  think  well  of  yoQf  EToid  tbem«  If  yon 
become  a  seducer,  a  murderer,  or  a  gaaiLler, 
before  yon  ebould  heir  one  sixpence  from  me,  I 
would  endow  an  hospital — ay,  or  adopt  a  gipsy. 
Farewell !  1  feel  premonitory  symptoms  of  ap- 
proaching crout.  You  must  dine  with  that  dis- 
obedient girl ;  and  I     to  bed*^ 

He  pressed  my  hand,  and  soon  after  was 
assisted  by  his  servant  to  his  chamber* 

Sbonld  I  dweU  upon  the  evening  that  Emily 
passed  with  me  ?  Oh,  no !  Hours  flew,  and 
midni|{flit  came  mbeeded.  The  dennneia* 
Uons  ot'  age,  the  arts  of  an  unprincipled  hvai, 
a  treacfaerotts  domestic,  a  recent  discoyery— 
all  iearM  in .  themselves  —  were  disregarded 
or  forgotten.  I  hnng  orer  ^  the  sweet  entha- 
siaet^  when  she  played,  listened  to  her  meioily, 
repeated  promises  of  nnalterable  lore,  and  heard 
from  her  own  dear  lips  assurances  of  recipro- 
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eated  attachment.   What  wm  earthly  oono- 

derations  to  us  ?  We  created  a  world  lor  oiu^ 
selves,  threw  eublmiary  matters  to  the  winds, 
aud,  in  the  madiiet»8  of  the  moment,^^  the  deli- 
nam  of  my  love,  I  would  have  peisiiaded 
Euiily  to  leave  her  home  mid  Hy  with  me  that 
night  to  Gretna. 

But,  ^\ith  more  prudence  than  I  po^.ses^etl, 
she  pointed  ont  the  indiscretion  of  the  step,  sad 
showed  me  the  danger  of  such  rashness.  My 
gentle  counseUor's  arguments  were  irresbtihle, 
and  I  submitted  to  expediency.  Our  motiveSi 
no  doubt,  were  different ;  lore  for  the  old  loan 
was  hers ;  mine,  I  lament  to  say,  one  mort 
worldly  and  liordid.  We  did  not  part  till  the 
dock  struck  two ;  and  when  we  did,  in  the 
presence  ol  bubau,  we  called  on  Heaven  IQ 
attest  our  vows,  and  plighted  our  fiuth  for  em. 

\V  hen  I  left  Emily,  I  stole  quietly  up  stairs, 
lest  the  old  man  should  hear  me  a-foot  st  this 
late  hour.  My  bed-room  was  at  the  end  of  a 
corridor,  and  no  one  slept  in  that  part  of  the 
mansion  but  myself.  I  found  the  door  ajar, 
and  perceiyed  within  a  hgfat  and  a  wooM- 
It  was  Annette,  couUy  examining  the  contents 
ot  my  porte-feuilk^  which,  with  my  eiutoffluy 
imprudence,  I  had  left  uuiucked.    She  started 
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wiien  Ae  saw  me,  |rrew  red  and  pale  by  tnma, 

md  looked  aoiaaiugly  guilty. 

**  Yon  are  late  up,  Annette?*" 

"  And  no  are  others,  gallant  captain,*"  she 
replied,  ae  her  natoral  annranee  rehnrned. 

^  i  really  forgot  the  hour^  until  my  cousin 
reminded  me  of  it,^  I  said  carelessly* 

And  yet,  if  I  recollect  aright,  there  is  a 
time^pieoe  on  the  mantel—^ 

*'  \'ery  possible,  Annette.^'' 

^  Well,  captain,  bow  speeds  yonr  suit  P  Is 
all  ftcatled  but  the  ceremony 

"  Phoo  !  nonsense!  Women  dream  of  no- 
liiiug  but  love-maiiing.  Cannot  I  consult  my 
fiur  rehitiye  on  oertain  grave  matters  of  my 
owu,  but  YOU  mubt  fancy  that  we  are  senti- 
mentalising 

**  VVili  you  make  me  your  con/idante  f  Piittbe 
ecmld  not  serve  yon  half  so  mncb,  or  keep  yonr 
lecret^i  better.*" 

Phoebe  !  die  has  no  secrets  of  mine«^ 
Indeed,  sir!*"  and  Annette  looked  ar(lily 
St  me :  ^  then,  £uth,  her  husband  had  better 
look  bharp,  auJ  interdict  evening  interviews  ia 
elumps  and  thickets*'^ 

How  \  i»u  tio  rattle  !    1  >ut  were  vou  found 

here,  and  at  this  hour,  what  would  the  world 
say 
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Nothing/'  replied  the  MoubrtUe^  but  that 
the  maid,  as  in  duty  bound,  imitated  the  ftor 
dent  example  of  her  mistress.^ 

It  was  evident  &om  her  manner  that  she 
would  have  encouraged  a  little  flirtation^  had  I 
been  <^  T  the  vein  ;^  but  I  was  so  thoroughly 
apprised  of  her  duplicity,  that  1  could  bcarcelj 
conceal  my  dislike.  Annette  was  not  without 
attractions, — I  was  cold  to  her  clianu^:  my 
indifference  piqned  her  deeply,  and  she  1^  me 
an  oiieuded  waitiiig-womau,  and  a  deadlier 
enemy  than  ever. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  STAOE-COACH.^THE  CYNIC  AHO  TU&  ROUE. 

Id  Ephfliitt  I  am  but  two  hodis  old ; 
Am  stnnge  ootoyoor  town  as  to  your  talk. 

Conicdif  of  Errort, 

MoBNiHe  had  not  dawned,  when  the  car* 

riage  came  to  the  door  to  convey  me  to  a 
neighbonring  village,  where  I  ehould  meet  the 
fltage-ooach*  Having  abeadj  Beeored  a  seat,  I 
traoaferred  my  person  and  effects  into  the 
leathern  conveiiicacy,^^  and  fuund  therein  two 
passengers,  a  lady  and  her  protector.  The 
sickly  lamp-light  prevented  me  seeing  anything 
bat  the  persons  of  my  companion!^ ;  and  as 
they  were  sleepy^  and  I  ocenpied  with  my  own 
thougbtsi  none  of  as  evinced  a  wish  to  be  com- 
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municatire,  and  we  foiled  over  the  first  time 
stages  as  silently  as  if  ve  had  been  deniMS 
of  La  Trappe. 

We  stopped  at  the  fourth  inn,  and  the  waiter 
intimated  that  ^'  here  we  breakfiisted."'  Tii» 
atuiouucement  appeared  to  rouse  the  eneigies  of 
all :  the  geiitlemau  disencumbered  himself  of 
eloak  and  night-ei^>— handed  his  companioa  to 
tlie  parlour— I  followed,  and  found  the  tra¥el- 
lers  uiimuillcd,  and  ready  for  their  monui^ 
repast. 

I  was  stmck  at  first  sight  by  the  lady's  ap- 
pearance :  thougii  past  the  middle  age,  she  was 
remarkably  attractive,  and  in  youth  bad  no 
doubt  been  beautifial.  She  was  tall,  gmtM, 
diitiinguiey  and  her  manners  bore  the  stamp 
fashion.  Although  in  her  air  there  was  tbeifc* 
eided  ooqnetry  of  a  Frenc^wtman,  it  was  wa* 
gled  with  a  shade  of  melandioiy  that  in  w 
created  for  the  Wiii  stranger  an  additional  ia- 
tsrest.  She  hastily  examined  me  from  bsad  ts 
foot,  and  I  was  vain,  enough  to  think  thai  mj 
Quiw&xd  man  found  favour  in  her  sight. 

Her  pToteeter  loeked  like  a  foragn  m0U^* 
He  too  was  handsome,  and  appeared  aboi^  ^ 
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flame  age  as  \m  campamoii :  yet,  with  a  pleaa- 
ing  exterior,  tlieie  wu;»  bometluiig  coarse  aad 
repabiTB  in  his  nuumen ;  aad  the  ezpreadon  of 
his  oouotenance  was  decidedly  bad.  I  remafk* 
ed  that  he  uever  looked  one  in  the  £EU)e ;  md^ 
from  the  fink  moment  of  our  aoqnaintance,  I 
father  felt  an  indjnatiqn  to  dislike  him*  From 
luh  iiark  moubtache  and  aoidierly  carriage,  I 
was  persuaded  that  he  was  a  brother  of  the 
sword; — indeed,  had  i  doabted  his  profession, 
tha  iady  would  have  removed  uncertainty  on 
that  score,  by  asking  "  the  colonel for  her 
letieiile* 

The  fiur  traveller  entered  freely  into  oonvev* 

satioii,  and  before  breakfast  ended  we  were  on 
axcellent  tenos.  I  learned  from  her,  that  she 
was  letnniing  to  her  native  oomitry  from  the 
Continent,  where  she  had  made  a  long  sojourn. 
She  had  moved,  no  doubt,  in  excellent  society, 
to  judge  from  the  eleganee  of  her  manners,  as 
well  as  the  known  ia^on  of  those  whom  she 
spoke  of  lis  being  her  intimate  friends.  I  thought 
she  sometimes  looked  at  me  with  a  peculiar 
expression ;  and  when  she  removed  her  eyes  I 
lieajrd  her  sigh  heavily.    Did  not  the  image  of 
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abtieut  love  eugross  me  wholly,  the  uiteresi 
1  had  created  in  the  strange  beauty  would  have 
been  flattering*,  and  ascribed  by  yanity  to  a  dif- 
ferent caufie  from  that,  which  probably  occa* 
noned  it. 

It  was  tirilight  when  we  stopped  in  Pices> 
dilly;  and  here  we  separated,— they  for  a 

family  hotel  in  Leicebter-square,  and  I  for  mj 
former  qoarteis  in  Bemera-street,  While  the 
lonePs  Inggage  was  being  ezehanged  into  a  haek- 
ney-coach,  he  penH)iially  inspected  it^  removal* 
and  the  lady  and  I  of  course  were  left  together. 
Observing  that  her  husband  was  occnpiedt  in  a 
low  and  hurried  tone  she  asked  me  for  my  card. 
What  could  slie  want  with  my  address  r  How 
could  I  tell  ?  I  gave  it,— -shook  hands  with  her» 
—bade  the  colonel Oood-bye,'' — hoped  titat 
we  should  meet  again, — and  we  started  tor  our 
respective  abodes. 

Had  my  heart  been  ifisengaged,  I 
liave  plumed  myself  on  the  conquest  1  had 
achieved.  Undoubtedly,  my  coach  compsnioii 
was  a  woman  of  uncommon  personal  attiac- 
tions:  her  regard  for  me  was  flatteriiig — ^^)' 
success  certain ;— for,  Ca;sar-like,  1  had  coo- 
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quered  at  first  sight.  Yet  it  was  a  carious  eir^ 
cumstance  that  I  did  not  know  the  name  of 
my  Dulciuea :  they  were  travelling  iu  strict  in- 
ooffnito,  and  the  colonel  had  sunk  his  title  for 
the  nonce  C*  for  his  baggage  was  ticketed  with 
the  unpresumiug  name  of  Johnson,*^  preceded 
by  a  simple  Mr.'*^  Well,  no  doubt  time 
would  diseoyer  who  my  inamorata  was;  and  in 
that  hope  I  sat  down  to  dinner  with  a  travel- 
ler'*8  appetite. 

As  I  sipped  my  wine,  I  know  not  why  it 
was,  bat  recollections  of  my  quondam  Mend 
Edwards,  of  the  Rainbow,^  haunted  my  me- 
mory ;  and  at  times  doobts  of  the  respectability 
<»f  Colonel  Johnson  and  his  companion  arose.  Bat 
the  appearance  of  both,  and  more  particularly  the 
lady,  removed  these  apprehensions ;  and  although 
it  was  onosoal  for  persons  of  snperior  fashion  to 
travel  iu  a  public  carriage,  and  unattended  by 
a  servant  of  cither  Jiex,  still  there  might  hv  rea- 
sons with  which  I  was  onacqoainted,  sniBdent 
to  extenuate  the  crime  of  wayfaring  in  a  stage- 
coach. From  these  speculations  i  turned  to 
considerations  of  greater  moment, — namely,  how 
I  was  to  proceed  in  obtaining  the  information  of 
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Sedley^s  character  and  circumstaacea  whkk  it 
was  so  necessary  shuuld  be  procured. 

NeTW  did  maa  need  counsel  more.  I  was  a 
stranger,— knew  nobody  in  town  wlio  eenUl 
assist  me ;  and  so  ignoraut  of  the  localities  of 
London,  tluit  if  I  had  to  call  in  the  next  street) 
I  would  require  a  guide  to  direct  me  to  it.  In- 
deed, the  whole  business  appeared  so  difficult, 
tliat  I  half  detemiiued  to  abaudon  it  m  hope- 


tell  him  what  I  had  learned  irom  Phoebe  of  his 
profligacy.  What  then? — would  he  conJeiuii 
his  ward  unheard,  and,  on  bare  assertioBS  ef 
his  unwcNTthiness,  discard  his  old  fiiend'*sson? 
No;  the  attempt  would  fail,  aud  a  cnm  be 
preetpitaied  that  might  ruin  Emily  and  me. 
Unable  to  decide  on  any  course  of  conduct  that 
promised  reasonable  chances  of  success,  1  kui 
no  alternative  but  to  trust  all  to  fortune. 

I  remembered  that  the  packet  I  had  bees 
entrusted  with  required  an  immediate  deli?eiy, 
called  a  coach,  and  set  off  to  LiacoluVinii- 
fields,  where  the  old  mane's  soUcttor  resided. 

Although  the  evening  was  £ur  advaaced,  I 
iuuiid  Mr.  Stanley  at  home,  and  busy  iu  hi^  P^" 
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vate  office*  I  was  immediately  admitted,  and 
graciously  received.  Opening  the  packet,  he 
glanced  hastily  over  the  instmciioiiB  it  con- 
tained, and  told  me  that  next  moruiug  Mr. 
Harri:§ou^s  wishes  should  be  attended  to.  After 
Mne  general  eonvewation,  and  yeiy  minnte  in- 
qiuriee  touching  the  old  gentl^onan's  health,  he 
a^ed  me  how  long  I  had  been  in  town.  1  told 
him. 

Ood  bleflB  me  T  he  exclaimed ;  ^^yonr  arri- 
val at  Long's  on  Wednesday,  was  mentioned  in 
the  morning  papers.'' 

^  Indeed  i  that  is  rema^ble :  they  haye 
anticipated  my  visit  by  two  days.'' 

**  Mr.  Sedley  showed  it  to  me  in  '  The  Morn- 
ing Poet,' ''  said  the  eolicitor. 

The  statement  is  nevertheless  in  every  way 
a  false  one.  My  hotel  is  in/  Bemers,"  and 
not '  Bond  ^  etreet." 

The  eomreisation  dropped.  Mr.  Stanley  took 
my  address;  I  bade  him  good  night,  and  we 
parted. 

I  stvdled  leisurely  westward,  and  reached 

Covent-garden  as  the  clock  was  striking  ten. 
To  fill  up  a  heavy  hour,  I  turned  into  one  of  the 
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numerouB  taTenis  which  smroiiiid  the  market, 

and  ensconced  myself  in  &  corner  box,  from 
whence,  unseen  myself,  I  could  observe  the 
several  parties  that  occupied  the  tables  of  the 
coffee-room. 

At  the  nearest  two  persons  were  seated;  and 
to  judge  firom  the  earnest  maimer  of  him  who 
was  placed  opposite  me,  their  conversation  was 
interesitiug. 

The  speaker  was  a  remarkable  man  ;  tall, 
slight,  gentlemanly,  and  well-looking.  Though 
young,  his  hair  was  grizzled,  and  the  cast  of  his 
couutenauce  dejected  and  care-wora.  Hi*  *iress 
was  indifferent;  and  though  each  garment  was 
fashionably  cut,  the  whole  was  of  showy  and 
ill-assorted  colours.  A  morning  trock  was  united 
to  fiiU-dress  trousers— woollen  niits  assorted 
badly  with  a  velvet  wiustcoat— while  his  spotted 
neckcloth  was  at  total  variance  with  the  light 
shoes  he  wore,  and  which  bore  evident  marks 
of  having  recently  traversed  dirty  streets— a 
duty  for  which  they  never  had  been  designed. 
In  short,  the  whole  appearance  of  the  stranger 
was  "  shabby  genteel,"  and  I  wrote  him  down  at 
once  a   ruined  gentleman.^ 
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I  watched  him  atientiyely.  His  story  was 
DO  doubt  an  affecting  one,  for  at  tunes  hie  man* 
aer  was  yehemeni  and  impassioned,  and  mate 
than  once  I  saw  a  tear  glisten  on  his  cheek. 
Presently  he  rose,  took  his  hat^  and  I  obserred 
thai  his  &iend  presented  him  with  a  bank-note, 
wiiicli  atter  some  slight  scruples  he  pocketed^ 
and  then  withdrew. 

His  companion  did  not  remain  long  after; 
he  rang  the  bell,  called  a  waiter,  and  dischaiged 
thebtlL  I  was  rather  enrioitt  to  see  the  fiuse 
of  one  whose  liberality  I  had  jost  witnessed. 
Ue  stopped  to  look  at  the  clock;  and  when  he 
turned  round  for  a  moment,  I  recognized  in  the 
humane  stianger,  my  Mentor  of  the  militaa^the 
cynic  Aylmer  i  Ue  had  quitted  the  coffee- 
room,  but  I  overtook  him  at  the  door. 

Pardon  me,  sir;  I  believe  I  speak  to 
Captain  Aylmer  ?^ 

Mister,  if  you  please,^— said  my  quondam 
counseUor;  ^^-my  military  career  is  ended ;~ 
^^ftpfa^™  have  overstocked  the  market — the 
name  now-a-days,  does  not  even  answer  for  tra* 
veiling, — the  title  is  a  drug — and  were  there 
honoorinit,  I  am  too  old  to  be  ambitions.^ 
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The  ^  «d  oaitttie  BMMmer  of  my  mtkaA 
eouielfer  wm  ouurked  more  itvoiigly,  ofen  ihm 

wheu  he  aided  m  my  deliveiaoce  from  mata- 
mony  at  country-quarters.    He  continued. 

May  I  iaquire  who  it  is  addrcaw  ne  F  if  I 
ueitker  recuUeot  your  figure  or  voice.** 

This  is  very  possible.  But  a^huitting  that 
I  mii^t  not  be  fortunate  enough  to  ekim  a  pe^ 
ttonal  acquaintanoe,  would  aot  the  introduction  of 
an  old  and  valued  fliend  be  a  sufficient  apo- 
logy for  intruding  on  you 

Humphf'  raid  the  cynic.  Fmmk,  m, 
are  so  few  with  me,  that  I  feel  some  anxiety  to 
know,  who  this  valued  gentleman  may  be.^ 

Cbptain  O  Moote^  probftUy,  will  be  ao- 
knowledged  by  that  title^^  I  returued. 

'*  Philip  O'Moo!  e  is  dead,'**  Aylmer  answered 
ooldly,  '  iV0  lie  monm,'^  you  know  the 
adage,  and  the  less  aaid  of  him  the  better."" 

"  Ah !  I  did  not  hear  of  your  poor  fiiend'i 
doath,''nidL  Would  Captain  Dafy's  ieoo» 
mendation  be  more  efficient  ?^ 

"  Sir,*'  said  the  cynic  gruffly,  "  if  pur  paw- 
ports  are  similir,  allevr  nae  to  bid  you  a  good 
evening.*' 
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**  Bless  me  !"  I  exclaimed,  "  how  soon  '  aiikl 
kiig  ayiie '  it  forgotten  I  WeU,  friendflfaip  lUb, 
it  aeeaiB; — a  softer  tie — a  lovelier  nane,  may 
aervti  the  purpose.  Would  ilis»  Luciiida,  that 
*  test  0f  daughters,'  do 

Now,""  egried  the  cyaic,  with  unfe^jBed 
astonishment,    who  the  devil  are  you  ?^ 

**  Am  I  too  forgotten  ?<*^^iie,  your  quondam 
diicipie,  who»  but  for  your  evil  ooutel,  might 
hare  been  "  Benedict  the  married  man,"  and 
the  happy  father  of  a  young  and  iuteretjtiag 
progeny?'' 

Aylmer  stopped  before  a  lighted  window,  and 
examined  my  features  with  attention. 

By  Hearai  i  it  is  Umoelf;'  he  exclaimed. 
Boy^bot  ioy  I  must  term  yon  no  longer,  for 
yours  are  the  deeds  of  manhood ; — I  have  met 
yon  when  I  widied  it——'' 
And  I  required  it  most.^' 
Uumph  V  said  the  cynic  suspiciously. 
**  Yes;  I  never  needed  a  friend's  assistance 
more.** 

.  Pecuniary,  I  presume,''  said  Aylmer,  if 
one  may  judge  firom  yuur  exploits  ou  Moultiey 
Horst,  and  your  snccess  in  Jermyn-street.  You 
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promised  to  profit  by  my  parting  adrii^;  aad  how 
ham  joa  redflemed  thai  pledgeF~by  conmthig 
with  vagabonds  to  patrouue  a  Wuiauig-oiatch, 
where  you  were  mid ;  and  winiiiiig  money  in 
a  hdl  by  nddng  *riuii,  to  hmih  it  npoD  the 
most  worthkfls  Jesebel  that  ever  destioyed  a 
dupeT 

I  stared:  here  was  a  YolainiiMM  aooiHa* 
tion-HiiiiMroitt  in  its  counts  as  aa  indictment 
for  high  treason. 

What  does  the  man  mean     I  ezebimed. 
Are  you  drunk  or  ctaay,  Ayhner?** 

Neither^^  said  the  cynic :  the  madnesS}  I 
suiipect,  lies  with  you.  But  how  can  you  wnt 
money  at  this  moment?  I  know  you  wsre 
deaned  out  upon  the  Heath,  as  the  ruihans  call 
it ;  but  you  won  seven  hundred  this  uionungi 
and  soidy  Padine  has  not  sacked  it  allT  ' 
<^  Seyen  hundred  devils  r 

Ay,  seven  hundred  pounds  at  biiiiardSi'' 
plied  the  cynic. 

Then  the  table  was  in  a  stage-coach.^ 

The  table  was  in  Buiy'-street.  Did  yon  not 
pass  the  moruing  in  Goldey^s  private  roons  ?" 
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^  No ;  for  I  was  rumbling  in  the  Manchester 
Rocket  from  cockcrow  t31  dinner-hour."^ 

^  This  18  «8lo]iuliing»^  said  Aylmcr.  One 
question  more,— >when  did  you  last  drive  Pau« 
line  Le  Grande  to  Richmond  in  your  phaeton  ?^ 
I  never  had  a  phaeton  in  my  life ;  and  you 
may  as  well  ask  me  when  I  drove  out  your 
grandmother.^ 

^  Weil,  one  of  ne  must  be  mad,^  he  re* 
turned.  Here,  step  into  this  place,  till  we 
decide  which  be  the  proper  candidate  for  St. 
LnkeV* 

It  was  a  French  leetaunitenr^s  in  Leicester* 
square :  we  seated  ourselves  at  a  remote  table^ 
ordered  supper,  and  over  a  bottle  of  wine  re- 
somed  the  conyeraaiion. 

And  have  you  not  been  rioting  in  and  about 
the  metropolis  part  of  last  winter,  and  latterly 
for  a  month  ?^ 

^  I  have  not  been  in  Eng^d  quite  a  week ; 
and  of  that  time,  not  twenty  hours  in  London,"^ 
I  repUed. 

Then,""  said  the  cynic,  ^  you  should  take  an 
action  against  every  newspaper  within  the  bills 
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mottality.  Why,  idbb,  yoall  Uto  m  lib- 
toij:  your  moTemeflLts  huTe  been  regnkrty 

cluroiiicleil,  aad  you  figure  Jiikogiaphed  in  half 
the  priiii<«fa<^  abont  town,  '  The  PimI^  pro- 
Tided  ymi  with  a  mifltMB;  *The  Hcnld^  de- 
livered you  a  meaeage  her  keeper,  Sir 
Henry  Hait^wood ;  '  The  Courier bound  you 
oyer  to  keep  the  peace ;  *  Life  in  London  ^  hed 
yott  fox-hunting  in  Northamptonflhiie;  whiie» 
in  '  Tlie  £8t»ex  Mercuiy,'  you  have  miiuculoufily 
eaeaped  deadi  from  the  bnrating  of  a  pau 
Pray,  may  I  ask,  aire  yon  Jack  BUke,  oUm  of 

the  Militia?^ 

Assuredly  I  am  JadL  Blake,  and  fbraMtly 
an  anworthy  aaaign  in  that  dietapgaieked 
corp«-^ 

"  And,''  said  the  cynic,  "  do  you  not  box- 
drive*— eerry  off JiguranteM  f'*' 

No,  no,  no :  to  all  and  every  oi'  theie 
charges,  1  plead  ^  ISot  guilty/ 

And  will  yon  deny  that  yon  have  bein 
blown  up  and  bound  over?  Do  you  aot  lide, 
—jday— 

"  Nothing  but  piquet,'^  I  replied. 

"  And  never,  I  hope,  by  moonUght/'  And 
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A  jlmer  and  I  laughed  heartily  at  old  recoUee- 

Weii,  Master  Jack  Blake,  you  are  to  me 
a  perfect  puzzle.  All  that  I  liave  told  ^  ou  of 
your  being  idattd  in  the  newspapen  is  tme.^ 

I  belieYO  it,  Aylmer*  Part  ot'  it  I  read 
myself  at  Siainsbuiy.^ 

Bvliy^  lanmed  the  cyBic,  what  aoit  oon- 
founds  jno  is»  that  tkis  Ysry  evening  I  bad 
fuU  particulaxti  oi'  the  billiard-playing  X  aoeiuied 
yoB  with,  from  one  of  the  party  who  was  ac- 
tnally  present  at  the  match*  Did.yoa  obsem 
the  person  that  parted  with  me  at  the  tavern  in 
Covent-gardeii 

Yes,  I  particolarly  notioed  him.^ 

Well,  I  must  tell  you  who  that  person  is,*" 
said  Aylmer. 

I  sbonld  take  him  to  be  a  reduced  gentle- 

And  that  he  is,''  said  the  cynic,  in  every- 
tJung, — looks,  character,  and  fortune*  When  I 
was  m  Uie  Bines,  that  nobappy  man  joined  the 
-  Hussars  at  Brighton.  He  was  the  second 
son  of  Sir  John  Evelyn,  one  of  the  oldest 

bwonets  in  Gieat  Bntain,  and  jnst  ccone  into 
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posae^ion  of  twenty-five  thousand  pounds,  be- 
queathed him  by  a  distant  lelatioii.  Briefly 
and  brilliantly  as  my  ruin  was  completed,  his 
career  was  by  iar  a  shorter  one.  In  two  years  he 
had  dissipated  his  fortune, — loi^t  his  comnii&iion, 
— been  disinherited  by  his  father, — and  married 
a  woman  he  kept,  and  old  enough  to  have  been 
his  mother.  In  short,  he  was  an  oute^t  and  a 
blackleg, — diselaimed  by  his  acquaintance,  and 
abandoned  by  his  family.  When  his  last  guinea 
was  gone,  the  wretch  his  wile,  whose  beauty  was 
still  remarkable,  ki  t  him  iii  a  prison  to  sluire  the 
fortunes  of  a  German  swindler.  Those  who 
had  lived  upon  him  for  months  ^  cut  liim  dead,' 
and  one  i'or  whom  he 

*  Kept  his  credit  with  his  purse. 
Supported  his  estate,  and  paid  his  men  their  wages,' 

refused  his  humble  application  for  a  poond. 
Every  door  was  closed  against  the  wretched 
prodigal  —  every  face  averted — and,  to  save 
himself  from  stai  witiou,  he  has  becouie  the 
attache  of  a  low  hell-^  decoy  to  lore  nnsos- 
pecting  idiots  to  destruction.  That  it  is  a 
sorry  calling,  his  haggard  looks  and  shabby 
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dreaB  eTinces;  and  he^  poor  wretdi !  who  once 
drove  with  lour  bays  of  matchless  beauty  a 
prima  dmma  in  Hyde  Patlc,  is  roaming  through 
the  etreets  in  wom-ont  daiicmgHsfaoes,  uncertain 
where  to  get  a  supper,  and  ignorant  of  the  hole 
'    in  which  he  shall  find  a  shelter  for  the  night. 

In  better  times  I  knew  him  :  he  heard  that 
I  had  recovered  my  estate, — ^fer.  Jack,  I  have 
at  last  buried  *  little  Isaac,'* — ^aiul  made  me  out , 
sad  as  he  conld  not  Tentnre  abroad  safely  by 
day,  he  made  an  appointment  to  meet  me  at 
the  coffee-room  where  yuu  witnessed  the  close 
of  om  interview.  It  was  from  Evelyn  that  I 
heard  of  your  billiard-match ;  and  also  that  yon 
were  marked  by  a  systematic  gang  of  swindlers 
for  sure  and  speedy  min.  Is  it  not  strange 
that  thii  man  eoold  be  mistaken?"^ 

In  £Euth,  it  is,  iriend  AyUner ;  and,  'pon  my 
soul !  I  begin  to  entertain  serious  doubts  of  my 

own  id«itity.   But  hear  me  now,  for  I  have 

much  to  tell ; — listen,  and  then  advise  me.^ 

Accordingly  I  briefly  narrated  snch  passages 
of  my  life  as  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  know, 

and  gave  a  full  detail  of  the  dangerous  position 
in  which  I  found  myself  placed  at  present. 
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This  is  indeed  a  siraage  tale  of  yoiura»' 


late,  aad  time  to  eepante.  Come  to  breakliMt 
here  at  nine  o  clock,  and  we  will  ikeu  de- 
cide on  what  measonB  it  will  be  most  prudent 
to  adopt;' 

Ue  gave  me  \m  addreea,  and  I  set  lum  down 
at  private  lodgings  in  a  narrow  etreel  off  the 
Stiand,  and  then  drore  honoie,  and  eafidy  depo* 

iited  my  person  in    mine  own  inn."" 


and  how  we 


AratMn.   It  is 
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CHAPTER  II. 

NOTOAl£TY.«*MY  COUSIH  JACK. 

Tlie  newspapers  1  Sir,  they  ture  the  most  villaDous— • 

licentious — abominable  —  infernal.  Not  that  I  ever  read 
tbem DO ;  I  make  it  a  rule  ueTer  to  look  ioto  a  news- 
paper* 

The  Critic. 

Her  fonn  had  all  the  eoftoest  of  her  aesy 
Her  leatnies  all  the  sweetness  of  the  dertl. 

DuH  Juan, 

I  FBLT  more  pleasure  than  I  can  describe  at 
my  opportime  meeting  with  my  old  friend  Ayl- 
mer.  He  came  to  my  aaastance  at  the  crisis 
of  my  fate ;  and,  like  the  good  genius  of  my 
fortuiefliy  stepped  in  to  save  me.  None  could 
advise  me  better; — alive  to  the  viilauies  of  the 
world,  he  had  not  passed  through  the  rough 
ordeal  of  adversity  without  laying  its  wisdom 
to  his  heart.    My  courage  rose, —  the  blood  of 
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the  fihkei  warmrf  in  mj  Teiiu— aad,  wkih 
Aylmer  to  aid,  I  felt  persuaded  I  dioold  cone 

off  a  coni^ueror,  and  win  the  womaa  that  I 
loved,  without  losing  **  a  fair  inheritance,'*'  1 
went  to  deep  eomparBtiTieij  happj*  ^dmI  in  wof 
dreams  knelt  with  Emily  to  Air.  Uarrisoa, 

who  joined  our  hands  and  gave  us  his  ben^ 
diction* 

I  was  still  thinking  of  my  sweet  cousin)  when 
the  waiter  called  me.  I  dressed,  drove  to  Cra- 
ven-street, and  found  Ayhner  up  and  bveakfiet 
waiting. 

He  wufi  perusing  a  newspaper  when  I  entered; 
and,  with  a  smile,  handed  me  The  Monmg 
Herald.'' 

Here  you  go  again,  Jack !  But  lor  yoo 
and  the  frail  countess,  who  has  levanted  with 
Ae  younger  brother  of  a  broken-down  baroMt« 
the  papers,  like  Shallow  s  estate,  would  be  *-  bar- 
ren— barren.' 

I  stared  at  him,  and  then  read  the  fbllowaiig 
paragraph: — 

The  match  between  Count  Strogauo^  the 
celebrated  billiard-player,  and  Captain  Blalces  of 
sporting  notoriety,  came  off  yestaidajr  at  the 
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patent  tdble  in  Goldey's  Rooms,  in  presence  of  a 
iaiEge  and  ftwhimiftble  party.  The  play  on  both 
sidea  was  beautii  ul^  till  fortune,  for  a  long  time 
doubtful,  at  likii  declared  the  gallant  captain 
eonqueror*  Laige  sdidb  on  this  oocaaon  changed 
avnei%  aa  the  count  waa  freely  backed  at 
five  to  two.  The  wimieri  it  i^  said,  netted  *'  a 
cool  thousand.*  A  new  match  ia  q>oken  of,  as 
the  coimt  is  not  di^Kiead  to  acknowledge  his 
riral'd  superiority.^^ 

I  laid  down    The  Herald.'' 

This  is  too  bad,  Aylmer.'' 

It  is,*"  said  the  cynic,  for  here  you  are 
again     and  lie  iiuudcd  ma  "  The  Post." 

On-dit. — ^Le  Grande  has  quarrelled  with 
bar  Uibemian  protector.  We  have  heard  the 
particulars ;  but,  for  obvious  reasoiib^  uud  iU 
this  stage  of  the  aflUr,  must  decline  giving  them 
to  the  world.  We  shall  not  say  who  is  in 
&ult ;  but  certainly,  if  Captain  Biuiie  vkiiU  tiie 
vocalut  of  Drmry-Lane  at  ikrte  o^chck  in  the 
mornings  we  do  think  conscientiously,  that  the 
£sit  artiste  in  Curzon-atreet  has  reason  to  be 
jealous.** 

Who  can  this  infernal  captain  bei"  What 
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•haU  I  do,  Aylmer  ?    If  the  £bUow  eontiniiee  la 

towa,  I  muat  mwaHsinate  liim,  or  1^  will  be  my 

Why,  hkW'  «ud  my  oomforler,  » 
proTokiug.  And  now  that  I  aee  you  by  day- 
light, the  caricatures  in  the  pnnt-^hups  are 
moet  rtdkiiloQaly  like  yon*^ 

Then  Heaven  help  me I  ezeUumed. 
Have  you  coubidered  my  ca^  and  decided  aa 
the  comae  I  must  pursue  ?^ 

I  have  lost  a  nightie  rest  by  yoo,^  replied 
Aylmer :     will  you  be  direciod  by  me  ?^ 
"  I  win." 

Yon  promise  it  1'' 

1  do :  you  shall  guide  me  wtixely*"* 
**  Then,*^  sjuid  tiie  cynic,  yuu  mii*t  leaire 
your  hotel,  and  content  youraelf  with  qviet 
apartments  here*  Yon  must  be  my  nephew  f&t 
a  week;  and  uibtead  of  Blake,  we'll  call  you 
occasioiiaUy  Aylmer.^ 

Content !  But  whenfiire  is  this  ine^giiste 
necessary  ?^ 

"  Simply  that  you  may,  yom-iself  imknown, 
find  out  your  rival,  and  ascertain  whether  he  is 
the  roue  and  hypocrite  that  he  is  descrihod  to 
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be.  W  e  mmi  employ  i^aiiie  ageixtb> — one  1 
have  already  8eleeted,— cmd  if  Sedley  plays,  I  Ul 
knew  it  before  to-momw  night.  The  mwi  to 
eMect  this  is  Jivelyn ;  and  we  will  meet  him 
tills  evening.  Vou  6hall  be  my  nephew ;  and 
ere  the  week  fmmm  I'll  make  or  mar  your 
fortimee.^ 

I  dmed  with  Ayhner  at  the  Loudou  C  utke- 
hooee;  and  at  nine  o^dook  we  left  L^dgat^ 
hill  for  an  obscore  tarem  near  Smithfield, 
where  the  niiued  gambler  had  appointed  a 
meeting  with  the  C3mic.  A  walk  of  five  uii- 
nntes  through  filthy  lanes  bronght  xm  to  the 
place  i  and  beneath  a  gloomy  archway  we  en- 
tered a  stable-yard,  and  turned  mlu  the  tup  " 
of  the  Hack  Lion.  There  Etolyn  was  waiting 
faroa. 

He  looked  at  m  suspiciously.  The  e^uic 
Bunad  ne  as  bis  nephew,  and  he  then  became 
mmaerTcd  and  cheerfuL  Aylmer,  with  admir- 
able tact,  leii  him  iuiperoeptibly  to  the  subject; 

aud  Evelyu  volunteered  to  do  what  we  \*ere  so 
andoiiato  eCiMit. 

^  We  want  seine  brandy,"'  said  the  wretched 

man ;  and  the  waiter  pruuiptly  replenished  the 
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glasses*  What  the  deuce  can  yoa  want  with 
this  Sedley?  Does  he  hold  any  of  yo«ff 
Decuritios 

<^  No  matter :  it  is  importaat  that  I  ahooU 
know  eyerything  about  him.    We  are  alone— 

you  asked  me  for  five  pounds  last  nigkt,  and  I  ^ 
gave  it  you.^ 

WeU,"^  said  the  rwi^ you  did."" 

**  Would  you  earn  fifty  more 

Evelyn^s  ©yes  glisteued. 
Ay,  and  a  week  will  do  it^^— said  Aylmer: 
«^  and  to  prove  my  sincerity,  here  are  ten  pooiuis 
as  a  retainer/'' 

**  Agreed cried  Evelyn;  I  am  yomt: 
say  what  am  I  to  do  ?  But  for  this  sopplyi  I 
should  be  supperless,^ 

Aylmer  shook  his  head. 
It  is  true,  by  Heaven  !  I  went  with  your 
bank-note  to  a  silver  hell,  and  left  it  this  mom- 
ing  i^ithout  sufficient  money  to  buy  my  bieak- 
£Mt.  Chance  gave  me  a  dinner;,  otherwise  I 
should  have  met  you  Suiting*^ 

I  shuddered  as  I  looked  ut  him.  The  ae* 
cursed  love  of  play  still  ftsoinated  the  niiiied 
wretch. 
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^  Do  we  nndentaod  each  otber     mid  the 

outcat^t. 

**  Perfectly,""  Aylmer  replied.  **  Jack,  leave 
hb.^ — obeyed,  and  atroUed  down  the  atteet, 
while  Ereljn  received  ample  instrucUoDa. 

We  parted  presently, —  iha  gambler  to  Wm 
▼oeation,  and  the  eynie  and  I  to  our  lodgings  in 
Ctaven-atreeL 

It  WSL&  but  ten  o^clock,  and  iVyimer  bad  bouie 
appointment  with  a  aolicitor.  I  left  him  at  the 
lawyer's  hoiiee,  hnrried  home,  dressed,  and,  it 
being  opera  night,  drove  to  the  King  ti  1  beatre. 

la  there  a  man  who,  at  twenty*one,  has  seen 
that  brilliant  spectacle  for  the  Brat  time,  that  will 
ever  luiget  the  spleudoor  of  its  effect  ?  I  never 
sball.  I  came  in  an  tlie  second  act  of  Semi- 
tamide  ^  was  ending ;  and,  before  the  ballet 
commenced,  had  snihcient  time  to  look  around 
and  admire  in  the  boxes  all  tliat  wa<>  beau  til  ul 
and  duiingut. 

It  was  a  fiEkshionable  night.  The  house  was 
full — the  pit  very  crow  ded  ;  but  I  crushed  my- 
self into  a  place^  and  found  in  my  next  neigh- 
boor  a  very  eommmucative  personage,  who 
appeared  to  know  everything  and  everybody. 

VOL.  III.  c 
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From  his  accurate  knowledge  of  names  and 
titlet^  and  the  frequent  use  he  made  of  his 
taUeta  in  taking  notea»  1  oondudad  he  iras 
report4iig  for  a  newspaper.  To  me,  when 
aseertained  that  I  was  a  stranger  to  the  towi, 
he  was  eztxemely  polite ;  and  his  infoimatioa 
and  anecdotes  were  varied  and  interet^ting. 

The  curtain  rose — the  hallet  oraunencei 
and  the  music,  scenery,  and  dancing  were  en- 
chanting. The  faery  splendour  of  an  Eastern 
romance  was  realized  in  the  beautiful  spectacle. 
I  gased  with  delight  on  the  hnsineas  of  the  bair 
let ;  a  grand  procession,  and  a  dance  of  t>jrlpb^ 
elicited  iu  Lkeir  tuiu  the  plaudits  of  the  ^eo- 
tators.  A  pansct  as  if  that  of  expeetation,  see- 
ceeded every  eye  was  turned  to  the  stage,— 
uu  came  the  expected  one,  and  u  mare  biit 
fiant  artisU  never  executed  a  pot  sea/. 

Who  is  that  exquisite  creature  ?  1  ui* 
quired  irom  my  obliging  neiglibuur. 

Oh,  that  is  Pauline  le  Qxande.  Is  not  her 
dancing  to^iight  superb 

"  And  can  that  splendid  woman  be  as  woithr 
leas  as  she  is  described  to  he  ?^  laskedhim* 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  LIFE.  27 

There  cannot  be  a  more  depraved  ' one  in 

exiateiice.  Uer  proiiigacj  and  proiiision  are 
unbounded :  she  Las  ruined  more  young  men 
than  all  the  tnirigmtea  on  this  establiehment. 
Peers,  baronetSi  bankers— all  have  had  reason 
to  curse  her  &8cination8.  She  now  calls  a 
yoong  Irishman  her  protector^  irhom  she  will 
first  plunder,  and  then  discard.'*^ 

**  And  who  may  this  unibrtunate  victim  be  ?^ 
I  inqnired* 

I  wonder  he  is  not  here  to-night  :^  and 
he  looked  round  the  house,  and  particularly 
directed  his  eyes  to  a  lower  side-box,  where 
a  showy  and  rather  orer-dressed  gentlewoman 
of  portly  dimensions  was  sitting  with  a  very 
pretty  girl.  Those,  sir,  are  the  wife  and 
daughter  of  an  East  Indian  director ;  and  re- 
port .says,  that  Captain  Blake  is  a  professed 
admirer  of  the  yoimger  lady :— before  the  ballet 
ends,  it  is  more  than  probable  he  will  call  in 
there.  The  girl  is  an  only  daughter,  and  con- 
sequently an  heiress  ;  but  the  old  iiiJigo-piaiiter 
will  not  coantenaiioe  the  addresses  of  the  wild- 
est Irishman  npon  town.   The  captain  is  said 

c  2 
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W  be  aC  ajaqioiA  &aulf  iu»d  i^ood  e^te ;  but, 
Lord,  sir  I  as  you  luid  I  know,  Ixish  proj^erties 
aca  laoftij  in  tJb^e  moon.^ 

I  waa  all  aoadetj  to  see  this  digtinpushdl 
countryiuaa  of  mine  who  had  attained  mch 
fiuhiimable  celebrity.  Who  eould  he  be?  I 
XML  over  every  Bleke  amcHig  the  tribes;  wikl 
ones  there  were  enough,  hut  none  thuL  aii- 
eweredi  to  the  deeeriptioD  giv^  me  of  the  pro- 
tectOiT.  ot*  PaoJiiie*  The  ballet  was  oearly  over* 
and  tho  hustle  of  departure  cumuitiuct^d  i  btill 
the  Eaet  ladian^e  box  was  qhtoM^  by  any 
lady-kiUer  like  the  redoubted  captain,  1  was 
sadly  disappointed.  Down  came  the  curUiii^ 
eii4  tba  pit  bc^^an  to  thin.  My  kind  neighbour 
tl^e  xf  porter  buttoned  his  coat^  and  prepared 
to  ipove.  He  h^d  already  taken  a  step  gr  two, 
vhaa,  ?ii4denly  abopping,  he  touched  my  arm— 

Look,  air,^'  he  said,  that  gentleman  is  Le 
Grande's  protector 

I  tamed  my  eyea  wh^re  he  pointed  to,  and 
in  the  dashing  peraonage  who  was  aasiflting  to 
shawl  the  ladies  in  the  director's  box,  I  receg- 
niaed  the  well-remembered  features  of  my  ex- 
cellent namesake    Jack  the  Devil.'' 
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T  was  perfectly  couluuaUed.  What  cvii  pknet 
had  driveB  1dm  at  thtf  time  to  LdDdon  P  Brfght 

appeared  to  be  at  pieeenii  I  imew 
that  it  muat  be  brief  in  its  duration,  and  miserabk 
in  lie  close.  How  did  he  finance  f  whence  ob* 
tain  gQppIiee  to  definay  the  teddees  estpenditmv 
of  hie  extravagant  mode  of  life  ?  No  Ainde 
cajjie  to  him  from  Oalnay ;  for  there,  ala^!  all 
wae  litigation  and  diatreas.  The  gaming-table 
moat  afford  him  resources — then  was  he  on 
the  brink  of  ruin.  Cuuld  be  be  saved  ?  I  hikd 
personal  di£5enkies  enoogfa  to  ai  moy  me  \  bnt 
stiB  I  must  strive  to  preeenre  my  kinsman  from 
destruction. 

I  hastened  to  the  piasia  to  meet  him ;  bat 
was  jnst  m  time  to  see  him  hand  a  lady  to  her 
carriage,— step  in  hinibeif, — turn  into  bt.  James V 
9<^iuiie, — and  whither  then,  Heaven  alone  could 
teD. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

NEW  ACQUAIS1TANCB9.— PAULINE  L£  GftANDS.~TEI 

BARON  HAHTSMANN. 

Joteph.'^ln  shorty  his  diasipstaon  and  tttiaviguioe  ei* 
ceed  aDything  I  e?er  hesrd* 

Liuiy  S. —  Poor  Charles! 

Joieph.'^y,  poor  Charles,  indeed.  Notwithstandiog  ha 
extravagancey  one  cannot  help  pitying  him,  I  wiih  it  wis 
in  my  power  to  be  of  any  essential  service  to  him. 

S<  hooi  for  Scandtil. 

Whbn  I  reached  Craven-street,  I  fount! 
Aylmer  waiting  my  arrival  impatient]  v. 

What  has  detained  yon  ?  I  feared  that  yoo 

had  iojjt  your  way, — ^forgotten  the  t^treet, — eioped 
with  a  danseuse, —  or  taken  another  lesson  in 
piquet,  as  there  is  tolerable  moonlight.^ 

"  All  these  fears,  Aylmer,  were  groundletss. 

M)  abiience  was  cuu^ed  by  graver  considcia- 
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tions :  I  Lave  met  my  other  self,  and  seen  the 
celebrated  captam.^ 

Indeed !  who  b  the  delinquent 

'*  My  micle'B  heir, — the  head  of  all  the 
Blakes;  and,  to  use  FalstaflTs  words,  known 
as  '  Jack  with  his  fiuniliars  John  with  his 
brothers  and  sibters,  if  he  had  any — and  Jack 
the  DeTil  by  all  Enxope.''' 

Was  not  your  own  web  a  tangled  one 
enough,"^  said  the  cynic,  but  this  internal 
kinsman  with  the  ominous  name  mnst  figure 
in  to  add  to  onr  embarrassments  ?^ 

^«  What  can  be  done,  Aylmer  ?^ 

•*  Nothing,  but  leave  liim  to  his  fate  :  before 
a  fortnight,  he  will  be  shot,  married,  or  safe 
within  the  Bench.^ 

♦*  I  cannot  desert  him  ;  and,  come  what  may, 
I  must  at  least  make  one  effort  to  extricate 
Um."* 

Pshaw  aaid  Aylmer,  "  the  attempt  in 
idle.  He  will,  no  doabt,  disg<Hrg6  his  winnings 
before  the  week  ends;  and  then  how  is  he  to 

raise  the  wind  r  What  power  hajsi  he  uvei  the 
estates  ?   Can  he  sell,  mortgage,  or  do  anything 
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in  Aat  species  of  Beeuritj  tlmt  bnelttes  de- 
light iUf— 

'*  Power  enough,  I  fear,  to  wreck  his  for- 
tunes.^ 

Well,  go  to  him  in  the  moming^you  will 
find  him  at  Loog^s,  or  in  Curzon-street.  If  he 
can  leave  town,  get  him  off ;  for  another  week 
— ^nay,  another  hour  may  close  his  history,  like 
that  of  the  thousand-aud-oue  fools  who  have 
preceded  him  in  the  road  to  ruiu/^ 
"  He  won't  go,  I  fear.^ 
bend  him  from  Paris  a  message  from  some 
iiyured  brother, 

To  sfty  his  sister's  Mings  are  trepanned 

and,  as  he  is  a  true  gentleman^  he  start  bj 
the  Dover  coach,  witliout  bioppmg  to  ask  par- 
ticttlars."^ 

And  if  he  prove  intractable  ?^ 

Get  him  into  an  a&^ium ;  swear— and  you 
can  do  it  safely — that  he  is  a  Imiatic ;  and,  if 
this  won't  do,  turn  anabaptist  yourself,  and  ob* 
tain  another  name.— To  bedt  Jack !  1  haie 
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been  wc^rking  for  you  all  the  evening  ^had  an 
hour's  iete-ci'tiU  with  as  great  a  scoundrel  as 
ereriesaed  a*WfiU^fegilkir  diatk,  anOld  Bai- 
ley solicitor ;~  and  to-monow  I  have  made  an 
appoiutment  with  a  Bow-street  runner.^ 
^  ViDanoiis  company,^  I  whispered. 
Ay ;  bnt,  like  other  nniBaneeSi  society  re- 
quires theuu — '  Good-bYe/''  Ue  took  his  candle, 
and  I  felfewed  the  example,  and  sought  a  sleep- 
lees  pillow. 

A  grey,  misty,  unhealthy  morning  hroke  my 
uneasy  slumbers.  I  rpsc,  dressed,  and  descend- 
ed to  the  drawing-room,  where  Aylmer  had 
been  for  some  time  expecting  me. 

**  You  are  a  sluggard,  Jack  !  l  or  breakfast 
now,  and  then  for  business*  I  haw  been  con- 
sidering our  delicate  position,  and  I  would  pro- 
pose a  division  of  labour.  I  will  undertake  to 
manage  your  affiiirs,  if  yon  will  only  engage  to 
regulate  the  movements  of  Jack  the  Devil."^ 

M  Agreed.  I  think  I  can  do  auybody^s  busi- 
Dtiis  better  than  my  own,  and  '  ^ 

^  1 11  bet  an  operartickety  notwithstanding, 
that  I  shall  be  called  upon  to  redeem  some 
'  ftlte  csMi ''wffliin  twenty  honrd."^ 

€6 
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**  Done  !   I  am  more  cautiouis  tlum  ^  ou  will 
give  me  credit  for  being.^ 

Then  we  do  not  meet  till  eveuiug,^  eaid 
Aylmer.  "  I  liave  not  looked  over  the  morn- 
ing papers,  and  am  in  ignorance  whedieryon 
ocenpy  a  paragraph  or  two^  as  is  ^  your  wont' 
You  are  safe,  I  fSancy,  for  this  turn.  Not  a 
line — ^yonr  name  not  even  dragged  into  a  din- 
ner-party. Stop !  egad)  here  jon  go !  M'br^ 
what  a  hopper  you  must  be 

"  A  hopper 
Yes sixty  yards  in  fifty  hops,  and  won 
by  seventeen  inches  and  a  quarter*    Lord!  man, 
you  are  comiiig  !    A  wager  between  you  and  i 
Lord  Lorimer,  for  one  hnndred,  p.p.  Whv^ 
EI  Dorado  is  nothing  to  Cockayne  i   Could  yoo  i 
instruct  a  friend  ?    But  no**-*I  am  too  i>iii'  tu 
hop."* 

1  was  desperately  mortified.   Again  in  print, 

and  more  ridiculouis  —  1,  a  sober  per^nage, 
hopping  for  hundreds ! 

And  now,  Jaek,^  said  the  cynio  giavely, 
either  you  or  the  hopper  must  abdicate.  The 
town  is  not  large  euougli  fur  both  ;  and  il  you 
hope  to  succeed  with  yonr  grand&tfaer,  and 
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gain  his  ward,  deqiatoh  your  infemai  irieud 
fbrihwith  to  Paris,  Rome,  Kamschatka, — any 
place  he  will  go  to.  If  he  lemaiiiB  here,  the 
game  ig  gone,  aad  you  are  but  ^  a  lost  phe^.^^ 

He  was  right :  Jack  would  ruin  a  regiment. 
We  8eparated,~Ayliiier  on  a  seeret  miarion 
connected  with  my  a&iir»  and  I  to  unkennel 
the  heir  of  Castle  Blake— if  that  were  possible. 

At  Long'^s  he  was  not,  nor  had  been  sinoe  he 
dressed  for  the  opera  on  the  preceding  evemng. 
I  slipped  the  waiter  a  crown,  and  asked  huu 
where  I  diould  be  most  likd  j  to  find  the  gal- 
lant oiptaui«  He  snuled,  and  whiqmed  that 
at  N"^.  — ,  Curzon-street,  I  should  be  certain  to 
make  him  out. 

Thither  I  drove -^knocked— was  let  in,  and 
demanded  of  a  footman  six  feet  high,  with 
aiguillettes  large  and  rich  enough  for  a  staff- 
officer,  whether  Captain  Bhdce  was  at  home. 
He  bowed,  simpered,  said  that  he  would  in- 
quire, and  asked  me  for  a  card.  I  told  him  I 
had  fi>Tgotten  my  ticket-caae,  and  he  disap- 
peared. 

The  house  wub  small  but  very  elegant ;  and 
as  I  waited  in  the  hall  few  the  dcmestie's  return — 
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ykk%  £t^m       impmnming  apjisacatiiea  of  my 

tim.to  o^ntiiirt  iny  lait  aad  pra^ 

wortJby  kioonu*  In  DuUin,  I  fiwiul  him  do* 
mMtioated  with  a  dreas-maker ;  in  LmdoOy  the 
fhwuiite  ot  thft  firat^/^mHeof  tbft  day;  aad 
1  ^fturi^  that  but  lor  the  hoaout  of  the  thji^y 
Jack  the  Devil  would  have  been  just  m  mk 
with  Miss  lightbody  as  MadenHMseUe  PaoKis 

At  last,  he  with  tUe  aiguillettes  reappiiared, 
and  signalled  me  to  follow  him.  I  asotiiM 
the.staka^  aiUared  the  diawiiig-roaiii»  aadt  ex- 
tended  upon  a  i>oi'a  aud  vvra{»p6d  iu  his  flowered 
silk  dvsssiog-gown,  fettnd  my  imclo^s  hsiMpfi*- 
reaty  aad  the  repxeaeatative  ot*aU  the  iiiaksa^ 

Qfifi  look  «^tidiied  kim  of  my  identity:  be 
spiaag  like  a  ta(d(et-haU  upon  his  fiiet,  sad 
wrong  my  hand  with  all  the  anlour  of  abrothfir. 
Quedtioiiti  aud  replies  touching  my  naejipeeted 
appsaiwce  in  the  Modem  Babylea  me 
pmn4>%  interohaaged^  aad  we  sat  dawn  t4g^ 
tber  on  the  sota, 

1  am  eo  overjoyed  to  see  yen.  here,  Jehn 
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rily  viiuxu  the  ctMopUment,''  I  replied  coldly. 

^^BidyatL  M  me  rndfyJ^  myeoofln, 
niber  botiimd  at  the  dryness  of  my  mftmier 
sad  address* 

^  There  is  no  diffienlty  in  doing  that,  Jack, 
pnmded  a  man  can  read,  and  has  mesns  to 
procure  a  newspaper.  You  are  honourably  men- 
tion ed  of  late.^^ 

^'Come,  come,  John;  are  yon  tamed  saint? 
I  haw  heard  of  your  own  sctapes  before  you 
kft  the  nulitia."^ 

^  Yes;  theie  is  no  doubt  that  I  made  mysdf 
nme  than  once  ridiculous.  I  called  at  your 
hotels  and  find  you  dou't  sleep  there.  Pray,  is 
it  costemary  in  London  for  men  to  have  bodo* 
diy  fdaoes  of  abode?  But  I  want  you  parti- 
cularly :  come  witii  me  to  my  lodgings.^ 

^  Where  are  they 

< In  Craven^strset.'' 

Craven*6treet  T  ejaculated  Jack  the  Devil, 
and  I  thought  he  would  have  fiiinted.  ^  Lord  I 
John,  don^t  say  that  you  bang  out  in  su^h  a 
den ;  that  address  upon  your  card  would  ruin 
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you  in  the  beau  momie  past  redemptioii.  You 

must  establish  yourbeif  at  Long's — the  Blen- 
henn — the  Burlington — in  fi&ct,  any  civiliied 
spot,  and  cut  Crayen-street  directly.^ 

But  I  won  t  cut  Craven-btreet ;  so  cumt 
alone."^ 

Zounds !  man,  I  have  not  break&sted 

vet.'' 

I  *11  wait  tor  you — it 's  only  the  loss  of  hull 
an  hour:  do  ring  the  bell  and  order  up  the 
kettle.  You  can  make  tea,  can't  you  r*  That 
aocoiupiij'hment  of  course  you  learned  in  the 
Galway.  How  ultra-fashionable  you  have  be- 
come ! — ^two  o^clock,  and  no  breakfast."^ 

I  was  late  up  la^st  nigbt,^  said  my  kmbuiau. 
I  am  waiting  for  a  fiiend.    I  ^11  introduce 
you  to  a  charming  companion*^ 

Is  he  a  Connaught  man  ?  Do  I  know 
him  r 

It  is  a  lady,^  said  Jack,  in  some  confiision. 

Indeed  I  Miss  Lightbody,  1  presume.  She 
luis  come  to  Lomlon,  then  ?  Corset-ma kiii;^ 
must  be  a  thriving  trade,  if  one  may  judge  of 
her  funds  by  the  furniture  of  the  room.^ 

It  was  indeed  a  magnificent  apartment :  rarr 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  hlFU.  3Q 

and  ezpaMTe  ttticiee  of  viriwLt  ebkom  of  malcli- 

hsuH  U^auty,  and  vaaes  ui  exi^iiuiite  workmau- 
ritip,  cowed  eabineU  and  teblw  of  rioh  «mm^ 
ftieterte.  On  the  dumaejpuoe  itood  a  bmi  of 
Piuiliiie,  exaooted  iu  Italian  marble ;  and  tswh 
pended  from  the  o{)poHite  wall  hiuig  a  (uUr 
langth  painting  in  oil  of  tha  dannmge^  in  tba 
diaracter  of  Calypso— aod  oertaiiily  the  godded 
never  had  u  luTelier  representative.  I  looked 
ai  the  aplendonr  of  tha  apaitment  with  a  ngh, 
when  I  raMmbared  that  nuuiy  a  nunod  dope 
had  cuatributed  to  thib  cot^tly  dis^pluy. 

Why,  hAttg*  it !  JohOf  are  you  become  a 
OolhF-«  Vandal  ?  Fxaaoe  has  destroyed  yon.  A 
corset-maker ! — ^Zounds !  ma%  it  '*s  Le  Grande ; 
the  most  dashing  eorypkit  in  Christendom.^ 

I  won^t  remain  a  moment !  Are  yon  so 
t4>taiiy  undone  as  to  be  acquainted  with  that 
liarpy  ?    Jack,  Jack  !  what  would  Maaus  Bluke 

fidel^  did  he  hot  know  tha  certain  ruin  into 
which  his  only  child  was  rushing !  ^ 

I  rose  and  took  my  hat ;  but  my  retreat  was 
snddmily  cat  o^  for  the  door  opened  and  Pan- 
line  made  her  tntrie. 

She  approached  bo  gracefully,  that,  for  the  lite 
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of  me,  I  coald  not  hare  bolted*  1  was  pre- 
sented by  .1  aek,  and  received  with  smiles.  Me- 
chanically  I  laid  mj  hat  aside  and  resnmed  mr 
place  upon  the  %ois^  and  in  five  minutes  ceased 
to  v%^onder  at  my  cousin^s  fascination ;  for^  in 
sooth)  Saint  Senanns  himself  could  have  scaicelv 
looked  upon  Le  Grande  with  indifference. 

Pauline  was  in  the  zenith  of  her  beauty — her 
figure  full,  Toluptuous,  and  finely-moulded ;  her 
fiice  rather  expresdve  than  rejfular,  with  eyes 
dark  as  midnight,  and  hair  black  and  glossy  as 
the  1  a  veil's  wing.  But  there  was  an  air  of 
classic  elegance  in  the  formation  of  the  head, 
united  to  a  neck  of  exquisite  proportion,  that 
made  the  ensemble  irresistible.  Ereiy  niuve- 
ment  was  perfection ;  and  it  was  impodstble  to 
conceive  that  a  creature  so  adnurably  formed, 
could  be  coarse  in  her  liabits,  heartless,  merce- 
nary, and  profligate. 

She  understood  fingUsh  perfectly :  indeed,  it 
was  fortunate  for  Jack  that  in  this  she  diiiered 
from  the  greater  number  of  foreign  arttstesy  for 
he  spoke  no  language  besides  his  native  tongue. 
It  seemed  that  1  had  been  mentioned  to  Le 
Grande,  for  she  claimed  me  as  an  acquaiuuiice. 
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aa(l  invi^d       to  Curzou-street  that  eveiiiugj^ 
toxiBet  hor  p^Tiifulflr  fiiends  JBoroiA  Hactniuuiii. 
and  hi^  Isdy:.   X  beiitated^  and  was 
iiig  some  probable  excuj^,  wkeu  Juck  addressed 
lOiB  in  Iridif 

for  once,  John-— do,  like  a  decent  fellow. 
If  yoa  asked  me  to  go  to  Pandemonimn,  you 
know  I  would  oUige  jroa.  Now  do :  say  ypu 
mSL  CSome,  out  witk  it ;  and  then  I  joor 
man  till  ereiuiig,^ 

I  believe  that  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Pau- 
line beard   tbe  accents  of  the  mountain  tongne."" 
HeaTeus !  iUake,  what  barbarous  soimds 
are  these 

^  Irish,  mj  love.  Lordi  if  you  bnl  knew 
tbe  iangoage  T 

She  smiled  —  repeated  the  iuvitatiou, —  I  con- 
sented,—Jaok  whispered  to  her  for  a  msment 
apart— and  we  took  omr  hats  and  bade  Pauline 
good  moniiug. 

Is  my  dieg  wnitinig  inqniied  the  ftiend 
id  the  dsjuocie  fieonoL  the  gentleman  wiili  tbe 
aiguiUettes. 

Yea,  sir, — some  time»  sir.^  He  bowed  ns 
and  wd  we  fonnd  at  tberdoor^  woU-^fippONi^ , 
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phaetoo,  wiUi  a  pair  of  the  best  matched  greys 
m  London. 

Whoae,  Jack,  is  thkr  A  good  tum-ottt, 
^fiiiih.'* 

Glad  jron  like  it,""  i8  lie  took  the  libowb: 
« it  *8  mine.'* 

"  Yours  r 

Yea,  mine.   Whev;  AM  I  drive  jouio?'* 

The  Bench.'* 
"  Have  you  any  triend  there 
^  No ;  but  I  shall  have  one  in  a  day  or 
two.'* 
"  Who  ?** 

Yourself^  Jack.  I  want  to  aeoare  yoa 
comfortable  f^artmenta:  the  place,  1  hsar, 

crowded.** 

^  Nonaenae,  John !  D — n  it !  you  are  tmaed 
croaker,*^  said  my  cousin.  Bnt  I  saw  he  coknred 

deeply  at  my  obeervatious. 

"  J :ick,  I  am  come  to  speak  to  you  2?oberly? 
qnietly,  aerionaly.  What  are  the  maaas  by 
which  yoa  are  to  support  this  ruinous  ej^^tu- 
diture  ?  Your  father,  a  distressed  geudemaD, 
unable  to  leave  hia  patk,  and  priaaner  in  an 
enclosure  of  some  hve  hundred  acres.   You  are 
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heir  m  expectancj  to  iuur  thuu^ud  a-^eai  ;  and 
jon  liye  already,  if  your  inoonie  was  aa  hooati 
one,  At  halt*  that  auin.  Jack,  haya  you  a  hua- 
dreJ  iu  yuur  pocket,  and  would  one  thousand 
pay  your  debtaP— -and  yet  yon  are  Vardy  dz 
weeks  on  town.^^ 

Jack  winced*  •*  D — n  it,  mau  !  stop  preacii- 
ing*   Whm  shall  I  take  you  to  ?^ 

Any  place  you  please.  The  Beneh  you 
will  visit  in  good  time,  and  theretbre  choose 
another  drive.  Drop  me  at  the  first  coach- 
stand,  for  /  have  business  to  attend  to,  and  jroa 
are  a  man  of  ton  J* 

Buisiness,^''  said  Jack  the  Devil ;  *'  why, 
what  busineas  can  you  have 

^  I  ''U  tell  you«  I  received  in  i^'rauce  a  sum 
oi  money  from  a  djing  man,  and  promised  to 
ezoonte  a  trust.  That  jdedge  is  sacred;  and 
before  I  attend  to  my  own  affiurs,  the  orphan  of 
that  luckless  soldier  must  be  inquired  after.  I 
have  told  the  oecunence  to  a  friend,  and  he  has 
directed  me  how  to  act.  This  will  engage  me 
for  the  morning, —  but  we  ''11  dine  together,  and 
name  your  place  and  time*^ 

Bravo,  John  !  agreed :  but  no  chop-house. 
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— HW)  •  two-and-Bixpenny  '  concern,— nOtkmy  in 
tlie  '  cheap  and  nasty  ^  way.**^ 

I  name  iiung's ;  and  do  you  order  dumer.^ 

"  Well,  that'ss  houest/'  said  my  cousin;  that 
smacks  like  good  old  times.  Let  m  tty  tiiis 
French  fellow  in  the  Haymarket :  thai 's  your 
man  I  Gives  you  a  stylidi  blow-out, — good  wines, 
—capital  brandy,— -charges  high.  He^s  dear, 
the  devil — but  he  does  the  thing.'^ 

^<  Very  well,  Jack ;  at  six  we  meet  at  Lauris- 

» 

tone's.  Here,  this  is  Conduit-8treet ;  set  «w 
down ;  we  "^re  at  a  coach-staad.^ 

Jack  the  Devil  hesitated  a  little,  fouiKl  cou- 
rage, and  proceeded.  "  Zounds  !  John,  you 
must  get  something  private ;  this  jarvey  work 
won't  do.** 

I  think  I  know  where  I  fc^hall  get  a  carriage 
cheap.  * 

£h  i  where?   Let  me  see  it.    Is  it  new,— 

natty 

You  know  it;«— qmte  Ae  thing,— fit  to 
sport  a  Jigurante  in  to  Richmond.^ 
"  Have  I  seen  it 

Ye^.    I  sliall  have  a  bargain.*^ 
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^  That  tba  thing :  where  is  it  ta  be  had, 
John?^ 

Wbeii^w  ace  4#nd  ap  ngulArly,  Jack,  I'll 
bid  for  thb  greyti ;  and  of  course  you'll  give  a 
fiitncl  the  prefiireme*'' 

He  milod,  hu^  looked  oiiGomfortable*  Be^ 
memher  six,''  he  said,  as  I  jumped  out,  and  he 
dioTO  on* 

I  went  to  the  aelioitor  to  ^om  Aylioev  bad 

reconuneoded  me,  and  gaye  him  insknotions  to 
fiad  out  Mvpby's  child;  called  sfterwardfl  with 
mj  agents,  pnrdiased  a  loaeHlianood  ring,  and 
enclosed  it  in  a  ioug  letter  to  my  iieloyed 
Emily.  Time  flics  fast  in  London,  and  when  I 
hkd  dreend  and  driyen  to  tine  MtamftaurV 
wanted  but  a  few  mmutes  to  seven.        -  -  •> 

Jack  was  waiting  for  me  ;  and,  to  escape  my 
jobations  and  avoid  a  tSte-d^itCj  he  had  itfHCed 
a  gentkmaa  to  daw  with  as,  whom  he  intro* 
duced  to  me  ab  liaron  Hartzmann.  From  the 
ibst  moa(ient  of  our  aeqnanitange  I  besfowed 
npon  the  baron  my  personal  dislike :  be  was 
sligfaty  miserable,  dwarfish  foreigner,  gitatly 
oTer^reesed ;'  Us  tmt  Uddw  ik  bait,  his  fingers 
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Sparkling  with  gems,  and  his  breast  deomted 
with  a  foreign  order.    In  his  manner  he  was 

criuging  and  obsequious,  with  an  eternal  anile, 
a  ready  compliment,  and  all  the  pliability  requi- 
site for  a  finished  chevalier  Jtinduatrie.  Hit 
conversation  was  common-place ;  but  Jack  de- 
clared him  ill  a  whisper  to  be  not  only  a 
fashionable,  but  a  very    hononrable  man.'^ 

In  his  selections  firom  the  restaurateur  s  cariCy 
my  kinsman  had  displayed  excellcut  judgmeut. 
The  dinner  was  capital,  the  wines  fieur,  and 
Jack  in  high  spirits :  all  went  off  well,  and  the 
bottle  circulated  merrily.  The  evening  wore 
away, —  the  tliird  flask  of  Lafitte  vanished,— 
the  dock  struck  ten,  and  the  baron  reminded  w 
oi  our  engagement  in  Curzon-street.  We  called 
a  bill,  got  a  coach,  drove  off  to  Pauline's  ; — Jack 
regularly  screwed ;  I  comfortable  enough ;  and 
the  baron  sober  as  a  judge,  and  for  the  be^a 
reason — he  was  a  water-drinker,  as  guuiUers 
generally  are. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

■ 

Lauja  was  blooniing  still;  had  made  the  best 
Of  time ;  and  time  leturo'd  the  complimenty 
And  treated  her  genteelly.  - 

Hotspur. — •  I  will  ease  my  heart, 

Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head* 

AorM.— What!  drank  with  choler?  Stay,  and  pause 
awhile. 

Kif^  Hemy  IV. 

Th«  diawing-room  wliicli  I  had  visited  in 
the  moming  was  Splendidly  lighted  up,  and  the 
beautiAd  damemt  ready  to  receive  us.  If  she 
was  dangerously  attractive  when  I  saw  her  at 
the  breakfieuBt-table^  now  she  was  irresistible,  for 
all  that  art  could  do  to  heighten  the  efiect  of 
her  charms  was  done.  Her  dress  was  magnifi* 
cent,  her  jewels  costly—and,  but  for  my  perfect 
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knowledge  of  her  nnwofthmeBi^  I  ehovkl  liave 

thought  Pauline  one  of  the  most  exquisite  qpe- 
cimeus  of  Nature's  handiwork  that  this  world 
had  erer  produced. 

There  were  two  personages  akeady  la  th^ 
room  :  one,  a  young  and  handsome  Guardsman, 
whose  air,  dress,  and  eonyersation  bespoke  him 
of  the  highest  caste*  He  claimed  Jack  as  aa 
old  companion)  was  introduced  to  me,  and 
seemed  on  intimate  terms  with  Pauline.  To 
the  other  I  was  fonnally  presented  bj  our 
hostess  as  Madame  la  Baromie  Uartzmann. 

The  baroness  did  not  speak  English;  the 
Guardsman  Wfeis  flirting  with  Pauline;  I  was 
consequently  obliged  to  be  agreeable  to  the 
ladv,  and  of  course  commenced  a  ttU-a-Ult ; 
while  Jack  and  the  little  foreiirner  retreated  to 
a  corner  of  the  room,  and  sat  down  to  hum* 
bug/'  as  tliey  call  two-liauded  whist  in  Galway. 

Had  not  the  Jigurante  been  beside  her,  the 
baroness  would  have  been  reckoned  positiTelj 
luuidsuaie  ;  but  Pauhne's  presence  reduc^  her 
sadly  in  the  scale  of  beauty.  Madame  had 
never  in  personal  attractions  been  comparahle 
in  her  brightest  days  to  the  danitcust^  aud  shs 
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was  at  least  older  hj  ten  yean ;  but  still  she 
w«r  s  ine  wmuaii.  Her  maimen  were  IkM  sad 


w 

■ 

TTi 

satioQ,  her  morals  n^er  questionable,  bhe 
tuig  and  played  dhrmely :  I,  of  coorse,  did  duty 
at  the  piano ;  the  Guardsman  waa  deroted  to 
the  doMscme ;  Jack  and  the  baruu  entirely  en- 
grossed in  "  humbug;*^  and  after  madame  had 
eon^  herself  hoarse,  she  kindly  offered  to  teach 
me  harU.  What  eoald  I  do  f  Nothing  but 
neoept  the  oiier ;  aud  we  too,  of  course,  took 
up  n  portion  in  a  comer,  and  the  baroness 
eoQunenced  her  elemental^  instmctions  in  that 
interesting  and  tabhitttabie  game. 

I  haTe  been  stupid  from  the  cradle — and  a«  I 
ieUkim  remembered  to  mark  the  king,  and 
revoked  continuallyi  no  wonder,  although  we 
played  but  for  a  bagatelle,  that  the  barone6i», 
dumg  my  initiatory  progress,  netted  twenty 
pounds,  i  tired  of  icartff  and,  after  a  peiii 
sauper^  determined  to  be  o£  Jack  was  a  win- 
ner, and  had  no  fancy  for  abdicating ;  the  sol- 
dier  waa  a  hte  man,  and  appeared  quite  satis- 
fied m  doing  the  sentimental  with  Pauline. 
The  baroness  and  myself^  ibureforc,  were  the 

TOI*.  III.  D 
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only  rational  people  of  the  party,  and  as  she 
coinplaiued  of  fatigue,  her  husband  entreated 
me  to  see  his  lady  home ;  a  request,  of  course, 
which  I  readily  assented  to. 

We  drove  to  the  baron's  lodgings  in  Regent- 
street,  and  were  let  in  by  a  sleepy-looking 
maid.  Madame  had  offered  me  the  music  of  a 
song  that  1  hud  admired ;  and^  to  do  her  jus- 
tier,  she  seemed  most  anxious  to  redeem  her 
pledge,— and  if  I  would  but  assist  her  to  look 
through  a  portfolio,  she  would  find  it  in  a  mi* 
nute.  The  servant  brought  lighted  candles, 
and  left  us;  but  to  hunt  out  music  is  some- 
times a  tedious  business — I  am  sure  we  must 
have  passed  it  over  a  dozen  tiuies,  for  it  was  & 
long  time  before  we  found  the  son  or. 

It  was  striking  three  as  I  hurried  homewaids. 
Passing  through  Coventry-street,  two  persons 
tuiiicd  a  comer  so  suddenly,  that  a  smart  colli- 
sion was  the  consequence;  and  the  footwav 
being  narrow,  one  of  them  was  thrown  upon  the 
pavement,  and  the  other  forced  against  a  shop- 
window.  An  angry  discussion  ensued  :  I  apob* 
gized  for  the  accident ;  but  the  more  that  I  en- 
deavoured to  persuade  them  that  the  miiM^faanc^ 
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wm  impxemiifiiiiated,  the  more  nolent  their 
wrath  became.  At  la^,  ike  stouter  of  the  two 
hiniff  flo  grew  in  Mb  tkYnm^  that  I  loft  all  self- 
command  and  knocked  him  over.  A  nonjr 
brawl  ended  iu  a  demand  for  my  addrebb ;  aud, 
without  consideration^  I  was  foolish  enough  to 
gire  a  card :  in  troth,  I  was  anzioiis  to  be 
jftnd  a|ii>j»:hi;naiYe  of  being  accoamiodated  with 
a  lodgiug  in  the  watch-huui>e.  But  1  ran  little 
ask ;  the  ynatdianii  of  the  night  were  too  aen- 
mtim  of  the  value  of  ehaiaoter  to  be  foond 
abroad  when  people  of  good  morab  are  sup- 
poeod  to  be  aeleep,  and  I  eaeaped  the  penalty  of 
■Kjr  ndmeiB. 

Ajlmer  wae  waiting  for  me. 

**  May  I  inquire,  Master  John  Blake/'  said 
the  eymCf  ^  where  yon  have  put  in  the  night  ? 
No  doubt  in  moat  agreeable  society,  or  yoa 
would  not  have  Ujrrovvud  ^  hU;raIiy  irom  the 
anall  hom  of  the  morning.'^ 

^<  Surely,  Ayhner,^  I  replied,  you  have  not 
waited  fbr  me 

In  good  truth,  no  :  I  have  had  a  long  and 
intiEicate  aeooont  to  inveetigate,  ao  ingeniouflly 
obscured  by  an  attorney,  that  my  Job-like  pa- 
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tieuce  almost  gave  way.  Bat  come,  let  me  have 
jrour  adventures,  and  those  of  jour  zdjitiTet 
the  worthy  gentleman  with  the  alanmng  m- 
briqucL^ 

I  told  him  all  the  particulars  of  Pauime's 
party,  and  omitted  nothing  bat  my  haying  been 
in  a  street-row. 

Why  then,  Master  Juiai  Blake,  I  grieve 
to  say  that  yon  have  spent  an  evening  in  hot 
indifferent  company,  and  that  too  npon  your 
owu  bhowing.  Of  that  vile  dancer  you  know 
my  opinion  already ; — ^your  cousin  is  an  ass— a 
dupe ; — ^the  Gnardaman,  one  of  the  innnmeiable 
butterflies  that  tiutter  on  au  idle  toTO;  -the 
baron  a  professional  swrndier,  whose  title  is 
mere  moonshine,  and  his  order  conferred  npon 
him  by—- himself ; — the  lady  is  a  travelling  com* 
panion —  bome  fourth-rate  chaiUeuae,  wiiuse  vokv 
and  reputation  are  eqnaUy  broken  and  bad;— 
your  own  portrait  I  leave  to  be  painted  by  yoor- 
self — and  now  you  have  the  whole  of  the  dramaiu 
persona,  CoiisiJering  the  company  you  hare 
been  in,  I  think  you  have  come  off  cheaply  * 
although  you  have  found  icarti  a  more  ezpen- 
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anre  game  than  piquei*;  for  the  bimnees  ie  too 
iodnstrioiui  to  lose  her  time,  like  LacindA  Daly, 

in  plajio^  tor  kisses.  Let  me  see,  how  staad*^ 
the  account  ? — you  have  had  supper  and  a  sheet 
of  mnaie,  and  all  for  twenty  poimda^t  is  dog 
cheap  certainly.  Bat»  whati  had  you  and 
Madame  Hartzmann  a  romping-matck,  or  a  ^t- 
to  f  there  is  blood  upon  your  gloye.^ 

I  looked*  Aylmer  was  ri^^t,  and  in  the  late 
j^irmii^h  1  had  slightly  cut  my  hand.  It  was 
naelono  to  coneeal  the  thmg  firom  my  privy  eomi- 
mShgf  and  I  told  him  the  particolani. 

This,  Jack,  was  a  very  ally  affair.  I 
thought  you  were  too  prudent  to  brawl  in  the 
streets.^ 

I  pleaded  the  provocation  given* 

^  Pshaw !  nonsense !  If  men  in  London 
noticed  every  dnmken  aoonndrel  whom  they 
neety  their  lives  would  be  a  continued  scene  of 
quarrelling.  Then  your  folly  in  giving  the  fel- 
lows your  eard :  the  ehanoes  are  one  hundred 
to  one  that  they  aie  persons  no  gentleman 
eoold  meet.  I  wonder  at  your  ampUcity  !  you 
require  a  Mentor  ae  nmdi  as  Jade  the  Devil. 
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Bat  his  OOQM  k  nm;  and  he  hm  hem  wegBt- 
larlj  cieaued  out  at  that  Jezebel  s  in  Cuzzoa- 
gtreet.'' 

No;  he  ImmI  WW  fifty  before  I  leA.^ 

Preciflely  so :  the  comaaoa  coiurae  adopted 
by  all  gentlemeu  of  the  baron'd  profession.  A 
Oreek  mwnMj  attorn  the  pfeoft  to  win,  be- 
fore he  turue  to  and  plucks  him  bai&.  Th§ 
whole  thing  was  settled  between  the  parkea^  sud 
the  JlguramU  and  the  ewmdler  w3l  divide  &• 
sfoiL   You  were  im  the  wbsj^  and  it  was  atcce- 
sary  to  get  rid  of  you :  you  would  have  iatei^ 
mpted  Hi^rtzma]m''a  game,  aud  spoiled  Rhi- 
Une^a  flirtation.   Nothhur  eonld  have  becD  moie 
discreetly  managed;  and  madame  ia  barannt 
was  the  decoy-duck.     Well,  Jack,  if  poor 
Emily  knew  the  trouble  you  took  to  find  the 
song,  or  the  old  boy  oould  have  peeped  into 
Curzon-street,— ~But  I  am  sleepy;  and  atiex 
the  pleasant  and  piofitaUe  adratuiea  yea  have 
gone  through,  I  suppose  your  own  piUow  viU 
be  acceptable/'    We  parted. 

But  mine  was  fitted  to  be  a  brief  repiMe.  I 
had  not  been  in  bed  three  hours,  when  a  loud 
knocking  at  the  street-door  awoke  uie.  Before 


Digitized  by  Google 


.  MY  LIF£.  65 

it  was  pofifiible  for  a  flervwt  to  answer  the  im- 
patieiifc  viator,  another  peal  thundered  through 
the  house,  I  thought  I  recognized  my  cou* 
sutf  6  Toieet  ud  scarcely  had  time  to  put  on  my 

dxeskdog-gowxii  before  a  hasty  step  rushed  up 
the  stairs,  and  by  different  doors,  and  at  the 
qune  mw&ent.  Jack  and  I  entered  the  drawing- 
room. 

pluming  had  broken;  and  though  the  light 
was  misty  and  imperfect,  I  started  two  paces  back 
when  I  viewed  my  kinsman^s  countenance.  Svery 
liae»  every  feature  distorted  with  rage  :  the 
Up  tremUed  with  passi<m ;  the  veins  were  corded 
on  the  forehead ;  the  brows  had  contracted  tiU 
Uiey  united,  aud  he  seemed  the  very  picture  of 
fury  and  despair. 

^  Qood  God  1  Jack,  what  miifortane  has 
oocorred 

He  remained  speechless.  I  advanced,  took 
his  hand,  placed  him  on  a  chair,  and  seated 
myself  beside  him*  Again  I  repeated  my  ques- 
tion. Jack  paused,  winced,  and  with  an  un- 
earthly laugh  replied. 

Nothing,  John,  nothmg  but  what  occurs 
to  idiuts  daily.    1  am  ruined — that  s  all  !^ 
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^  Rwed,  Jack !  Uow  «peak«^ 

*•  Ay,  riLiiied  !  Loa^t  every  guiuca  I  had  on 
cntk,  nd  a  tfioiiwid  into  the  bai^fain."* 

VihtXf  JadL  i  to  that  swindling  foreigner?*' 
Jufi4  (90,  Juhn.    After  you  left  U6,  tiit;  uuble 
bnrai  cBd  MM  to  a  turn.   The  money—" 

^  Uai^  the BMoey,  Jack r  I  ezdaisied; 

hare  i^me  handredb  at  ' 

D  n  the  money !  thai^s  not  the  thiqg. 
Bid  to  be — hdl  and  fiuriee  1  I  cannot  name  H~ 

deceived,  deserted,  robbed  And  he  gpiaog 

wildly  from  the  chair.  III  knock  the  aoott* 
dreTa  biaina  ooty— pnll  down  the  hoD8e^]ivo- 
daim  that  strumpet's  yillany, — and  shoot  the 
smooth-faced  lijpocrite,  whom  but  yesterday  I 
saved  horn  prison  And,  in  a  toniado  of  pas- 
sion, he  stamped  npon  the  floor  like  a  msiuac 
The  uoi^  had  brought  down  the  cynic,  md  he 
nnited  his  efforts  with  mine  to  cahn  the  dis- 
tiaeled  dope. 

Jack,  my  dear  fellow,^  I  ^aid  implom^l^^ 

do  be  patient.^ 
Patient,  John  i  don't  name  the  word.  Did 
you  but  know  what  has  occurred,  you  would 
not  a^k  me  to  be  patient.^ 
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Come,^  said  Aylmer,  as  he  jadicioualy 
struck  another  chords  I  see  how  thiugt^  are. 
Yoo  hftve  been  plundered*  What  boots  idle 
lamentation  ?  If  you  haire  been  wronged,  you 
must  revenge  it.^ 

**  Right,  my  brave  fellow  !    Ay,  that  is  the 
oounaei  1  shall  follow.     Revenge!  there 
sweetness  in  the  very  sound      and  his  eyes 
lightened.    **  Come,  I  will  be  calm — quiet  a 
woman.   Sit  down ;  I  'U  tell  you  aU."" 

We  obeyed  him. 

*'  You  may  remember,  Jack,  when  you  kjudiy 
took  charge  of  the  barone88,^-^aad  he  tried  to 
force  a  amile,^^^  I  was  then  a  winner.  From 
the  moment  you  left  us,  luck  deserted  me  en- 
tirely, and  the  cards  came  at  the  baron^s  call. 
I  lost  rapidly ;  some  hundreds  that  I  had  in 
my  note-case  disappeared;  but  the  scoundrel 
pres8od  me  to  play  on,  aiul  I  madly  consented. 
At  last  we  stopped— I  minM$  one  thousand 
pounds,  for  which  Hartzmann  took  an  acknow^ 
ledgment.    Soon  after,  having  finished  a  flask 
of  champagne,  in  a  blessed  frame  of  mind  I  bade 
Pauline.  ^  Good  night.^   The  baron  having  pro- 
cured a  coach,  embarked  in  it  with  my  Iriend 
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CapUun  NeTiUet  whom  lu»  had  and^lAkfiii  to 
set  down. 

I  walked  off  lapidly  in  an  oppoote  dm>- 
tion,  and,  from  the  agttataon  of  my  mind,  tuiued 


a  wrong  comer.  How  mmxj  btreets  1  wandered 
tlirongh,  I  cannot  gueas ;  but  after  lamhliiig  fiv 
hatf  an  hour,  I  foond  mysdf  onoe  more  in  Car* 
zon-sireet ;  and,  judge  my  a&iouishment  at  ob- 
serving a  hackney-coach  8top  at  Panline'^s  honse, 
and  the  baron  and  captain  alight  I  They  weie 
instantly  admitted  without  knocking,  and  the 
door  was  8hut. 

^*  The  TiOaay  of  the  whole  party  wae  now 
apparent,— 4he  truth  dashed  upon  me  instantly ; 
and  tliougli  hell  was  raging  in  my  breast,  I  had 
canning  enough  not  to  break  upon  them  pm- 
maturely.  I  waited  for  ten  minutee,  and  tken, 
with  a  private  key,  let  myself  in,  and  a^iceuded 
the  stairs  unnotioed.  No  wonder  that  my  in- 
don  was  nnobservedr-^he  footman  was  with 
Pauline  and  the  baron  in  the  drawing-room 
partitioning  my  bank-notes,  aiid  Captain  NcTiBe 
coolly  undressing  in  the  iady^s  boudoir  i 

As  I  looked  upon  the  party  ^om  tbe  isuad^ 
iiig-place,  my  first  impulse  wv^  to  aniiiliilnto 
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them  all,    I  felt  a  demon  u  iwy  and  a  giant's 
strength:  odds  in  number  was  nothing  —  the 
footman  was  a  fiNfmidaUe  fdlow,  but  Neville 
was  a  dandy,  Hartzmann  a  dwarf.    Like  a 
Malay  runuiug  muck,  I  sprang  into  the  draw- 
]og>-room.    Pauline  screamed,— the  footman 
showed  fight,  but  I  drove  him  befim  me  to  tha 
lobby,  and,  with  a  blow  that  might  have  £^led 
an  ox,  sent  him  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs;  and 
there  he  lay  insensible.    Where  the  devil  the 
baron  hid  himself,  1  cannot  fancy ;  for,  after 
kicking  the  captuiu  out  of  doorB,  I  returned  to 
throw  Hartmuum  from  the  viindow ;  but  he  had 
vanished.    The  dancer  had  locked  herself  np, 
and  was  calling  for  assistance  from  the  window; 
while  I,  like  the  d^on  of  destmetion,  had  the 
house  to  myself.    Now  that  the  living  objects 
of  my  rage  had  diaappeared,  1  vented  my  mad- 
iie.Ns  on  the  furniture  and  ornaments.  Jars, 
docks,  busts,  and  pictures^  I  q»linteied  with 
the  poiua ;  till,  tired  of  devastation,  I  walked 
down  stairs — stepped  over  the  fellow  who  lay 
motionless  at  the  stau^foot— flung  myself  into 
tbe  first  coach  1  met,  and  drove  here  to  tell  you 
tliAt  1  was  duped  and  ruined.^ 
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Poor  Jack  appealed  ftlinr  wtm  lie  ended. 
I  pressed  him  to  retoe  to  bed  and  try  to  comr 
pose  his  excited  feelings ;  but  he  would  not 
stop,  and  said  he  must  be  at  Long's,  as  Neville 
intended  siding  a  message  that  moramg*  It 
was  usele^  to  argue  with  him ;  and  atter  I  had 
arranged  to  call  upon  liiui  at  twelve,  he  drove 
from  Craven-street.    As  morning  waa  wel 
advanced,  Aylmer  and  I  were  not  ineUned  t0 
seek  our  pillows  again ;  we  therefore  dressed 
and  breakfasted. 

"  Did  1  not  tell  yon,''  said  the  cynic, what 
would  happen  to  that  unlucky  cousin  ?    Egad  I 
I  wonld  give  nearly  as  mudi  as  you  paid  fa 
haranne  for  the  lesson  in  (carii^  to  have  seen 
Jack  the  Devil  breaking  those  swindlers'  heads, 
and  trying  the  temper  of  Miss  Pauline's  poker 
upon  her  own  poredain  afterwards.   She  nmsi 
be  a  harpy  of  the  first  order.    But,  Lord ! 
they  're  all  alike,— profligate  by  profession,  and 
oold  to  everything  bat  m<Hiey.    You  will  go  to 
Long's  of  course,  and  lose  no  time  in  gelti&g 
him  out  of  town  ?^ 

But  that  debt  of  honour  to  the  baron 

Is,  in  plain  Enghsb,  plunder  to  m  kwe. 
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NonMiifle  I  the  scoundrel  has  stripped  him  bare 
eMvgh*  if  be  giTet  liim  anything  more,  let  H  be 

*  A  halter  i^rmtis;  uuuaiig  eiat,  for  bod'ii  sake  !' 

And  WW  te  jour  eoneetne.   Mind  our  agvee- 

meat;  look  Ui  Jack  the  Devil,  and  give  up 
looking  after  muaic  by  candlelight.  Farewell ! 
I  dudl  be  engaged  all  daj,— «id  try  If  yon  caa 
keep  out  of  mieefaief  finr  a  hw  horn;  but  1 
doubt  both  the  wmh  and  the  ability.^ 
He  snuled  and  left  me* 

At  twelve  pteciseljr  1  hastened  to  lMg%  to 
keep  my  appointment  with  my  unibrtunate 
kiniiniau.  Jack  ha^i  gone  out,  but  desired  them 
to  say  thai  he  would  retain  immediately^  As 
1  was  anxious  to  get  my  lettetSt  1  directed  the 
waiter  to  tell  Captam  Blake  that  I  shoald 
wait  for  him  at  BemevS'^lTOety  and  ptoceeM 
thither. 

Fonr  letters  \ml  reached  me  by  that  mom- 
iug'ii  poet,  and  a  few  cards  were  left  for  me,  and 
among  othess  Sedley^s.  But^  before  I  sat  down 
to  examine  my  correspondence,  I  hastily  threw 
my  eyu  over  tlie  Herald/^  In  its  columns 
thm  .was  wMaag  of  mameaty  bat  a  thallenge 
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to  my  cousin,  to  hop  agaumt  aomebody  muied 

five  himdred  yards  for  as  many  sovereigus; 
and  an  on-dity  stating  tliul  he  had  been  mar- 
ried on  the  preceding  day  to  Le  Grande  at 
the  chapel  of  the  Spanish  ambassador.  The 
Post/'  however,  declared  the  report  prematun?; 
as  the  ceremony  would  not  take  place  until 
Friday  the  27tb,  being  the  day  after  Pauline  s 
beuetit ;  when  the  happy  pair  would  leave  town 
in  a  new  travelling  carriage,  built  to  order  by 
Adams,  to  spend  the  honeymoon  at  Brighton^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 

KORK  lflSF0aTUllB8.-^THB  OUEU 

Capt.  Absolute. — *Sdeath  I  1  never  was  in  worse  hu- 
mamx  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  LudutJ-^h,  faith  1  I 'm  in  the  luck  of  it  1  I  never 
could  have  found  him  in  twoeter  temper  for  my  purpose. 

The  RivaU. 

It  has  a  ttiange  qaick  jar  upon  the  ear. 

That  cocking  of  a  pibtol,  when  you  know 
A  moroent  more  will  bhog  the  sight  to  bear 

Upon  your  peiion»  twelve  yards  off  or  ao. 
But  after  being  fired  al  once  or  twice. 

The  ear  becomes  more  Irish,  and  less  nice. 

Don  Juan. 

*^  Heaven  tiibt  seut  letters  for  some  wretch's 
aid.*^  Pope  was  wrong  :  I  deny  it  altogether ; 
and  agree  with  the  honest  gentleman  of  Conne- 
mans  who  blessed  God  wlieuever  he  remem- 
bered "  the  happy  times  when  the  post  came  in 
bat  once  a  fortnight.''  Of  my  four  packets  I 
examined  the  snperscriptions  and  seals.  I'here 
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w$»  oi»  deBpatch  litim  Manns  Blake,  an  epistle 
fimn  my  beloTed  Enuly,  a  brief  note  from  Mr. 
Harrison,  and  a  billet  upon  coloored  paper,  ad- 
dresBed  to  me  in  a  handwriting  with  which  I 
was  iinacqaainted.  Need  I  say  that  Emily'i 
was  the  first  seal  broken  ?  ^ 

I  kissed  the  dear  letter,  for  through  the  en- 
yelope  I  distinctly  felt  a  ring.  It  was  a  me- 
morial of  her  love— a  token  that  I  was  not  foi^ 
gotten.  I  broke  the  cover— -Saints  and  devik  ! 
I  fbond  within— my  own  rose-diamond. 

I  will  not  transcribe  the  letter:  it  was  a 
gentle  request  for  me  to  discontinue  all  corre- 
spondence, and  a  peremptory  rejection  of  mj 
addresses.  There  were  no  reproaches, — no 
inritating  allegations;  but  the  simple  remark, 
that  one  who  in  a  day  had  forgotten  her  could 
not  be  a  person  to  whom  she  could  safely  en- 
trust herself  for  life*  The  letter  condnded 
with  an  ait'ectionate  prayer  for  my  prosperity, 
and  an  entreaty  tliat  I  should  not  uimdviseAy 
injore  myself  with  Mr.  Harrison* 

The  tone  throughout  was  firm  but  melan- 
choly, and  I  remarked  that  the  paper  in  mor€ 
than  one  spot  was  blistered  trith  a  tear. 
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I  unclosed  ngrgrandfirthwVAofee.  Uvmtegf* 

6ol4ly  WQcded,  Ue  said  that  he  disapprove  ot. 
gambling ; — tLut  I  knew  already.  He  liad  Ueard 
tbftt  I  was  addicted  to  that  yice,  b«t  from  mj 
asmtioas  he  was  willing  to  discredii  the  stoiy. 

Circumstances  had  changed  his  belief^  and  he 

requciiteJ  me  to  meet  him  on  the  next  Monday, 

in  » Caargf  stroefc,   He  sabeeribed  hiniMl^ 

Yours,  John  Hanison."^ 

I  broke  my  ancle's  next^  and  though  the  con- 
tents were  no  doubt  in  the  writer'^i^  estimation 
▼ery  momentous,  I  read  them,  I  fear,  with  ead 
jBdifferenoe.  My  aunt  had  gone  on  a  pilgrimage 
to  Lough  Dergh,  and  Mauus  was  laid  up  with 
the  gout*  A  bailiff^  in  attempting  to  serve 
some  order  of  oourt  upon  the  laada,  had  been 
stoned  to  death  by  the^  tenantry  ^  and  my  un* 
cle,  from  increasing  annoyjinces,  wkhed  to  leave 
Oalwsy  for  a  time«  Mmiey  was  wanting;  but 
he  expected  to  get  that  soon,  and  join  Jaek  in 
London ;  where,  as  Manus  stated,  the  heir* 
apparent  was  endeavouring  to  raise  cash  to  pay 
tiff  family  encnmbfanoee.  Qod  help  my  simpkn 
hearted  uncle !  Jack  the  Devil  was  adding  Xo 
fSunily  encumbrances  in  every  way. 
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The  fourtli  epistle  1  Uurew  adde :  it  was  pro- 
bably a  billet  from  the  baronesb,  and  1  ^^^^6  lu 
no  humour  for  flirtatioii.  What  oouid  be  done  ? 
Drive  off  directly  to  Stainsbory,  and  undeeeiTe 
Emily  and  my  grandiiather.  1  uever  felt  more 
annoyed.  I  was  at  enmity  with  aO  mankhid : 
my  kinsman  had  not  only  destroyed  hinuelf, 
but  embarraBsed  me  with  n^  graudtatlier  aiid 
laistresis,  ami  ut  a  time  when  it  was  6o  Qecfe^an' 
to  prove  myself  worthy  of  the  old  mane's  confi- 
dence and  Emily's  love.  I  rang  the  bell — Uie 
waiter  answered  it — and  before  I  could  give  hm 
my  orders,  he  handed  me  a  eard,  and  told  me 

Colonel  O'Uonner'  had  called  on  particular 
business. 

Now,  who  the  deuce  was  Colonel  O'Donnel  ? 
1  never  heard  of  him  before.  What  did 'be 
want?  I  detdred  him  to  be  shown  up^  and 
waited  very  impatiently  for  liiti  appearance. 

The  colonel  was  a  smart  undersixed  persoas^t 
who  made  the  most  of  his  height,  and  held 
iiuii.'^elt  btraigUt  as  a  baibert.  He  bowed  formally 
and  with  the  stiffness  of  a  quaker.  The  waiter 
handed  him  a  chair — ^lefl  us  alone— and^  after  a 
cough  preliminary,  the  vi&itor  commenced. 
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UnpleaMit  oeemMce  tluit  of  last  night, 
^^aptain  Blake.^  And  he  looked  U  my  cud ; 
I  bemd,  aud  Ue  proceeUed.  I  come  from  a 
&Niii~heiii 

Here  waefredioonftiBioa.  Aylmerwaswroiig, 
— ilit^y  were  uut  uppreutices  whom  I  had  juttiied 
in  Coventry-btreet :  but  he  whi*  riglit  v^iicii  he 
UvBed  me     gmng  a  card. 

^  Yoa  struck  my  firiend  last  night     eaid  the 
iittle  cummauder. 
**  Yea — it  was  imavoidable.^ 

Yon  knocked  him  down 
''Admitted;  but  the  provocation,  coiuuei 
*'  Oh  !  we  sliall  not  touch  on  delicate  ground, 
Captain  Bhike.'' 
^  Cnrae  joor  delicacy  i"^  thought  L 
'*  Yon  are  aware,    coulmued  the  short  com- 
Bumder,  ^*that  with  na  military  men  nothing 
justifies  a  blow.^ 

**  Why,  d— n  it,  air  — aud  1  waxed  warm. 
And,  d — it,  sir  V  rejoined  the  little  colonel, 
who  was  constitutioiiaUy  hot,    the  thipg  wonH 
bear  au  argument  !^ 

The  ambabi»ador  was  fire  and  flax,  aud  1  uut 
of  temper  with  the  world. 
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*^  And  may  I  ask,  in  one  w^Nrdt  what  have  yon 
come  for,  colonel 

A  plaiu  quecitioii  requires  a  piaui  anjiwer. 
A  written  apology ;  and  that  to  be  publkhed 
in  the  newspapers.^ 
'   "  I  won't  give  one/* 

**  Then  an  immediate  meeting  is  unavoidable  ^ 
and  the  commander  bowed.  Will  yon  refer 
me  to  a  firiend,  Captain  Blake  ?^ 

"  Of  course,  if  this  is  your  decision.*^ 

"  It  is,  indubitably—''  and  the  little  man  took 
sntt£f. 

Then,  colonel,  I  shall  save  you  some  trouble. 
Name  place  and  time,  and  1 11  be  punetuair 

Of  course  you  come  attended 

Of  course,  colonel.^ 
"Theu,  as  in  the^e  caijei^,'''  j>aiJ  the  com- 
mander, <^  delays  are  useless  and  disagreeahkf 
if  it  suits  you  perfectly,  I  would  propose  tbii 
evening.** 

"  Be  it  so — say  four  o'clock — and  where?*' 
«  Why,''  said  the  colonel— my  dear  firi«id— 
I  beg  pardon — ^my  dear  sir,  the  north  ot  the  aiv 
is  so  notorious,  and  cockneys  tluuugh  ignorance 
so  tronblesome,  that  they  will  not  permit  one  lo 
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transact  bofimess  quietly ;  for ^  as  our  countrjinaa 
Sir  Lucius  In  England,  if  a  thing  gets 

wind,  people  mak»  msk  ^  {Milhfir,  that  a  man 
can't  iigbt  in  peaoe  md  qaifitaess^''"  No/Vy  I 
prefer  the  Surrey  bide ;  and  tiiere  id  not  prettier 
shooting-grcnmd  in  Britun  than  the  Ihdwich 
meadows.  I  think  1  oonld  mark  off  as  sweet  a  sod 
there,  as  eyer  a  gentleman  was  stretched  upon."' 

^  You  are  truly  considerate^  colonel ;  aiid  my 
friend  and  I  wiU  be  punetoaL  But  wtoe  shall 
OQf  fendczvons  be 

Oh  !  the  Greyhound.  Capital  house  t^  ! 
civil  people,  excellent  wine,  and  if  a  inanVnicked, 
the  greatest  attention.  I  shall  be  thers  befcte 
yon.   Farewell  i"" 

I  very  ceremoniously  saw  the  colonel  out,  and 
in  two  minutes  after,  iu  came  Jack  tlie  Devil. 

*^  I  shoold  have  been  with  yea  soonetv  my 
*dear  John,""  said  my  coasia,  ^buiyeuate  aWale 
that  I  shall  have  a  call  this  morning.  My  pistols 

have  been  in  the  case  these  three  mouths;  and 
whenltried  them^  the  looks  were  not  comfifrtable 
-.^he  oil  had' (dogged  ;^«dnll-<Hio  masieifiithem 
"-^^d  I  just  slipped  down  to  Charley  Mooie,  to 
gel  liim  to  kxA  over  t(ms^»^e\l  a-goipdvoirt, 
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and  promised  that  in  an  hour  aU  should  be 

ready  ior  me/' 

**rin  glad  of  that,  Jack ;  1  uudei  Look  lo  be  at 
Dalwich  at  four  o^clock.^ 

•  What  to  do  there  T 

Figlil  .suiiR'boilj." 
>Vho 

Egad  1  I  forgot  to  ask  Colonel  P'Donnel/ 
Oh !  that  '8  he  of  the  Coldstream.  Well, 
all ricflit.    Yon  may  depend  upon  it,  when  he 
brought  the  message,  the  man  that  yon  are 
goiDg  to  meet  is  a  gentleman.    But  m  it  not 
extraoriUiiary  that  Neville  has  not  tyeui  to  me  ? 
WhRi  was  your  affair  about,  John  ?^ 
Faith)  Jack,  I  can  hardly  teli;' 
*"No  matter;  well  talk  of  that  again.  I'll 
step  down  to  Long^s.        n  that  fellow  Neville ! 
surely  he  won'^t  let  a  kicking  pass  without  a  call? 
1 11  drive  here  at  three  precisely,  and  have  all 
ready.    Vuu  Inwo  no  objectiouto  a  saw-handle: 
I  have  a  case  plainly  stocked,  but  the  barrels  are 
not  so  true."" 

**  The  saw-handles  will  do,  Jack.'^ 
Oh  !  very  well.    I  ^11  answer  for  the  rest 
Remember,  John,  no  dgnal^^work — nodropps^ 
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haadkerehiefe ;  I  have  known  the  steadiest  ahot 
in  Gal  waj  bothered  by  it; — the  word's  the  thing, 
'^Ready— 'fire No  mstaldiig  that ;  and  then  a 
man  ean  keep  a  steady  eye  upon  his  objeet^ 
cover  hun  about  the  hip,  tor  you  may  always 
aiiovv  tliree  or  fonr  inches  for  the  rise  of  a  ball, 
no  matter  how  oorrectly  the  pistol  may  be 
loaded.'' 

After  this  friendly  advice,  Jack  the  Devil 
departed  to  see  if  he  had  any  chance  of  a  shooL- 
ing^mateh  hims^ ;  and  I  sIfoUed  into  the  Park 
to  oommnne  with  my  own  thonghts,  and  pass 
the  time  over  until  my  cousin  called  with  a 
guininons  to  the  field. 

Here  I  was,  as  nnfertmiate  a  private  gentleman 
as  England  conld  produce.  I  was  in  a  pretty 
series  of  scrapes — discarded  by  my  mistress, 
suspected  by  my  grand&ther,  on  the  eve  of  a 
duel  with  a  man  whose  name  I  could  not  tell, 
and  deliberately  doing  an  act  that  Mr.  Harrison 
had  sulemuly  denounced,  and,  of  course,  quite 
certain  that  I  should  incor  his  lasting  ^Sfdeasore* 
To  add  to  my  misfortanes,  Alymer  was  invim- 
hkef  and  I  could  not  obtain  counsel  irom  the 
cynic  in  this  my  hour  ol  need. 


The  coloured  bilkt  had  remi^MdMglected  m 
wj  podcet*  I  brake  the  eeal  wiik  indiflfereiiee: 
it  wwi  not  firom  the  baron^s  helpmate,  ae  I  had 

supposed,  but  au  anonymous  note,  ap]>rizmg 
me  that  the  writer  wo«ild  call  at  nine  o^dodL 
that  evening  at  my  hotel,  and  requesting  that 
1  might  be  alone. 

If  one  could  dedde  a  dispute  upon  die  spot, 
I  Terily  believe  that  every  man  wonld  be  a  hero ; 
but  when  the  blood  cools  down  to  its  accustom- 
ed temperature,  and  the  strong  impulse  of  pas- 
sion subsides,  it  is  marvellous  how  little  inclina- 
tion even  a  professed  duellist  has  to  be  deUbe- 
rately  fired  at.  There  are  men,  however,  who 
feel  obliged  to  anybody  who  will  acoommodale 
them  with  a  quarrel;  and  in  that  amiable 
class  I  would  place  my  worthy  cousin  Jack  the 
Devil. 

Need  I  then  confess,  that  when  his  greys  step- 
ped in  Berners-street,  X  would  have  been  better 
pleased  that  our  drive  was  on  some  other  errand? 
but  the  die  was  cast,  and  I  had  nothing  bot  mf 
own  folly  to  blame, — for  Jack,  to  give  the  devil 
his  due,  was  innocent  of  this  uu^hap  iiltogether. 

We  drove  over  Westminster  Bridge,  jujmd 
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^^JSkghni  a^Caftia^  tdbiik^d  (tmygb  Cam- 

tcUy  aavea  ninaUs  ^nMm  ter,  the  «Iodr  at 
tiks  iioiae  QMfd«« 

Calond  0  Dounel'sgxaoni  waa  waiiii^tariiov 
tB  the  groimd,  at>  Le  said  that  tlie  geutlemea 
bad  alipped  into  the  fields  to  «roid  olearvatam^ 
I  uined  tlM  colonel's  oantioii,  while  Jack  was  m 
niptures  witli  hia  prudence.  He,  Jack  had  oftea 
iiaaid  of  him — a  steady,  straigLtforwai  d  friend ; 
no  hombv^ be  thought  he  recoUeoted  to  have 
^een  him ;  if  io,  he  was  tned  for  hie  life  aboui 
tlxree  years  ago,  for  shooting  his  colcmel  by  cack- 
dle-light*  It  most  be  the  same ;  and  it  was  some 
pieasoie  to  meet  a  man  who  knew  how  things 
should  be  done. 

While  Jack  wad  deliTering  hin^lf  of  this 
landatoiy  notice  of  the  short  commander,  he 
was  Tery  adroitly  ooncealing  the  pistolKiase 
Qader  his  cloak — the  phaeton  was  sent  round  to 
the  yard — and,  after  issuing  due  directions  to  his 
stmnt  tondu^g  the  greys,  we  started  fer  tke 
aesae  of  action. 

^  ''I  wonder  who  it  is  we  axe  to  shoot?"  said 
Jack  the  Devil. 

TOI».  III.  K 
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Or  be  shot  by  ?^  I  reeponded  wHh  a  sigh. 
No  fear  of  that,  John.   Has  there  been  an 

accideut  in  our  faiaily  these  thirty  years  but 
two?  and  everybody  knows  that  our  grand- 
uncle,  long  Dominick,  wonld  have  shot  Ckney, 
if  he  had  not  iorgut  hia  spectacles.  Luck's 
everything  —  never  take  your  eye  from  your 
man— pull  when  you  come  to  the  preeeni,  and 
1 11  bet  a  hundred  we  give  the  corona  a  job. ' 

Heaven  forbid,  Jack  i   li  would  ruin  me 
if  I  killed  him  I  should  be  disinh^ted.'" 

Then  level  low  and  hit  him  in  the  ]egL 
Heigh  ho  1  I  idiould  like  to  get  an  inventory 
of  the  articles  I  smashed  at  Pauline's.    Zounds ! 

it  wonld  make  a  saint  swear,  to  think  that  for 

a  petty  squabble,  you  will  have  the  pleasure  ot 
shooting  at  a  scouudit  l  that  only  elbowed  you 
in  the  street ;  while  I,  under  such  provocatioB, 
must  be  contented  with  breaking  a  footman^* 
bones,  and  deiuoiisimig  a  room  full  of  truo^ 

As  he  spoke  we  mounted  a  stile ;  and,  in  the 

corner  of  a  large  grass-field,  observed  two  p£ir- 
sons  in  waiting,  who  we  concluded  were  the 
aggrieved  one  and  hia  fii^d.    We  wcie  aat 
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;  iiir,  on  appruachuig  tkem,  Uid  littie  com- 
mander advanced  uncovered,  and  Jack  was 
e^ully  polite.  For  my  pari,  I  fUt  no  ftmey  to 
exbibit  a  biifo  bead  to  a  genileman  X  mteuded 
lauung  lur  life ;  and  indeed  my  opponent  appear- 
•d  oqaally  miaftrial,  Ibr  ho  turned  his  back  and 
vaiibed  slowly  off.*  I  atro?6  to  ealch  a  glimpse 
of  bis  t'eaiurea,  but  be  was  so  closely  enveloped 
in  a  box-coat  that  it  failed  me  totally. 

Oar  compamons  were  not  idle,  bot  went  to 
woik  like  men  of  bnsiBess.  The  amenity  of 
maimer  iLat  marked  their  intercourbe  wai^  de- 
Ughtful,  while  their  politoiiess  would  have  pot  a 
master  of  eeremonies  to  the  hlnsh. 

^  I  think  this  is  as  bweet  a  bpot/'  said  the 
littk  man,  ''as  we  eoold  find  vpoo  the  field ; — 
dudl  w»  maik  diitanee  frmn  this  glove    and  he 


kyd  one  of  his  white  kid-skins  on  the  groumL 

**We''ll  place  the  gt»ntlemen,  if  you  please, 

aoloBolt^  responded  Jack  the  Devil,  ^  across  the 
rid^gOy  aad  not  leave  any  line  to  direct  the  eye/^ 
Precisely  so.^   And  the  commander  smiled 


Do  yon  fight  at  ten  or  twelve  V  inquired 
way  eoasin,  and  his  bow  was  superb. 

■  2 
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«  W  hy,  faith!''  said  the  coloacl,  "personally, 
I  prefbr  fen  ;  but  I  ftmoy  twelte  is  the  fitvomitt 
distance^-^nd  one  must  go  with  the  workl« 
know/'   Aid  the  gentlemen  interchaiiged  an 

innocent  laugh. 

Allow  me  to  tell-off  the  groimdf^  said  mj 
kinsman,  "  and  you  can  correct  the  paces  aft<r 


me. 


"  Lord,  by  no  means  !~quite  certaan  of  your 
accuracy  ;^  and  Jack  stepped  oyer  the  grass  a£ 
gingerly  as  a  dancing-master.  Confound  him  1 
he  seemed  crippled ;  I  had  seen  him  take  a 
stride  of  twice  the  length  in  crossing  a  dirijr 
sweeping. 

The  colonel  turned  to  me. 
**  Perfect  gentleman  your  friend  thers— « 
fait  at  his  arrangements*  With  a  UetU  more 
experience,  there  would  not  be  a  prettier  second 
ill  England.  We  may  regnfaite  the  toeV 
continued,  as  my  cousin  returned  after  stiekisg 
a  twig  into  the  turf,  twelve  paces  irom  tbe 
eoloucFH  kid-skin  ;  and  the  commander  pw- 
ceeded  to  unlock  a  mahogany-boic,  hitheiio  em- 
cealed  under  an  opera-dloak. 

V\  hat  a  nice  fellow  that  miyor  is,  Joha  I*- 
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a  n^pikv  trump.   I  '11  take  my  oath  ha  the 

loan  that  vvas  tried  fur  murder/'    And  lie  loo 

opened  hk  OMe,  and  the  frimdci  ezftiacted  a 
wdapoa  «aeh  &am  their  lespective  depoeitoriee. 

The  coiouel  hauded  a  pistol  to  mj  kkuooan, 
who  in  return  presented  his  to  the  short  com* 

Ck^uld  you  execute  with  that  SiaHdcn-- 
mcjfer     said  the  little  man. 

Beantiftiny  balanced  ^  raponded  Jack  the 
Devil.  But  I  am  moie  aoeartomad  to  the 
■aw*-bamUee.^ 

Sweet  louk  that  of  Mortimer  !^  and  every 
click  went  through  me  like  a  amaUrSword. 
There  they  werCf  bandying  oemplimente^  and 
ebtioidng  ^^back  actiony^  as  cooUy  as  if  chatting 
in  a  shooting-gallery. 

^  Siall  we  load  the  caae?"^  quoth  Jack. 

^  I  think  we  had  batter,  ag  your  friend  ia  not 

diapoeed  to  apoh^gise :  it  will  save  trouble^  and 
bring  the  affair  sooner  to  au  end.*" 

Tke  devil  take  both  T  thought  1.  From 
ilie  wient  of  thehr  preparations,  it  was.i^uite 
evident  that  it  would  not  be  any  io^vli  of  theirs, 
if  the  sulky  gentlemaa  or  myself  waa  not,  aa 
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tliej  aay  id  Cbnnai^ht,    left  qmering  oo  a 

m 

I  never  saw  men  more  expeditious.  The  pijr 
toU  were  loaded, — thefirinir  signal  agreed  upon, 
—mi  a  soTereigfn  tossed  for  choice  of  groimd  and 
word.  Jack  won  that  honour,  and  he  placed 
me  with  my  right  toe  directly  behind  the  com- 
mander^'s  white  kid-skin. 

The  colonel  was  equally  attentive  to  my  ad- 
versary :  he  assisted  him  to  take  oil  his  great- 
coat, and  then  put  him  on  his  groimd* 

^<  Be  steady,  now  !^  said  Jack  the  Devil,  vbl 
a  wlusper.  1  fixed  my  eye  upon  my  oppo- 
neut.  Holy  Saint  Patrick  1  the  first  glaiiee 
showed  me  a  man  I  had  never  difiSmd  with  in 
my  lite  —  it  was  Neville  of  the  Guards  I 

Jack  broke  biieuce.  **Stop,  coluiiei ;  there's 
some  mistake.^ 

"  None  in  the  worid,  my  dear  fellow,**  re- 
plied the  short  commander. 

"  Why,  those  g-entlemeii  have  no  cause  of 
quarrel  !**  exclaimed  Jack. 

Oh,  abundant  V'  said  the  soldier. 

"  I  tell  you  they  have  not."** 
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**  Why,  d— n  it,  sir  !  was  there  not  a  kickiug- 
match  in  Conon-fltreet  ?^ 

Ay ;  but  thum  wag  another  in  Coventry- 

btreet.*" 

^  Ton  hononr,  gentlemen,  the  thing  m  moet 
iaoomprehenaible.    Will  yon,  sir,'"— and  head- 

dreeiiEied  liimbelf  to  me, — ixiiorm  me  if  it  be 
yonr  intention  to  fire  at  my  firiend 

**  I  aaBoze  yon,  sir,''  I  replied, I  have  not 
the  most  remote  intention  of  doing  so.'^ 

Then,  sir,  who  the  devil  did  you  come  out 
to%ht?" 

Nobody  that  1  see  here,  sir»'' 

44  yj^.^  Captain  J  olm  iiiake  ?  * 

^*  I  am, — and  there  is  another^— and  I  point- 
ed to  my  kinsman., 

*^  That  is  tlie  person  who  insulted  me,'"  said 
Neville  to  his  friend. 

^  Well,  well ;  the  thing  is  easily  remedied. 
Had  it  been  hali  an  hour  later,  we  might  have 
had  a  shot  or  two,  before  we  found  the  true 
man.  Ah  !  that  pnts  all  rig^t,''— for  Jaek  and 
1  had  changisd  phioes.  And  now,  gentlemen, 
are  you  ready 
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Both  answered  in  the  affinnative.   The  UtUe 

maa  took  out  Im  snuti-box,  and  noilded  politdr 
to  me.  I  gave  the  word, — Pop — pop— went 
the  pistole— and  down  went  Mr«  Neville  of  the 
Guards! 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Stuid  by  i  pnij»  gentkflMo,  stand  by  t  Loid  have 
Btrcy  «poo  nal  did  yoo  never  tee  a  man  ran  tfavoiigli  the 

body  before  ? 

to  Scmrbonmgh. 

Hoi^Why  did  he  iwcar  he  would  come  thia  mofsing 
and  eamenot? 

CeL — Nay,  certainly,  ilitre  is  no  truth  lu  imn. 
Km, — Do  you  ihink  so  ? 

Crir—Yea.  •  I  think  he  ti  not  apicfc*p«ine»  nor  a  hone- 
tiaaler;  but,  for  hie  verity  in  love»  I  do  think  him  aa  con* 

cave  as  a  covereU  goblet^  or  a  wurui-cuttii  nut. 

Ai  I'ou  Like  It, 

WuxN  Neville  lell,  I  m»hed  lorward  aud 
raised  him  in  my  arms.  The  commande^^s  t^yih 
Umatie  pterieion  of  bearing  daring  an  afiair  of 
honour,  prevented  any  exhibition  of  haste  upon 
his  part;  and  I  verily  believe  that  he  would 
not  hare  lengthened  his  militafj  stride  of  two- 
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and*tfairty  inches,  to  hare  sneoonred  both  the 
eombatauUi,  had  they  been  tit  articulo  marti*  on 
the  sod.  Jack,  to  do  him  justice,  iurgot  all  teeiings 
but  the  kindliest,  and  came  promptly  to  my  aid. 
We  found  that  Neville  had  been  shot  through 
both  legs ;  and  the  coiouel  and  I  bandaged  the 
woundi'd  limbs  with  our  pocket- liaiitiJkerchiefc, 
while  Jack  ran  to  the  Greyhound,  and  brought 
our  own  servants  and  a  chair  to  carry  the  sul* 
ferer  uii"  the  iieicl.  Surgical  assistance  was  ob- 
tained,—  NevUle  put  to  bed, — and,  as  the 
hemorrhage  was  stopped,  and  the  bones  were 
uninjured,  we  left  the  patient  in  a  fair  way 
of  recovery. 

We  returned  to  town  in  Jaek^s  phaetoft-^r 
he  remained  at  Dulwich  until  some  of  his  aa* 
tagouibtii  friends  should  arrive, —  and  eouise- 
(juently  the  little  colonel  and  I  drove  tSie^-iite 
to  London.  Nothing  could  exceed  his  admiia- 
tion  of  my  kinsman.  Ue  is  really  a  iie^t 
promisiug  lad— excellent  idea  of  field  uiaua^e- 
ment — and  his  shooting  beautifiil !  By  the  way, 
my  dear  boy,— you  will,  1  know,  forgive  am,— 
but  you  were  a  ieetU  hurried.  Never  run  your 
words  into  oue  another, — leave  four  seconds  be* 
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tireen  yow  ^readj-^fire.'   Obflenre  tiM  flonae- 

9ieiic«  ^your  frieiidy  iiiftteiul  ot  dhiii^ 
iiichei»  uiitlcr  the  Iiip-boae,  vv  uuitl  liave  been  into 
tarn  aboal  the  tliurd  rib.  Your  rapidity,  my  dear 
fclknr,  «pailed  a  splendid  AoU  Bat  it's  «« 
well  ad  it  is,  and  save^i  same  tfOui>k ;  for  in 
Euglaud,  when  a  uiairti  nicked,  they  make  mcli 
m  nml  abant  ibe  thing*  deligfated  with 

joor  cousin:  I  would  take  him  out,  were  I 
going  to  fight  in  a  bawpit.*^ 

The  conrersation  toned  to  the  camaes  of  the 
quarrel,  of  all  which»  excepting  the  assanlty  the 
cokinid  was  protoundly  ignorant,  lie  lii»tened 
with  great  aluulion,  und  entered  with  niaiked 

iateieat  into  the  detail  1  gaye  him  of  Jack^s 
miiiffirtuiea.  I  tokl  him  mueseryedly  all  I 
knew  of  the  aiiuir  at  Panline'i^. 

^  By  Heaven  T  said  the  eommandery  it  is 
« tfaonsand  pities  that,  when  ha  was  smashing 
bones,  he  did  not  dislocate  the  dancer  s  ankle 
aiid  break  the  baron's  back.  Why,  they  are 
an  infanal  gang :  bat  this  poor  boy  mast  be 
tooked  after,  and  these  swindlers  obliged  to  dis- 
gorge their  phmder.  Here,  my  dear  friend, 
put  me  down  at  the  comer;  yon^U  find  me 
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always  ai  Jiome  to  y pu.  iu  Jermyn-street 
be  gave  me  a  card,  Now  do  call — 1  am  it 
matt  of  few  profeaaionB ;  but  I  like  you  weO, 
and  your  couain  better ;  .and  in  atorm  or  svh 
shine,  remember  you  have  a  ixiend  iu  town,  and 
depeud  ou  Mick  O'Donnel."  He  squeezed  my 
hand,  and  we  parted. 

The  colonel  was  a  singular  character — a  stoat 
ally  and  a  determined  enemy.  On  every  sab- 
jeet  but  duelling  he  was  rational ;  and,  except- 
ing the  extravagant  opinions  he  entertained  of 
wiiat  he  termed  honour,  the  man  was  acute  aod 
iutelligeut. 

It  was  past  seven  when  I  reached  Bemers- 
street.  Dinner,  according  to  my  directions,  was 
served  in  a  private  room ;  and  over  my  wine  I 
awaited  the  evening  interview  appointed  by 
my  anonymous  correspondent.  As  a  departed 
Irishman  of  jovial  memory  used  to  say,  I  i^lt 

an  un(^uunchablc  tkirjit,'' — wati  i'everisli,  ex- 
cited, and  unhappy, — -just  in  that  reckless  state 
of  mind  that  a  man  under  great  embamianneat 
will  feel  himself.  A  clock  on  the  mautelpiect* 
told  the  quarten*, —  eight  struck, —  one,  two, 
three  chimed-Hmd  the  waiter  entered  to  9t(f 
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that  a  lady  iu  u  hackney-coach  inquired  for  me. 
Sie  wag  instontly  shown  up ;  and,  wrapped  In 
«  kurge  tiuv^mg  doak,  the  tncogwUa  entered. 

Great  was  my  cariosity.  \\  ho  could  the  un- 
known be  ?  Confound  the  cloak  ! — it  concealed 
her  altogether.  Nothing  but  aa  ankle  waa  via- 
Ue ;  andy  iiuth  1  it  was  a  pretty  one.  1  handed 
her  a  chair,  presded  her  to  be  seated,  and 
eaaually  obeerved,  that  ^  I  had  liad  the  honour 
to  recehre  her  note.^ 

indeed  yon  had  no  Buch  honour,^  said  a 
well-reineinbcred  voice,  as  the  visiter  threw  aiiide 
her  muffling,  and  diacloeed  the  features  of  my 
old  fiiend  Phoebe. 

•*  Good  God  I  is  it  possible  ?  What  a  sur- 
priae  !  I  thought  it  was——" 

One  of  your  city  anltanae  !^-*and  she  flung 
away  my  hand,  and  looked  at  me  with  marked 
displeasure. 

»  What  is  the  matter,  Phcebe 
Can  you  ask  the  question,  sir  ?^ — and  her 
eyes  flashed  with  anger.  Ah,  captaiu,  was  it 
not  an  honourable  exploit  to  win  the  alfeetions 
of  the  most  artless  being  that  ever  was  swindled 
of  her  heart  by  a  scoundrel  ?    You  might  hare 
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ftt  least  allowed  n  seoo&d  daj  to  pass,  after  you 
swore  eternal  constancy,  before  yon  lacerated 

her  feelings  by  au  open  exhibition  of  your  pro- 
fligacy/'' 

Phcebe !  what,  in  the  fiend^s  name,  are  you 
dreaming  of 

**  I  am  not  dreaming ;  nor  will  your  a^sut- 
auce  fool  me,  sir.  Yon,  who  would  deeeire  on 
unsuspecting  girl,  when  you  were  the  paramcrmr 
of  au  luiamous  JiguratUe^  the  associate  of  black- 
legs,— a  gambler  and  a  debauchee——'* 

Phoebe !  are  yon  leagued  with  all  the  world 
to  drive  me  into  lunacy  i  I  tell  you,  I  am  inno* 
cent, — Emily  is  deceived,  my  grandfather  mi^ 
led,  and  you  unjust/* 

A  smile  of  bitter  incredulity  played  o?er  her 
handsome  face,  m  I  continued,  solemnly,— 

Vou  wrong  me — you  do,  by  Heaven  !  1 
am  not  the  person  whose  name  has  been  before 
the  world, — whose  follies  have  been  bruited 
about,  and,  mosit  unfortunately,  fathered  u()Ou 
me.'' 

Phoebe  looked  at  me.    ^  Would  that  1  dsK 

credit  you  !   Were  your  words  true,  how  macii 

misery  wouUl  be  spared  to  that  devoted  nuJ 
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heart-broken  girl,  who  now  believer  that  you 
ace  &1m,  and  she  itmBkm.^ 

By  my  iiml^s  liope,  I  am  mnoeent  1^' 
^  Oh,  conviuce  me,  and  I  shall  be  too, 
too  happy  r 

Phoebe,  you  bred  my  mother  tenderly : 
by  her  dear  memory,  1  am  wrougedy-— foully, 
l^ro&edy  wronged  I  Hear  me,  and  judge  U'  1  be 
guilty.'' 

I  briefly  explained  to  her  that  Jade  was  the 
delinquent* 

I  believe  it — God  be  praised  and  tears 
i^oUed  down  her  cheek*  I  took  her  hand,  and 
sealed  oar  reeonciliation  with  a  kiee* 

I  fiuppotie  that  intended  lor  Miss  J^nily?^ 
•"-"imd  lier  c^ipiigU  features  resumed  their  eus- 
traiary  archness. 

Ay,  Phcebe ;  take  this  one  too.  You 
know,  you  can  deliver  both  at  the  same 
time.'^ 

Well,  well,  we.haTe.tto  time  for  kissing :  I 
came  off,  unknown  even  to  poor  Emily,  to  aseer- 
tacn  it'  you  were  the  roue  you  have  been  rc^re- 
geuted.  Had  you  any  letter  from  Mr«  Har- 
lisom?" 
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M I  hmi  «  brief  Botioei  ihak  he  wmU  b0  in 
tawii  the  day  after  to^moixow*"^ 

He  ib  Oil  his  road — Sedlej  and  Miss  Emil/ 
accompany  him«  Can  yra  gneas  iba  objaot  of 
Us  journey 

**  iSot  exactly,  Phflebe^ 
Only  to  disinherit  you,  and  marry  you 
mistress  to  your  rival.^ 

"  Then  they  shall  —  if  Emily  lovea  me — 
first  step  over  my  corpse  before  they  rcadi  the 
altar  r 

Love  you exclaimed  Phoebe  ;  ^^ahe  loves 
you  devotedly.  Your  gTa&d£&ther  may  alienate 
your  inheritance,  but  not  her  heart.  You 
must  see  her  inunediately.^ 

How  shall  I  effect  that?"" 
**  Easily, — I  will  manage  it»  To-morrow 
they  stop  at  St.  Albans,  excepting  Sedley,  iriio 
proceeds  to  town  to  have  all  things  ready  for 
their  reception  next  day  in  Clarget^^tre«t» 
Come  iitU  r  dark  to  the  Veruhun  Arms,  audi 
when  the  old  man  retires  for  the  nighjt,  yon  and 
your  fair  mistress  may  setUe  plans  of  moUisl 
disobedience      and  she  laughed. 

But  wheare  is  that  vixen  Annette  ?^ 
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-*'*  Safe  in  Loadoa,  getting  the  ho\xm  aired  4ind 
phnning  mischief.    Thete  iB  Botte  •mik  *Mte' 
BaAy^  bot  SttMi;  and  ah^  i»  MMak.  Hate 
700  done  aayihmg  m  Sejley's  bumeea 

**  I  Lave  ;  au  efficient  agent  is  at  work,  and 

with  good  proepeei  of  stMeeeding^'** 

m 

Well,  1  iniiit  leATe  yon."* 

"  So  soon,  Plicebe 

**  Yes ;  for  I  will  not  bleep  until  I  whis- 
per peace  to  the  gentlest  eoffster  thitt  evet* 
naeboied  her  hi^pinesB  by  that  rope  of  8and~ 
the  constancy  of  an  Irishman  P 

I  caught  Pha^be  in  my  arms  to  exact  the . 
penalty  of  h^  libei  on  my  fiEMth;  and,  after 
arranging  my  visit  to  St.  Albans,  she  took  leave 
of  me  and  drove  off. 

n  etmck  nine  before  my  mother's  caniianie 
difierted;  the  first  chime  tinkled  firom  the  mtft* 
tei,  and  still  the  lady  of  the  eokmred  billet  had 
not  appeared.  My  interview  with  Pbu^be  had 
listened  my  bosom  of  its  load, — ^  I  bteaAed 
again,^  and  hope  sneeeeded  to  despair.  An^ 
other  chime  from  the  cliimney-pieoe,— the  m* 
cognila  was  a  false  one.    No  matter ;  I  eschew-* 

ed  temptation,  and  detenttmed  I*  eet  Mt  for 
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Craven-street  and  rejH>rt  pragress  ta  AyiuiLr. 
To-morrow  night  I  ghoiild  again  meet  Emilj. 
1  thoo^t  of  it  with  niptaroDS  delight ;  rose, — 
took  my  hat, — when  the  door  opened,  a  ladj 
was  amumnced,  and  in  came  the  fair  \isiter. 

I  never  was  more  surprised :  she  was  totall j 
unknown — yoimg,  handsome,  and  brilliantly 
dresstnl,  a*  if  for  au  evening  party.  I  aiu 
ashamed  to  say,  that  I  was  far  from  being  at 
my  ease ;  and  as  to  the  lady,  whatever  errand 
had  brought  her  here,  her  courage  had  entirelj 
vanished,  for  her  cheeks  were  deeply  coloiirt?<l, 
aod  her  eves  cast  upon  the  carpet.  There  wais 
no  atfectation  in  her  timidity.  Uad  1  achieved  a 
conquest  ?  it  certainly  looked  like  it ;  and  for 
a  few  moments  I  began  to  fancy  that  I  was 
rather  a  dangerons  person  to  admit  to  the 
society  of  gentlewomen  who  were  constitu- 
tionally susceptible.  But  a  liiiiiutc  more,  and  I 
discovered  that  I  was  not  the  ladv-killer  I  had 
WUeved  mvself. 
Madam—' 
Sir—'' 

May  I  inqnire  if  this  visit  be  to  me 
Are  you,  sir,  Captain  Blake 
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Yes,  ma'am  ;  but  there  are  twu  captaioA  of 

''Iktmti^m.   Yw a» b the BiAas?'* 
I  wt9  latdjy  ma  am ;  but  am  now  a 

Yomr  ooofiin  raddes  at  Loi^^  and  is  called 
iiOUikm  ^  the  Spofting  Captain*—^ 

And  ia  Ireiaud,  Jack  the  JDeviL"* 
**  God  bless  me  !  for  what,  sir  ?^ 

Nothing,  madam,  but  to  diitiDguiflh  him 
from  ma.  I  am  mond  and  grave,  and  Jaek's 
spirits  are  at  times  considered  by  strangers  a 
Kttle  too  exuberant/'' 

Yon  are  Captain  Blake's  n«xt  kiwRnan  P"^ 

I  have  that  honour,  madam«  May  I  otfer 
ywx  a  glass  of  wiue  The  lady  politely  de- 
oGned  it. 

Or  coSbOj  madam  ?^ 
^^Neitber,  air.    This  visit  wiU»  to  uae  the 
mildest  team,  appear  intrusive  from  a  person 
you  never  saw  before.^ 

Forgive  me,  madam.   From  one  ao  pretty, 
a  visit  is  an  honour;  and  surely  I  have  seen 
that  handsome  face  before  ?^ 
The  lady  smiled  ard^y*     Yomrs,  oaptain. 
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we  met 

Why,  faith,  ma'am,  I  cannot  at  ihk  mo- 
ment precisely  say.  The  place  may  have 
eaoaped  my  memory;  bat  that  fisMse,  once  eeen, 
is  not  to  be  iuigutteu/^ 

I  am  come,  sir,  to       ^  And  she  stopped. 
Madam,  if  in  any  way  I  can  be  serviceable, 
command  me.'^ 

**  May  I  repose  unlimited  confidence  in  yon — 
known  to  me  by  character  well,  but  in  all  dM 
a  stranger 

*^  You  may,  upon  my  life,  madam.^ 

**  Then,  sir,  your  country  and  profession  y^liall 
be  guaxantees  for  your  honour.  Captain  Blake, 
you  are  about  to  hear  the  confisssion  of  a  weak 
and  romantic  girL^ 

She  blushed  to  the  very  eyes,  and  I  felt  rathtf 
queer.  Hang  it !  I  had  destroyed  her  peace  of 
mind,  and  I  unable  to  recollect  where  the  deuce 
I  did  the  mischief. 

<^  To  confess  to  youths  sscret  of  my  heart- 
to  own  that  I  have  placed  my  affections  on 
one  She  stopped.  Poor  soul !  1  piiied  her 
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QDibarrassmeiity  and  endeavoured  to  restore  ker 
confidence. 

^  X  afllai«ifi8<%8  TMur  kindness,  captain ; 

but  tbig  ift  weakness — and  Another  pause. 

The  declaration  was  coming, — ^d  1  felt  for  the 
sweet  girl,  when  die  wonld  learn  that  I  eanU 
not  lelara  her  passion. 

»  Yoix  will  call  me  foolibh — ^mad^  when  I  tell 
you  mj  hopes  of  earthly  happme^  are  centred 
in  jftne  .■■    ^  Another  panae :  it  was  intslerable. 

^  Name  him^  madam  i~name  him,  for ^Qod's 
sake  I''  •  .  . 

 Wbom  the  world  eallsdiBripated,  im- 

ttfeoial^  and  extran^gmit*^^ 
"  The  world  is  wroi^ 

warmly;  and  it  is  a  shame  for  the  world 
to  ^ 

Ah, :  Captem  Biabal  our  fealiags  atw  the 
saBM  .  We  are  blind  to  the  foibles  ot  those  we 
loye.;  and  yon  uould,  il  possible,  exeusQ  yoilr 
eonsin^s  wildness.^ 
-  ^.  Jtf^aoUBin^  wildMsSy  BadamF' 
. .  ^.AndL  yet,  I  own  to  you  his  relatire  and 
^firieady  that,  fiwxlty  as  he  is,  I  lovehirii.-  -  ^  -  • 
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*•  Aj,  cren  by  that  ajanuiiig  came  I'* 

a  tiMve  waft  a  farakm  baaii>  Jack  wa«  Ilia 
liiiiiiniytnit 

^  Mill—,  mj  cwiiw  M  a  faappj  maa.^ 
«  WaaU  tlHitbe  thoogkiaar  nkllliBladf, 
ma^  a  fi^gk.     Bui  my  nml  kete,  ao  doabi,  kii 
cfteAi^id  with  mj  ikihier''8  aenraaU  »ame  aoipxiiK^ 
a  kagct  alaj  woaU  hii  iaoeaae  it.  UnB 
jM  aoemipaa J  aw  ta  nniiy4Baa,  wkaaa  ve 
lai¥e  a  pdvate  U>x  to-oigkt  ?  and,  aa  we  ahall 
onve  rouiid  by  Purllaud-piaeey  there  wiU  be 
twe  to  aplm  cmytlaBg  I  wUk^ 
^IdbaU  be  tH^aii,  aMdaaT  andlmt 
hand  ker  to       carnage*    I  looked  at  kar 
atteatirely ;         wa6  mdeed  a  clianuuig  guL 
Saddaaly  1  raootterted  her  im;  I  kwl  am 
Iwr  ait  the  opcsa,  and  mj  fiar  fisitar  wat  lim 

We  (Iruv  e  off.    **  I  hkull  be  brief,*'  said  Mtm 

lletdMd.  ''Iwa8lafliwkiteriiiDaUin,«ea 

fiat  to  my  aaat»  and  there  I  BeA 

^iPpiiiAn :  thero  our  flirtatioa  ooHUD€ffl<^,  ai:^^! 
lu^i  aotomn  it  waa  renewed  at  Cliciltonlwm> 
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Captam  JUiake  has  mnce  been  a  visiter  iu  towo. 
With  my  mother  he  is  a  favourite,  as  she 
tfainkB  im  wikimn  merely  the  cttthmkingft  of 
jwiMj  aad  that  time-  wiD  correct  his  errors* 
My  father  holds  a  different  opinion^  and  pro- 
nounces ywr  cousin  irreclaimable. 

It  is  nnnecoflsary  for  me  to  say  more,  than 
that  tor  me  he  has  professed  an  ardent  attach^ 
meaty  and  that  I  am  weak  enough  to  believe 
bim.  I  komr  the  difficulties  imder  which  bis 
fiiiher  labours,  and  that  the  fortune,  to  which  in 
a  tew  months  in  my  own  hght  X  must  succeed, 
would  be  to  a  dii^treiised  gentkuian  no  trifling 
object.  But  he  has  candidly  acquainted  me 
witb  bis  £unily  embamssmeats,  and  proudly 
detlined  to  marry  me.  Now,  why  does  this 
attach  me  to  liim  ?  because  I  know  that  he 
htm  rejected  the  hand  of  a  wealthier  heiress, 
wbiok  was  unequiToeaUy  offered  him  by  the 

owner.    W  ould  he  but  show  any  promise  of 

« 

reforuiation,  my  lailier  cuvUd  easily  relieve  Lis 
estates  from  all  their  encumbrances :  but, 
alaa !  every  paper  proelaims  some  fresh  proof  of 
Jus  dissipation,  and  I  fear  the  hold  1  oMe 
had  upon  Ills  heart  is  gone.    I  know  that  be 
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has  heen  exposed  to  tiie  u  iicheries  of  a  &^ 
dnating  woman ;  and,  irritated  by  a  paragrapli 
in  a  newspaper,  that  named  the  day  on  which 

he  was  to  wed  her,  in  a  fit  of  auger  I  wrote 
him  his  dismissal/'' 

Confound  her,  the  Jezebel  T  I  ejaculated 
with  a  sigh :  "  that  vixen  also  got  me  the 
rout.^ 

Were  you  too  an  admirer 

Not  I,  madam ;  I^m  a  perfect  Joseph— a 

man  of  snow  —  and  my  cousin'^s  deUnquencies, 
may  GuJ  ibrgive  luin  I  liave  fallen  u{)on  me.  But, 
my  dear  lady,  that  liauon  is  ended— if  there 
be  faith  in  broken  china,  Jack's  delusion  is 
over — aud,  if  you  would  permit  him,  at  your 
feet  lie  would  recant  his  errors,  and  aasnre  you 
of  his  determination  to  amend.^ 

Then  why  did  he  not  meet  me  in  the  Park 
at  four  ?  I  told  you  I  had  a  wuiiiau's  weak- 
ne8s  to  expose ;  and,  shall  I  confess  it  t  after 
his  dismissal  was  despatched,  I  cried  aU  night, 
and  with  the  first  light  of  mormug  wrote  to  ^y 
that  I  would  see  him  once  more,  and  aOow  kns 
to  persuade  me  that  all  I  had  heard  of  Us 
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laiiiries  w  as  untrue,  aud  Uiat  lie  wus  couBtant 

^<  Ha  oeiiMi  BOt  maet  -yoii,  my  dm  gM,'t»* 
day-'* 

**  No ;  for  he  was  probably  drirklf  out 
thtt         And  she  diook  her  {iretiy  liaad  pad- 

*•  Indeed  he  was  not,*"  I  replied. 
^  Then  he  was  riding  a  race,  or  perpetrating 
some  other  foUy  r 
He  waa— 

At  Dalwieb.^ 

And  eonld  he  not  hmre  choeen  another  day 

to  i4K>k  at  picturea 

He  wa8  not  iu  the  gallery/' 
^  Where  was  he  then 
In  the  mendowB*"' 

The  meadows  i  What  was  he  doing 
there  r 

^  Why,  .dr*-n  it !  madnnit  I  aiqppoBe  all  wiU 
ba  in  the  waaisag  pnpms~he  was  shootittg  at 
&  Gii»rdqnan,'' 

Ijleayens !  go  on,  sin^ 

VOL.  III.  F 
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Aud,  if  Colonel  O'Dunuel  van  be  credited,! 

spoiled  a  beautiful  shot,  and  Jack  the  Devil  hit 

him  in  the  legs,  instead  of  drilling  him  through 

the  pericardium.^ 

"  And,  blr — what  are  the  consequences 
^<  Nothing  Tery  momentons.    The  soigeim 

has  got  a  patient — the  Greyhound  a  customer^ 

and  the  only  loser  is  Tauliuc,  v\ iio  lias  suffered 

heavily  in  character  and  cliina«^ 

Well— is  not  a  woman  to  be  pitied,  wiko 

embarkii  iier  happiness  in  the  same  veuturi^  una 

an  Irishuiaa  ?  teased  by  his  unsteadisese,  aid 

tortured  by  his  pugnacity." 

But,  Mias  Moreknd,  what  could  induce 

you  to  trust  me  so  confidentially  ?    I  am  • 

stranger.'* 

N05  no ;  I  have  for  hours  talked  of  joh 

witli  your  cousin — laughed  over  your  earlier 
adventures — uiadc  love  with  you  in  the  militia— 
crossed  in  your  company  the  field  of  Wateri^o— 
and  linew  that  in  you  his  confidence^  his  regard, 
was  so  entire,  that  if  any  on  earth  could  reclaim 
htm,  you  were  that  person.^ 

4(  ; — that,  my  sweet  firiend,  shall  be  yoiu 
task.     Well,  between  us,  we  will  save  liii^J 
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Bat  tbe  carriage  8iop%  ami  I  must  aay  tare- 

WiU  yoia  not  oome  to  oar  box  tor  a  few 

mmutea?  Mj  mother  dined  out;  but  before 
now  she  has  arriyed  at  the  theatre.  I  wi^h  to 
iBtrahioe  her  to  mj  new  retail ve^^-^md  the 
mikdaxchlj. 

No,  my  dear  girl,  I  cannot :  unportant  l>u< 
anev  of  my  own,  and  of  your  favoorite,  my 
woithy  kiwgmm»  obligee  me  to  leave  yoa.^ 

Promise  me  then  to  call  at  Portlaud-piace 
early  to-murruw.'* 

I  did  eo— named  the  hoar— kieeed  my  neir 
eowia  on  the  strength  of  oar  relationehip — 
jomped  into  a  Uaduiey-coach,  and  iountl  the 
cynic  in  Craven-street  very  anxiously  expectnig 
ny  retoin* 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

PItBSE  TROt7BtC.«8TEEATBAM^— «0FBIA  MOBELAJIO^ 

If  any  inan  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me  to  my  pur^traQ. 
I  have  trod  a  measure;  I  have  flattered  a  lady;  i  bate 
been  politic  with  mj  friend,  smooth  with  mine  enemy; 
I  have  undone  three  tailors ;  and  I  have  had  lour  quamb. 

As  You  Like  It. 

Dertfi^Aia.— Consider,  Vm  a  womaui  and  form  lesolntiou 
accordingly. 

Amanda, — Wtll,  rny  uj>inion  is^fonn  what  resolution  )Oii 
will,  mathmoDy  will  be  the  end  ou 't. 

Trtp  to  Searbonmgk^ 

DuBiNO  a  &itli{iil  narrative  of  the  warlike 

and  amatory  achievements  in  which  1  bad  been 
engaged  since  I  had  separated  from  my  Meih 
tor,  Aylmer  exhibited  unqualified  surprise. 

Upon  my  hfe.  Mister  Jolm  Blake^  inm  Ua^ 
interesting  detail  of  your  recent  exploitii,  I  am 
half  persuaded  that  the  world  has  gone  mad  br 
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coiMieat,  and  that  I  too  am  iucluded  iu  the 
general  lanacj.  While  I  have  been  in  two 
hells  and  a  spunging-hoiise,  endeaYouiing  to 
aaye  you  from  destnicUon,  jm  have  spent  your 
time  pleasantly  enough  in  fighting  and  flirta- 
tion,— blioolmg  at  honest  gentlemen  before  you 
know  their  names,  and  aeaisting  la  iaronne  «tcp- 
posfe  in  her  innocent  reeearches  through  the 
muac*fitand.  That  you  are  mad,  is  certain; 
and,  judging  from  symptoms,  I  am  little  better : 
/—imagining  it  pooiUe  to  extricate  you  fifom 
one  great  difficulty,  when  you  plunge  into  firesh 
ones  when  they  occur,— and  when  they  do  not, 
you  create  them.  Indeed,  Jack,  the  sooner 
you  provide  a  keeper,  the  safer  for  all  parties ; 
and  certainly  the  rest  of  the  company  must  be 
looked  after.  The  colonel  should  be  sent  to 
the  hulks, — your  kinsman  to  the  colonies,— the 
haron  to  the  tread-mill,— and  the  ladies  to  a 
penitentiary.  As  to  the  director  s  daugh- 
ter, notliliig  can  save  her  but  bread  and 
water  and  an  asylum.  If  ever  woman  was 
demoted  since  the  days  of  Ophelia,  she  is. 
^^Vliftt !  she  would  reci^um  the  wanderer,  and 
reform  the  rake  ?   She  loves  him,  I  suppose,  as 
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Puff  says,  ^  from  haviiig  heard  his  character, 
or  seen  his  picture  ;  or  from  knowing  he  WM 
the  last  man  in  the  worid  she  ought  to  be  in 
love  vnth ;  or  for  aay .  other  good  female  rea- 
son.'— But  I  should  not  wonder  at  her  follr  : 
now-ardajs,  the  more  inoorrigiUe  a  fUknr  is, 
the  more  certain  is  his  snocese  with  women. 
Miss  Morelaud  is,  of  course,  no  exception  to 
the  rest  of  her  sex.  If  Jack  the  DeTil  had  shot 
that  other  fool  in  Dulwich  fields,  she  would  have 
flown  with  him  to  a  cell ;  and  if  he  camtas  of 
her  own  maid,  the  whole  city  police  would  not 
restrain  her  from  flying  to  his  anns.^ 

I  laughed  at  the  cynie^s  severity. 

'*  Ffishaw !  Aylmer,  you  are  more  irritated 
against  the  fair  than  ever.  Remember  that  all 
are  not  descendants  from  the  Conqneror.^ 

No ;  but  they  all  inherit  the  mischief  of 
their  great  progenitrix,  mother  Eve.'* 

By  the  way,  what  has  become  of  that 
estimable  personage,  the  Lady  Agnes?  Is  the 
old  millionaire  alive 

"  Peter  is  dead  as  Julius  Ca^sai ,  and  Lis 
lady,  as  miserable  as  I  wish,  and  she  deserves 
to  be*'' 
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Indeed,  Aylmer  !^ 
^*Aj,  Jack,  my  prognostic  toodung  the  dia- 
pMlioa  of  tfae  old  opiimiHleakr'f  effeeU  wit,  I 
wm  haifSJ  tu  mtorm  you»  fully  mdized.  Be* 
yoad  ter  jointure, — a  wretched  five  hundred  a- 
yeer»  and  that  teo  contingent  on  her  rwiuumng 
angle,— bir  Peter  did  not  bequeath  her  lady- 
ship ten  jpouudki  to  buy  a  mouruing-ring,— 
no,  BQt  eren  m  cairiage  or  a  dlter  spocm*  Him 
entire  wealth  was  divided  among  ipiecee  and 
aepfaaws.  A  new  generation  has  been  iurmed — 
dre^makers  become  heircb^H,  aiiJ  baddlers^ 
sppRntices  £uhioiied  into  men  of  Ion.  As  to 
that  aooandrel  her  bfolher,  he  has  gone  regu- 
larly to  the  dogtt :  expatriated  from  debt  and 
pirperty,  he  drags  out  IHb  in  a  snail  Dutch 
town  and,  sametimes  so  hard-np^  that  the  gal- 
lant earl  wants  money  to  dear  ttcores  with  bis 
blaackiueuse.  But  as  to  your  afikirs, — 16  it  not 
iataleiable  that,  when  I  haye  almost  eiBocted 
my  great  otyjeot,  and  obtained  the  means  of  re- 
establishing you  with  your  relative,  you  shoidd 
mar  all,  and  madly  risk  his  displeasnre  ?  Hear 
rae,— I  faaTe  dieooyered  Sedley's  confederate^ 
huD  of  whom  Phoebe  spoke.    Ue  is  at  this  nu>- 
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ment  in  a  lock-up  houae  for  a  paltry  debt  of 
twenty  ponnds^  firom  which  hia  quondam  friead 

caxmot,  or  will  not,  relieve  him.  I  have  nearly 
bought  liim  over ;  and  if  I  auce^ed  in  it,  Sedley 
18  undone.  Evelyn  comes  here  betimee  to-nm- 
row — then  we  &ially  arrange  our  planB ;  and  in 
twenty-four  hours  I  will  save  you,  if  you  do 
not  ruin  yourself.^ 

After  some  general  conyeraation,  we  parted 
company. 

Next  day,  although  our  breakfast  was  an 
early  one,  before  it  terminated  Evelyn  was 
announced.  I  never  saw  a  more  finished  pictars 
of  early  debauchery  than  the  appearance  thx^ 
wretched  man  presented ; — a  hollow  cheek — a 
faded  and  leaden-oolonred  complexion — an  eye 
sparkling  dimly  from  the  effects  of  straa^ 
stimulants,  showed  tlial  dissipation  had  done  its 
work.  The  teacup  shivered  in  his  hand;  he 
was  a  wretched  wreck— an  undone  drmikaid. 
Aylmer  started  with  him  immediately  in  a 
hackuey-coach;  and  before  their  carriage  cleared 
the  street,  another  entered  it,  and  stopped  ai 
the  door. 

The  steps  fell  with  the  rattle  of  a  hurried 
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passenger,  and,  xuiaiuioimced)  in  came  Jack  the 

Jack,  to  do  him  juatice,  was  certainly  a  hand- 
some fellow  ;  and,  God  knows  how  !  he  had 
acqvured  that  decided  ease  which  stamps  the 
fantlemaa.  I  renuurked  that  his  dress  was 
careless  to  a  degree ;  but  there  was  an  air — a 
manierty  real  and  decided  about  him,  that  told 
his  caste.  The  Gal  way  aristocracy  not  being 
purposed  for  filling  places  about  court,  are  not, 
generally,  the  mobt  poUbhed  of  the  couununity ; 
but  Jack^s  gentility  it  wa^  impossible  to  mis- 
take, and  I  began  to  £uiey  that  the  director's 
daughter  was  not  just  so  nuul  as  the  cyuie 
endeavoured  to  persuade  me  she  was. 
.  My  knwman  was  trute  and  dejected,  and  no 
efbrt  could  conceal  his  inquietude.  Was  Ne- 
ville dead  F  1  made  a  rapid  inquiry,  and  found 
that  the  wounded  man  was  convalescent.  Jack 
farther  added  that  Pauline  would  decamp  after 
her  benefit,— the  footman^s  collar-bone  was 
uniting, — and  the  baron  particularly  urgent 
for  a  bond  or  post-obit  for  the  thousand  he 
had  won.  He  was  fisurther  pleased  to  inti- 
mule  that,  under  all  circumstances,  he  intended 

f5 
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retiriug  for  a  few  days  to  the  country,  aad  tiiat 
he  should  feel  obliged  if  I  would  mmage  in  his 
absence  some  matters  aanatory  and  hoBonrable. 

And,  my  dear  Jack,  what  haa  produced 
this  discreet  scheme  ou  your  pai  t  ?^ 

There  was  great  embanassment  in  his  IoqIl. 

Come,  what  has  occurred  ?  out  with  it."*^ 

Why,  Yaith !  the  truth  is,  that  scouudrel 
Hartzmann  carried  my  i.  o.  v.  to  my  own 
coachmaker,  to  raise  money  on  it;  and  he — 
d — u  these  fellows  !  they  are  all  alike,— plun- 
der one  first,  pumice  on  him  afterwards ;— he 
thinking  matters  looked  bine,  attempted  to 
arrest  me/^ 

"  Well,  and  how  did  you  escape 't^ 

Why,  the  waiters— fellows  I  had  paid 
munificently,— the  scoundrels  sold  me."* 

Go  on,  Jack."* 
*'  I  had  just  dressed.  My  own  servant  waai 
gone  out ;  and  in  descending  the  staim  he  saw  in 
the  lobby  a  bailiff  and  his  follower  in  deep  con- 
sul tation  with  a  man  who  was  my  &¥Otthte 
attendant.  Enough  transpired  to  tell  him  that 
I  was  betrayed.  He  returned ;  but  so  quickly 
did  they  follow,  that  he  had  scarcely  tiaie  tu 
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apprize  me  of  my  daug6r»  aiid  I  to  turn  the  key 
in  Ihe  look.  Well,  th^  thundered  oatdde, 
and  thveatened  to  break  in  the  door;  and  I 
swore  in  reply^  that  I  would  shoot  the  first  man 
that  euterad.  At  last  the  hinges  begau  to 
yield,  and  I  wmzed  desperate.  The  s^ond  pistol 
we  did  not  require  at  Dulwicb  nnfortnnately 
remained  loaded.  A  kick,  like  a  donkey's, 
nearly  drove  in  the  door — 1  called  to  Pat  in 
Iriflh  towdrop  npon  the  lobby he  fell  flat  as  a 
floonder,  and  I  fired  through  the  centre  panel. 
The  thieves  I^they  have  more  lives  than  a  cat, — 
the  ball  rattled  between  their  lieadjs — shivered 
the  wood«-work  to  pieces— ^knocked  down  a 
yard  of  plaster  behind,  and  covered  them  with 
a  shower  of  mortar.  Away  they  went,  head 
ovei  heels — Pat  Brady  with  kicks  accelerating 
their  movements..  I  took  the  same  opportunity ; 
and,  while  the  Philistines  ran  off  for  assist- 
ance, 1  bolted  into  Ck>nduit-8treet,  jumped  into 
a  coach, — and  here  I  am  !^ 

And  hence  yon  must  depart  instanter ! 
Where  will  you  go  to.  Jack 

"Egadi  you  puzzle  me.  No  matter, — call  a 
coach,  and  we  will  eonsnU  on  tiiat  afterwards.^ 
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I  rang  the  bell — a  chariot  was  procured— 
Jack  jumped  in,  1  followed,  and  away  we  wnt 

over  Waterloo-bncige. 

My  kiiusmau  was  iii  tribulatiou, — hifi  lossei 
Mated— }na  tradesmen  on  the  alert — himadf 
without  a  gmneR ;  and  aa  to  hia  affiura^  like  the 

audit"  of  Uamlei's  father,  how  they  stood, 
none  knew  save  Heaven.'* 

We  drove  to  Streatham  Common,  and  stopped 
at  the  Ked  Lion;  and  here  we  decided  that 
J  ack  i^houid  remain  perdu,  mitil  some  arrange- 
ment with  his  creditors  should  render  conceal- 
ment unnecessary.  I  was  sorry  that  circnm* 
stances  obliged  me  to  leave  him ;  for  even  hk 
reckless  spirit  had  giveu  way,  and  he  appeared 
to  teel  acutely  on  other  subjects  besides  his  em- 
barrassments. His  pride  had  received  a  mortal 
w  ouud — ^he  was  a  taiien  star  in  the  high  and 
palmy  sphere  of  fiishion  ;  and  when  I  rose  and 
told  him  I  must  return  to  London^  he  became 
deeply  aflected,  and  1  perceived  a  tear  trickling 
down  his  cheek.  But  this  weakneiis  was  mo- 
mentary, and  Jack  was  mortified  that  I  had 
observed  it. 

**  U — n  it!  John — I  would  not  for  fire  hyn- 
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dred  that  any  mn  in  ESngkad  had  seen  tne  so 

vromaoly  as  i  most  appear  to  ym;  but  00 
many  causes  of  aunoyance  crowd  upon  me — so 
mmay  eTideiiees  of  past  tolly  me  in  judgment, 
thai  I  wish  Neville  had  made  a  better  shot, 
and  rid  me  a  Uie  that  has  become  almost 
intolerable.'^ 

^  Pshaw !  my  dear  boy.  Is  this  manly— 
to  gm  in  beoaose  some  trifling  mishaps  haye 

crostied  you 

"  No;  hang  it !  John,  I  am  not  the  man  to 
■it  down  and  cry  because  Fortune  played  the 
jade.    It  is  aaother  cause  that  tortures  me. 
There  is  a  secret  that  I  wished  you  to  know, 
and  that  I  intended  telling,  had  the  d-^ 
rackety  life  I  haye  latterly  led  permitted  a 
quiet  opportuuity.    Sit  down,  and  listen  for 
five  minutes,    I  am  attached  to  a  woman,  and 
tlieie  exists,  or  rather  existed,  a  reciprocal  re- 
gard.   You  have  never  seen  her;  but  she  is 
yuuug,  iiaiidbuoie,  accompUshcii,  and  wealthy. 
I  paid  my  addresses  to  her— they  were  received, 
and  I  came  to  London  actually  to  wed  her. 
Curse  on  that  fascinating  Jezebel  Pauline!  in 
au  evil  hour  I  met  her ;  she  persuaded  me  I  was 
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bdo?»d,  aad,  alep  by  ste|>,  led  me  on  to  ruin. 
Miss  Moreland  heard  of  my  visits  to  Conoii- 
^reet ;  and  thobe  miitmal  newspapers*  Hot  waat 
of  someUuiig  to  fill  iq>  their  edmniis^  brov^t 
my  name  mto  notice,  aad  chronicled  my  pecca- 
dilloes. My  mistress,  naturally  enough,  resented 
the^ie  infidelities  :    she  wa^   piqued,  —  remon- 
strated^ and  we  qoarreUed.   An  absurd  point  of 
honour  on  my  part,  prevented  me  firom  avowing 
my  taults  and  promidiug  reformation:  for  in 
private,  I  was  dying  ibr  an  opportunity  to 
break  Pauline  s  fetters,  and  throw  myself  «t 
bopkias  feet — abandon  my  lashiouable  IbUieis 
iuid  maiTT  a  woiuau  whom  1  loved,  and  Iuik  leti 
that  I  was  beloved  by.    Alas !  John,  that  hour 
of  wisdom  was  procrastinated  —  the  infemal 
blow-up  at  Curzon-street,  bruuglii  on  a  crisis  ] 
had  not  anticipated — and  at  the  very  moment 
when  I  was  penitent,  and  willing  to  forswear  my 
former  foUies,  I  received  a  letter  trom 
ilorelaiKL  deelariag  uui*  engagement  and 
bidding  me  an  eternal  friewdl.  There,  Joho'— 
there  Ues  the  arrow  that  galls  me  most^the 
wound  that  rankles  deepe&i.  All  eis>e  is  nothing ; 
they  could  be  easily  got  over.    My  debts  ure 
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not  m  thousand  pounds«»^l  could  raiie  the 

money  in  a  week.    As  to  my  losses  to  the 

^  Pibaw !  the  f#Uow  is  a  commoii  swuniler : 
don  I  tipeak  ot  him,  Jack«^ 

*^  Welly  John,  I  um  snre  3^00  will  oUige  me ; 
— myrequoii  10  bat  ft  trifiei,  but  I  could  not  cou* 
hde  it  to  a  stranger*  1  have  written  to  Sophia 
merely  to  take  leaye,  aud  a^uriiig  her,  iiotwith- 
itaadiiig  af>pe«riiice8  may  make  the  aaeerlion 
doubtful,  that  I  leave  Snglaiid  deeply  and  de- 
votedly attached.  I  caiuiot  expect  she  will 
buBeve  me ;  but  now,  when  separated  for  ever, 
I  feel  that  I  shall  never  love  Mother  90  welL" 

Jaek  paused*  1  never  thought  he  could  have 
been  iutlt'  so  e^^rious. 

^  There  is  another  request  I  woidd  make. 
Tins  mudatnre,  whidi  vras  given  in  happier 
umetH  she  desires  may  be  returned.  Take  it, 
John  —  give  it  to  her  with  my  best  love.  If 
die  wonU  but  let  me  keep  it,  when  ftr  away 
i  ahonld  often  look  upon  its  lovely  lineam^ts, 
and  curtse  the  inffttnatiuu  that  robbed  me  oi'  the 
Of^[inal.  In  thia  padiet  are  contained  the  pio 
tve  with  her  letters:  she  never  asked  them 
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fF€«n  me,  but  a  point  oi  honour  tells  me,  no 
matter  how  anxiously  I  sboiiUI  wiA  to  preaetve 
them  ae  dear  memorials  of  the  past,  that  thej 
should  be  surrendered.  You  will  see  her,  J  olin, 
peiboually — will  you  not 

I  will,  Jack,  before  another  honr.^ 

I  looked  at  my  poor  kinsman ;  but  he  aToided 
my  eyes,  and  walked  to  the  window.  He  wais 
reclaimable,  after  all !  for  though  Jack  the  Devil 
had  but  a  sorry  head,  as  we  say  in  Irehmd, 

the  heart  was  in  the  right  place.^ 

I  left  him  in  tolerable  spirits  and  drove  into 
town.  To  destroy  any  trace  to  Jack'^s  retreat, 
I  discharged  the  coach  in  Parliament-atieet,  • 
took  another  at  Charing-cross,  and  on  my  way 
to  Portland-place,  detennined  to  visit  Colonel 
O^Donnel,  and  apprize  him  of  his  friend's  mi»> 
fortunes. 

He  was  at  houie,  and  with  all  the  etctu- 
tricity  of  his  character  entered  warmly  into  the 
affair.  Gould  my  cousin  haye  risen  in  his  esti- 
mation, the  dashing  style  in  which  he  ejected 
the  officers  at  Long's  would  have  done  it 
effectually. 

Upon  my  conscience,  that  young  man  i«  a 
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credit  to  oar  country  1  Is  it  not  abomimU^ 
to  think  that  at  the  order  of  a  raacally  mo- 
dumic,  a  bailiff  intnidos  upon  the  aaered  pre* 
ciact6  of  a  geutlemaa's  dreenng-room  1  I 
remember  once,  when  a  yoimker  in  country 
quarters,  a  barbarian  and  his  aesiBtant  made  an 
attempt  upon  my  personal  liberty.  I  was  at- 
ting,  sir,  at  the  break&st-table,  and  the  first 
weapon  I  could  lay  haudis  ou  wub  tlie  poker. 
It  had  fortmiately  been  forgotten  in  the  fire  for 
half  an  hour,  and,  of  couxee^  was  red  aa  my  own 
jacket.  At  the  second  pass  the  chief  scoundrel 
bolted  like  a  lamplighter,  and  I  was  only  able 
to  tooch  the  follower  it  pogttrwru  as  he  fol- 
lowed through  the  door; — egad!  1  think  I 
hear  the  phiz.  The  fellow  bellowed  like  a  bull, 
and  the  viflit  was  never  repeated.^ 

^<  Would  yon,  colonel,  if  not  particularly  enr 
gaged,  drive  down  and  dine  at  Streatham  r*'' 

"  Were  I  tenfold  more  so  tiian  I  am,""  said 
the  short  commander,  I  would  forego  it  to 
comfort  my  excellent  young  friend.  One  thing 
I  would  request, — and  that  is,  that  nobody  shall 
interfere  in  Hartzmaun'*s  affair  until  you  hear 
from  me.^ 
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You  bhail  have  the  baron  to  your^li, 
colonel.^  And  I  left  the  short  omuaaiider  to  call 
upon  my  eooan^fl  mistroflg. 

I  was  set  down  in  Portland-place,— conducted 
by  a  black  footman  to  the  front  drawing-room, 
and  left  tSie^A^Ae  with  Miss  Morelaiid,  who  i»* 
sued  peremptory  orders  to  the  sable  fimctionaiy 
"  to  be  denied  to  all/' 

Well,  gallant  captain,  have  you  appeared  at 
last  ?  For  an  hoar  I  have  been  taxing  yoa 
with  forgetfulness;  and  every  chime  I  reckoned 
from  the  church  clock,  half  pciauiided  me  that 
there  was  ^  nothing  bat  rogaery  in  yiUanoos 
man. 

Alas !  how  uTonged  and  hbelled  are  our 
sex  !  Here  am  I,  Cupid's  own  messenger,  with 
more  bilUt9-dmx  in  my  pocket,  than  the  poet- 
man  delivers  on  ^  Saint  Valentine's  Day/  '^ 
Indeed!  Well,  1  did  wrong  you.*" 
I  haye  already  driven  a  dozen  miles— heard 
the  confessions  of  a  desponding  swain— kq>t  an 
ajssignation  with  the  prettiest  giri  in  Portland- 
place— and  yet  am  I  accused  of  being  a  tardy 
Conner  f'^ 
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I  cry  your  mercy,  gallant  sir.  Uare  you 
seen  your  cousin 

I  have,  madam ;  and  a  iiKm  mdmppy  Ii^ 
gntkmum  coldd'iiot  be  feond  wMna  the  bilb  of 
mortality.  I  leii  him  noi  an  hour  smeoy  me- 
laneliuly  as  ^  u  lover's  lute.'  Here  are  my 
deqiaitoheB.^  And  I  gem  Jaok'^s  billet  and 
pocketb 

She  broke  the  aeal^  cast  her  eyes  hastily  over 
the  letter,  and  turned  pale  as  death. 

^  And  ia  he  gone  ?«-4eft  me  ftr  ever  I  and, 
wane  than  in  anger,  bdieving  that  he  was  for* 
tiaken,  aud  i  ibrswom  I — ^Ah  I  Captain  Blake, 
you  should  have  prevented  this.'** 

"  What,  my  sweet  girl 
Your  kinsman  has  left  London,  and  ■  ^ 

"  Only  waits  permission  from  the  lady  of  his 
krre*^  oone  baek  again.^ 

Why,  he  takee  leave  of  me^  and  Tetnms 
my  letters  and  pkture.^ 

And  yet,  before  a  week,  1  hope  he  will  be 
omm  of  the  original;^ 

Sophia  bhished  deeply.  Come,  dear  Cap- 
tain Blake,  tell  me  all;  for  indeed  I  have  been 

very  wretched." 
* 
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And  so  has  he.  In  a  word,  your  letter  of 
recall  bv  some  accident  miscarried,  and  he  stiD 
beheves  himflelf  a  diacaided  suitor.^ 

And  how  does  he  bear  that  visitati(m  r 
she  atiked,  with  a  look  fiill  ot  cajjicgleric, 

"  Why,  Yaith !  with  far  less  philosophy  than 
I  should  have  supposed."^ 

Then  I  have  some  hold  upon  his  heart  ?^ 
'*  Indeed,  my  sweet  friend,  you  hare,  I 
would  not  deceive  you;  and^  on  my  md!  I 
believe  my  cousin'^s  love  is  ardent  and  sin- 
cere, and  that  you  may  bafely  confide  your  hap- 
piness to  his  keeping.^ 

Do  you  say  so  and  her  eyes  sparided 
with  delight. 

I  do.^ 

And  haw  am  I  to  keep  him 

Do  you  ask  me  for  advice  which  you  in* 
tend  lu  i'ollow?'* — and  I  looked  at  her  laugh- 
ingly. 

Why— ye-«  — that  is,  if  your  eouuel 

jumpb  with  my  own  humour,  and  you  recom- 
mem  I  me  to  do  exactly  what  I  should  like  to  do 
myself." 

Marry  Imn  1" 
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Umi^  1  that  re^^uires  coosideratiw— and 
I     thiiik  of  it  till  to-morrow,  and  tell  you  the 

You  need  not,   I     saire  jwk  some  trou- 
ble, aud  tell  you.'' 
"  Go  on,  Mr.  Conjuror.'' 

You  'U  foUow  mj  advice  to  Hie  letter^  We 
both  laughed. 

"  When  will  jour  kin^^mau  see  me,  confess 
his  wanderings,  and  " 

Seal  his  .pardon  with  a  kiss.  I  shall 
answer  that  question  in  the  Irish  way — by 
asking  another.  Will  juu  drive  with  me 
a  abort  diatancie  out  of  town  m  the  asom- 
ing? 

**  What, — with  a  dashing  Fusileer  !  Would 
our  mtended  affinity  and  oousinship  save  my 


mi 

You  must  run  chance*'' 
**  Then  I  suppose  I  may  venture.  What 
hour  will  you  meet  me  at  my  nuUiner'a  ?" 
I  named  twelve. 

Well— -one  question  more.  What  road  do 
we  travel  ?" 

Not  the  N^hem  one.   My  kiMmsn  will 
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shortly  more  in  that  directioii.  Adien^  pretty 
oD©r 

I  left  her,  satistied  of  her  admirer  s  trath, 
and  fuUy  perbuadeJ  that  Mark  Antony,  of  4€ii- 
der  memory,  was  bat  a  truant  in  love  oompaied 
with  Jack  the  Devil. 
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CHAPTfiR  Vlll. 

Ay  ABEEST. — A   bFUM01NG-B0USC|   AMD    AN  OLD 

ACQOAUITAIICE* 

Hosteu. — Do  your  uliices— do  your  offices,  Master  Fmiig 
aod  Maiter  Snare. 

Ilenr^  IF. 

The  ume  wa^  oQce,  when  tliou  uourged  wouldst  tow, 
Tbat  never  words  were  musk  to  thine  ear — 
That  nerer  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye- 
That  never  touch  were  welcome  to  thy  hand— 
Tbiii  never  meat  sweet  savour'd  in  thy  taste, 
Uniess  I  spake,  look'd,  tooch'd,  or  earr'd  to  thee. 

Cameify  of  Enron, 

I  DKovx  to  Long'si  and  found  all  there  in 

marveUoos  coiduiidQXL  My  coubiub  monimg 
exploit  hud  created  a  grand  sensation  through- 
oat  the  establinhment,  and  was  the  subject  of 
conversation  at  ^verjr  taUe  in  the  cottee-room. 
I       goon  noticed  by  the  waiters,  and  lu  avuid 
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observation^  requested  the  chief  attendjuat 
show  me  to  Jack's  room. 

Sad  bttsmeas  tfaiii  m  1  Captain  Blake, 
4^uite  the  gentleman  —  but  fear,  bLt, —  a  little 
radi,  AT,  and  may  get  into  imble.^ 

Thore  ia  no  doubt  upoft  the  rafajeci,  iqr 
friend ;  into  trouble  Captain  Blake  has  gotten."' 

Lord,  sir  !  look  at  the  door, — a  bole  you 
eouM  put  your  hand  through  T 

Why,  JOB,  the  panel  ie  aoHiethii^  the 
worse.'** 

*'  But  the  danger,  sir.  I  might  liaTe  been 
answering  a  bell,  and  passing  the  loU>y,  sir;-* 
the  UU  might  have  hit  me.  aad  th«n  * 

«  You  would  have  been  *  past  prajing  for;' 
and  Long  obliged  to  put  you  in  the  hill,  sb 
they  do  in  Galway,  when  waiters^  necks  aie 
broken.^ 

*'  Lord,  eir  !  how  little  you  Iribh  gents  think 
of  murder!  Mr.  O'Flaherty  swore  awftflv  be* 
low  etairsy  that  it  was  a  pnusewoithy  dsed»  and 
that  there  was  mote  sin  in  shooting  a  snipe  ihm 
an  officer.^' 

I  am  ptetty  much  of  Bfr.  O'Fhiherty's  way 
of  Uttikii^.   Will  you  hwe  Captain  Blake  i 
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bill  umde  out,  aud  dureei  Im  ^rvuui  to  put  up 

hitthmgt?  IHoaUiiiMlioiir." 

Yati  ttr-*I  abiU,  v.^Yoiy  ionry  to  lost 

ium,  wr. — Nice  geutlemaa,  i£  be  would  not 
tiQiash  doors.  But,  hit — Mr.  Levi  was  here 
wkh  his  toikntor-^emnuied  the  piaofli»  and 
8v<m  that  ihey  would  tnuisport  the  captain.^ 

*^  Yea,  but  tUe^  mu^t  iirnt  catch  luui. 
Thej  said,  they  would  give  Awe  buadred 
pounds ;  for,  if  an  example  was  not  made,  gen* 
tlemeu  in  their  line  could  uot  do  business  saiely."" 

*•  Aud  who  is  Mr.  Levi  ?^ 
An  officer,  sir.'' 
Anoffioeri — ^what  serviee?^ 

^  01^  sir,  he ''s  in  the  law— the  sheritf-Uue  ; 
bat  only  does  West-end  boflmsas.  Would  not 
tondi  anything  in  the  City,~qaite  the  gentle> 
man,—- keeps  his  carriage,— person  of  high  re- 
qpectability.** 

I  thought  if  Jaek  the  Devil  bad  Mr.  Levi 
within  the  ki^pdom  of  Coonaught,  his  rsqpeet- 
abihty  would  uot  save  him  irom  a  horse-poud, 
or  prevent  him  retumiug  home  cropped  dose 
•an  terrier* 

As  1  walked  leisurely  to  a  coach-stand,  1 

VOL.  III.  o 
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began  to  think  that  Jackie  moining  aciape  was  of 
a  more  serious  character,  than  I  had  at  first  ima- 
ged.   Had  the  thing  occurred  in  Ireland,  the 

worst  couse^ueace^  would  be  an  injury  to  his  re- 
putation as  a  shot :  but  here,  there  waa  a  preju- 
ilice  against  pistols,— John  Bull,  in  matten 
\i  here  life  and  limb  were  adeemed,  *oiiif- 
times  stnpid ;  and,  if  the  scoundrels  proaecnted 
a  jury  might  return  a  Tordict  that  wouhi  enable 
Jack  the  Devil  to  visit  Aostxalasia,  passage 
tree/"  But  1  was  his  good  ari'^a'l,  aiiJ  saved 
him  from  the  consequences  of  his  radmess. 

I  caUed  a  coach, — the  steps  were  let  down, — 
I  entered  it,  and  the  waterman  w  as  dos»ii^  the 
tIof»r,  when  two  well-dressed  men  hopped  in 
sans  eerhnonie^  and  a  third  mounted  beside  the 
driver,  and  the  vehicle  moved  on*  So  rapidly 
tlie  whole  was  done,  that  it  was  some  i?<coa<k 
Wfore  I  could  inquire  the  cause  of  this  intru- 
sion. In  reply  to  my  demand  of  explanation, 
oue  of  them  produced  a  paper. 

It  16  Ui^eless,  captain,  to  make  any  noise; 
you  did  mischief  enough  this  momiug."' 

"  What  the  deuce  do  you  mean 


Digitized  by  Google 


inr  LiF£.  123 

"  Nothing,"  said  tke  fellow  drUy,    but  tiiat 
yott  an  a  priscmer,  and  here's  the  writ.'' 
Theie  is  a  mistake/' 
'*  Noae  wliatever.    You  are  arrested  at  the 
wit  of  BlundeU  and  Brown,  for  three  liuadred 
aad  twenty-serai  p^nads  six  shillings.'' 

You  had  habUsr  poll  up,  my.frieiids:  1  owe 
these  pec^le  nothing,'' 

"  Nobody  new  owed  money,"  said  the  second 
feUow,  with  a  giin.  ^  It's  only  on  ^  what  we 
calls  sospkion  ot  debt'  we  touched  yon*" 

"  And  will  you  persevere^  although  I  again 
wain  you  of  your  enor  ?" 
That  we  wiU,"  said  both. 
And  where  do  you  intend  to  take  me 
**  To  Mr.  Levi's  lock-up^ — the  best  house  of 
its  Hue  in  London." 

8top»~yoa  axe  acting  ilkgally." 
They  laughed. 

Well,  mark  the  consequences." 
Ah,  captain,  how  soft  yon  are!" 
Very  well,— *you  are  eantiooed^ftllows." 
*'  And  your  caution  wont  do,  captain." 
Finding  reD:ion&tranee  useless,  I  submitted  in 

g2 
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silettce,  and  we  were  driven  ibf  a  cpiarter  of  an 
hour,  until  we  stopped  in  an  obscure  s^treet,  and 
at  a  kou6o  of  most  uuprouuMng  exterior. 

I  was  conducted  into  a  dirty  ooffee-ioom, 
provided  with  some  half-dosen  boxes,  each  cur- 
tained round,  to  prevent  the  occupants  from 
Heing  noticed  by  their  companions  in  misery  at 
the  other  tables.  There  was  but  one  captive  in 
the  room  beside  myself  and  the  unhappy  man 
was  killing  care  over  a  stoup  of  gin  and  water. 

He  looked  like  a  gentleman  on  the  half-pay 
list,  for  his  elothmg  was  nuUtary  and  thread* 
bare  ;  but  a  braided  frock  md  black  stock  pro- 
claiiiu'il  iub  former  calliug.  He  appeared  deepy 
or  sulky ;  eyed  me  carelessly  for  a  moment ; 
laid  down  his  head  upon  the  table,  and  slept,  or 

pretended  to  sleep. 

My  captivity  was  particularly  ill-timed.  False 

imprisonment  was  a  bore ;  and  to  be  cooped  op 

in  this  den  of  wretchedness,  intolerable,  a^  my 
evening  drive  to  St.  Albans  might  be  inter 
rupted,  and  my  reconciliation  with  Emily  de- 
layed. I  knew  that  in  a  few  hours  I  ^ooM 
be  enabled  to  satLsty  the  scoundrels  of  their 
mistake,  and  prove  to  them  that  they  had  got 
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the  wion^  iniiii*  Th6t6  was  nothiuj^  for  it  but 
patience.  I  submitted  with  as  much  philoso- 
phy as  I  could  command — wrote  to  Aylmei^ 
desired  him  to  harten  to  my  reUef^aeded  the 
note,  aad  was  sending  for  a  messenger,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  a  female  came  in,  and 
seated  herself  on  the  bench  beside  the  sleejXT. 

The  ease  with  which  die  approached  him 
told  that  this  was  not  her  first  vint  to  the  do- 
micile of  Mr.  Levi.   She  touched  him  lightly 

m 

on  the  arm,  and  the  slumberer  aroused  himself. 
^  What  news,  Lucy  ?   Has  he  returned 
"  Not  yet.   I  have  been  twice  at  his  private 
residence.    They  tell  me  he  is  momentarily 
expected,^  replied  the  lady. 

If  he  is  not  here  directly,  I'll  blow  him 
up,'"  said  the  prisoner,  with  a  deep  imprecation. 

•*  Has  Evelyn  and  that  other  man  been 
liere     she  asked. 

They  have ;  and  I  expect  both  witiiin  an 
hour,*^  was  the  reply. 

And  what  have  you  decided  on  ?^ 

1  will  accept  their  terms,  and  send  Sedley 
and  his  false  promises  to  the  devil,'"  said  the 
captive,  with  an  oath. 
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But  then  you  lose  the  bond,  and  the  thon- 
sand  promised  on  his  mairiage,'^  continiied  the 
female. 

Pshaw!  Lucy,,i  would  not  give  s»ixpeuct 
for  either  bond  or  promise, — one  in  as  vahd  as 
the  other.  And  as  to  his  marriage,  die  ictam 
oi  that  iniemai  fellow  irom  abroad  has  knocked 
that  hope  up.  Netty  tells  me  that  tlie  young 
one  hates  him  like  poison,  and  is  ready  to  bun- 
dle off  with  Blake  at  a  moment^s  notice.^ 

My  ears  tingled  as  the  conversation  proceeded. 
This  must  be  the  very  mau  that  the  cynic  was 
endeavouring  to  secure. 

Well,  do  nothing  rashly/'  the  temale  said 
in  a  subdued  voice. 

Raslily,  girl !  Zonnds !  I  have  more  pati- 
ence than  Job,  or  I  would  have  never  Iain  hm 
toui*  days  lor  a  paltry  thirty-pound  debt,  when, 
if  it  were  but  kno\Tn  that  I  was  under  the  screw, 
more  detainers  wonld  be  lodged  in  an  hour, 
than  1  could  ever  rid  myself  of.  Out  1  go  thi» 
eveuiug,  no  matter  whether  bedley  or  EveJyu 
friend  pays  the  debt.'* 

While  their  conversation  was  proceeding,  1 
iaucied  I  had  heard  the  female'^s  voice  belore,  and 
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in  win  endeavoured  to  recoUeet  the  speaker.  My 
memory  fiMUed,  and  I  eoidd  iK>t  asflwi  it  bf  a  tiew 
o(  her  iace,  tor  her  back  was  turned  to  me.  But 
1  had  little  time  for  thought :  a  man  cuiuc  in ; 
the  pgrUoner  addi eond  him  by  name ;  thestran* 
ger  waa  my  rival — the  man  on  earth  whom  I 
wm  mmt  anxioua  to  avoid*  1  drew  the  curtaiu 
more  closely,  and,  unseen  myself,  could  examine 
Sedttey  vrith  attention. 

He  waa  a  short  and  mean^looking  personage ; 
his  air  was  vulgar,  his  tigure  stout  and  clumsy.  • 
No  wonder  Emily  had  rejeoted  the  suit  of  one 
whom  Nature  had  00  Ugfatly  gifted.  He  looketl 
round  him  ciuiUously,  and  perceiving  me  seated 
in  the  opposite  box,  whispered  for  a  moment  to 
tho  captiye^  who  roao  and  followed  him»  leav- 
ing the  &ir  visiter  and  me  in  undisturbed  pos** 
S4^on  of  the  coffee-room. 

I  addreeaed  her  with  aome  eommon-^place  re- 
marks,  whidi  she  as  freely  refdied  to.  Strange, 
the  voice  was  perfectly  familiar, — I  was  dying 
lor  one  peep  at  the  face.  Some  minutes  piu>84'd 
while  I  was  devising  means  to  gratify  my  en* 
liosity;  b«t  the  sudden  return  of  my  fellow- 
prisoner  rendered  it  impossible. 
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To  judge  from  Us  oonnteiumee,  the  intarview 
between  him  and  my  riTal  had  been  sUmnj  m 

brief.  Ue  entered  in  a  towering  pabsiou,  vow- 
ing vengeance  against  that  yillain  Sedley."* 
From  his  rage,  his  commnnicaiioiia  to  his  fe- 
male friend  were  hurried  and  dii^jointedi  and  it 
was  only  possible  to  collect,  that  his  <]^uoudaiu 
associate  had  declared  himself  unable  to  ideaie 
him  from  arrest  for  a  day  or  two,-— pleided 
poverty, — entreated  patience, — stated  that  he 
.  \YSL6  obliged  to  leave  town  instantly  fer  tic 
country,  and  left  the  prisoner  deeply  ineenaefl 
at  what  he  termed,  on  Sedley'a  part,  viUaay 
and  ingratitude.  While  he  raved  about  tJie 
revenge  he  would  exact,  little  information  teach- 
ed  me ;  but  in  a  short  time  the  female  pacifisd 
him,  and  he  was  tolerably  composed,  when  two 
visitors  were  admitted,  and  in  them  I  reti>^- 
nised,  although  one  was  closely  muffled,  mj 
worthy  friend  the  cynic,  and  his  profligate 
agent,  the  iuliea  Evelyn.  I  drew  myself  closer 
into  the  comer,  to  avoid  observation  for  a  whflf ; 
but,  as  Sedley  had  done  before,  they  took  tli0 
imprisoned  debtor  out  of  the  room,  and  madwtf 
and  I  were  once  more  vU-a-i^is. 
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While  I  was  devising  measures  for  obtaimng 
a  better  view  of  the  onknown,  the  lady  tiaved 
me  liutlier  trouble,  by  leaving  the  box  auJ 
adTanehig  to  the  fireplace.  She  was  young 
and  weU-looldiig»  tnafried, — I  concluded^  for  I 
saw  a  ring  gUtter  on  her  finger,  and  there  were 
other  matronly  iiidicatioujsi  still  les^  et^ui vocal. 
A  noise  in  the  street  cansed  her  to  tarn  her 
eyes  to  the  window.  The  light  fell  strongly  on 
lier  face, — Saints  and  angek !  the  well-remem- 
bered features  of  "  the  best  of  daughters'"  nut 
my  view  !-*-niy  companion  was  the  first  lady  of 
my  love — the  heiress  of  Captain  Daly.  From 
the  obscurity  of  the  place  in  which  I  was  en- 
my  person  was  indistinctly  seen,  and 
Mias  Lncinda  had  no  sospieion  that  her  favourite 
pupil  was  so  coutiguous. 

May  1  inc^uire,  mudiiui,  if  your  husband  is 
a  militssry  man?^ 

He  has  been  in  the  army>  sir.^ 
^  I  fancy,  madam,  I  have  had  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  him  before.    Pray,  was  he  ever  in  the 
Galwmy  militia  f** 

No,  sii'f-^his  was  an  JboigUsh  regiment. 
But  1  know  the  Galway  well.*' 

oS 
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Then  possibly  you  can  give  me  some  inior- 
matiou  as  to  tbrmer  friends/^ 
*^  Did  you  know  that  regiment,  mr  7^ 
A  little,  ma'am«   I  was  with  them  in  gar* 
risou  at  Limerick.^ 

I  inquired  for  three  or  four ;  ami  the  whole 
corps,  with  the  exception  of  myself  were  dead 
or  married. 

"  And  is  Captain  O'Doherty  aiiv  e  ?^ 
Oh  yes.    He  ran  away  ^th  the  paymas- 
ter's wife  from  Strabane,  and  they  are  on  the 
Continent.'* 

"  What  liUij  become  of  Captain  Macdci- 
naugh 

He  was  brought  to  a  oomrt-maitiai  tor 

keeping  low  company, — dismiissed,  and  died  i>i 
drunkenness.'" 

There  was  a  cross  and  ill-tongued  fellow  in 
the  corps,  called  Aylmer.     Is  he  living 

Yes,  sir ;  and  ha**  recovered  a  eonsidt  rabli' 
portion  of  the  property  he  had  lost.*" 

**  One  question  more; — I  fear  1  tire  you, 
madam.  I  remember  that  for  a  short  tune 
there  was  a  young  hemp  in  the  Gfth%'ay,  t-alldl 
Blake ; — what  has  become  of  him 
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I  watched  lifter  aarrowij,  Aad  her  ch««;k8 
coloured. 

I  hardly  reooUeci  him^  air.  He  wb«,  I 
hA¥e  heard,  a  haadaome  lad:  he  left  m  for 
the  line,  aud  16  uuw  a  cap  uuu/^ 

Indeed  I  He  has  been  luckier  than  I  anti- 
cipated or  he  deaenred.  Did  he  not  promise 
to  be  a  sad  roac»  ?t^i^in 

I  doii't  know.    He  was  so  young  when  he 
Tohmteeied,  and  having  been  abroad  since— 
**  Oh,  you  are  accounting  for  his  being  still 
nnhaiiged  ?^ 
"  Unhanged,  sir 

Yea,  madam.  You  were  too  fortunate  in 
et^ca^uug  iwi  ac^iuuuUuice — lie  would  have  taugiit 
you  bail  liabitji.^ 

Bad  habits,  sir 

Oh  yes,  nxnAmm  He  kept  late  hours, 
was  fond  of  cards,  and  the  wor^t  pii^uet-player 
that  ever  lost  a  vole.** 

I  saw  by  the  lady's  fiice  that  every  moment 
added  to  her  confusion. 

**  There  was  a  iimiiiy  called  Daly  ia  that 
corps* —  what  has  become  of  the  young  one?"" 
She  is  married;' 
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*•  ii.acxd  I    I  hope  comfortably  ? 

Thei«  was  no  answor,  Init  I  heard  a  deep 
aod  halt-^pieaaed  sigh.  The  lady^s  agitatioa 
isKieased  as  :ihe  ikmiiy  aaked  me,  if  I  knew 
Miss  Daly     and  I  answered  in  the  affimatrre. 

-  \Mieie^  air?" 

-  At  Kikommon,  maW^^ 

Kik^umion  And  bhe  reddened  in  the 
eves, 

Ves,  madam.    Do  you  nmember  those 

quarters  ?^ 

Her  coufiision  increased,  and  in  a  broken 
voice  she  mattered, 

"  Nothing,  sir^ — nothing  moie— than  that 

ihe  town  was  ugly — the  barrack  oid  " 

The  wood-^work  rotten — and  the  paaeb 
loose."" 

^'lie  sianed.— Good  God !  sir,  who  ait 

vou 

Am  I  then  forgotten,  Lncy  ? — ly  your  ipo^ 
ilam  pupil 

Never  did  surprise  exceed  hers.  She  sat  doun 
beside  me,  and  in  few  words  I  learned  her  lii*^ 
tory  since  we  hist  parted. 

It  was  a  short  and  melancholy  story.  Lacy 
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had  been  hareUy  treated  by  her  parents,  and 

taoiited  with  iiidiscretion,  which  their  culpable 
neglect  aluiie  Ixail  caused  ;  aiid,  to  e^icape  dome&- 
tie  miserj,  die  Mmried  a  lienieiiant  of  a  London 
regiment.  When  the  militia  wae  disembodied^ 
they  were  thrown  almost  destitute  upon  the 
world.  Her  husband's  hal>it<i  were  idle  and 
dissipated,  and  in  his  distress  he  fleir  for  relief 
to  low  gaming-housesi— lived  by  ways  and 
means,*'  and  wa^  ia$t  liurrying  to  des$truction. 
He  had,  she  said,  wealthy  relatives  in  America, 
willing  to  assist  him,  if  he  oonld  but  get  there* 
But  imprisonment  would  ruin  this  last  hope,~ 
and  one  of  loose  principles  and  conduct  like 
him,  would  soon  be  utterly  demoralized  in  a 
gaol. 

I  had  only  time  to  express  my  sympatiiy— 
give  her  present  reUef^  and  an  ai^urance  of 
fatore  asdstanee,  when  Williams  and  his  visi- 
tors retotned.  He  was  a  priaoner  no  longer,— 
a  treaty  with  the  cynic  ettected  his  liberation—- 
the  debt  wa^  discharged,  and  he  came  to  re*- 
moye  his  wife* 

We  nnderstand  each  other  perfeetly,^  said 
^ylmer. 
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We  do/^  was  the  reply ;  aad  Capuun 
liiake  may  depend  upon  my  fidelity.'" 

So  much  the  better  for  all  concerned.— 
Farewell!  we  meet  you  know  where  to-mo^ 
i-ow.    1  must  hurry  off  to  daie  with  a  trieud  " 
The  eyiiic  moved  a  pace  or  two. 

Not  80  filst,''  1  aaid  in  a  low  voice ;  your 
friend  is  present.*" 

Aylmer  started,  came  closer,  and  looketl  at 
me  to  ascertain  my  identity. 

In  the  name  of  Beelzebub  !  what  hrouglit 
you  here 

A  hackney-coach  and  three  oflficers."' 
For  what 
^'  Nothing— but  suspicion  of  debt.^ 

Will  you  be  serious,  or  siiuU  I  go  nvdd  r*' 
«  Sit  down,""  I  replied,  "  and  pennit  that 
lady  and  these  gentlemen  to  retire*^* 

Lucy,  \V  illiamS)  and  his  assodate  dibappiar- 
ed;  and  1  briefly  explained  to  the  cviiic  the 
causes  of  my  captivity. 

"  Is  not  all  this  amasingly  proTokiog  "  1 
concluded. 

"  Why,  yes,''  said  Aylmer ;  and  yet  thi* 
two  hours'  captivity  of  yours  will  save  tli»^ 
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marplot,  with  the  6tQ  cogiMnMn,  from  certain 
transportatiim."^ 

And  was  there  any  chance  of  that 

^  The  fairest  imaginable/''  replied  Ajlmer. 

John  BuU  does  not  approTB  of  nndom  pom- 
tioe  through  panelled  doore ;  and  eren  a  bailiff 
is  contiidered  witluu  the  pale  of  legal  protection. 
Ring  the  bell :  the  sooner  matters  are  arranged, 
the  sooner  we  shall  get  onr  dinner.^ 

For  half  an  hour  Aylmer  and  the  West-end 
catchpole  held  a  cabinet  divani  and  Mr.  Levi 
was  speedily  oonyinced  that  I  was  not  the  real 
Simon  Pore.  A  compromise  was  erentnally 
concluded:  I  gave  a  check  upon  my  banker 
for  my  coiisiu't^  debt  to  Bluudell  and  iiruwu, 
and  my  &be  imprisonment  was  allowed  to  pair 
off  against  Jack^s  infraction  of  a  certain  statute 
intituled    Lord  EUenborough's  Act.^ 

It  was  fire  o^clock  before  these  momentous 
eonoems  were  arranged*  We  left  the  lock-np 
for  a  taTem— dined— drank  a  liberal  allowance 
of  wine — favoured  each  other  with  fWU  details  of 
the  parlous  adventures  of  the  day,  and  sepa- 
rated at  seTen  o'clock, — I  for 

The  Casde  in  Saint  Albans,'' 
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and  Aylmer,  to  mature  his  plans  for  my  aggiaii- 
dizemeut  aud  the  discomfiture  of  my  rival. 

When  I  thought  of  it,  this  was  but  a  melan- 
choly picture  of  human  occupation :  yet  it 

was  the  every-day  history  ui  a  life, — ribuig  ou 
the  ruin  of  another,  if  ambitious ;  and  when 
unaspiring,  fidling  in  turn  a  victim  ! 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

EtCflNCILIATIOy. —  DKTECrrOir.— SYMPTOMS  OP 

fOBGIVENESS. 

We  met  in  seereC9--dottbly  iweet ; 

Some  sa^",  they  find  it  3U  to  ine^t. 

Mazeppa* 

YoQ  would  luiTe  muTted  her  most  ilia!nefbll3r, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  troth  is,  she  and  I,  long  aioce  contracted^ 
Are  DOW  so  sate  that  nothing  can  dissotve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy  that  she  hath  committed: 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craA| 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteoos  title. 
Since  therein  slie  dolh  estate  and  shun 

A  tliousand  irreligious,  cursed  hours, 

VV  i)ich  forced  marriage  would  have  brou^j^ht  upon  ber. 

Mtny  Wku  of  WMmof. 

If  there  be  in  mortal  happiness  a  uiumeut  of 
mUimated  bliflB»  it  is  that  wben  the  first  offend- 
ing of  lore  18  owned  and  pardoned.   I  thongfat 

the  driTe  to  St.  Albans   iuterminable,  and 
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though,  stimulated  by  the  promke  of  a  doable 
fee,  the  postilions  drove  iuiiously,  the  miled 
:!»eemed  lengtUeuiiig,  uutii  the  smoking  horbt^ 
6top^>ed  at  the  Verdam  Anns,  and  I  found 
myself  under  the  same  roof  with  Emily.  From 
the  waiter,  who  conducted  me  to  a  sittiug-rooui, 
I  learned  that  the  next  apartment  wa6  tenanted 
by  an  elderly  gentleman  and  a  lady ;  and  far- 
ther, that  one  of  her  attendants  had  twice  in- 
quired whether  "  Captain  Phillips  had  vet 
arrived tliis  being  my  nam  de  guerre,  I 
requested  him  to  announce  discreetly  to  the  dt- 
moiselk  of  the  toilet,  that  tlie  object  of  her 
re^jearches  wan  in  waiting. 

It  was  past  ten,  and  a  later  hour  for  Mr. 
Harrison  to  be  out  of  bed  than  customirr. 
Every  noise  in  the  lobby — everj*  door  tiiai 
oj)ened5  made  my  pulse  quicken.  At  laa  a 
decided  bustle  in  the  hall  announced  a  move- 
ment. I  listened  impatiently,  and  heard  the 
well-known  voice  of  my  grandtather  pronoiuict\ 

Good  night,  love 

The  waiter  was  an  adept~he  manag^  to 

intimate  my  presence  without  delay,  and  in  a 
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ievv  minutes  my  mother's  confidante  wad  iBii«H 
dnced,       we  were  left  together. 

Phoebe ~dear,  dear  Phoebe^  haye  you 
made  my  peace  ? — Is  Emily  heie  F— does  she 
forgive  ? — will  she  see  me 

Stop,  stop  ;  how  can  you  imagine  tliat  I 
eoukl  answer  half  these  questions  ?  In  short, 
your  peace  is  made, —  your  mistress  in  the 
drawing-ruum, —  and,  worse  than  all,  the  foolish 
girl  more  anxious  to  confirm  your  pardon,  than 
I  to  recommend  it.^ 

Phcebe,  how  can  i  thank  you?" 
**  Well — what  new  ijiic^uity  have  you  perpe- 
trated ?    We  read  your  duel  in  •  The  Post  f 
aod  that,  were  anything  wanting,  settled  you 
no  doubt  with  Mr.  Harrison." 

♦*  No,  no,  Phoebe ;  I  have  in  this,  a^s  in  other 
matters,  gained  laurels  which  another  won.  I 
was  not  the  combatant^— merely  a  looker>on. 
But  my  t^weet  Emily  1  where  is  she  ?  Bring 
lae  to  her.'' 

Lord  !  how  impatient  the  man  is !  Would 
it  not  hare  been  civil  on  your  part,  to  have  in- 
4uired  where  my  jomney  ended  ;  and  how  I,  a 
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lone  and  helpless  woman,  escaped  tlie  perlU  v»t 
the  road  ?  Taith !  I  am  surely  possessed,  to 
leare  my  home  and  husband,  and  follow  the  tor- 
tunes  of  a  mad  boy  and  love-siek  girl.  Here 
haye  I  been  nearly  overturned  in  the  mail,  be- 
sides losing  my  sleep  travelling  by  night,  and 
probably  my  character,  hunting  atter  a  wild 
Irishman  through  half  the  hotels  in  London.** 

Indeed,  Pho&be,  I  am  heavily  your  debtor, 
and  have  at  this  moment  nothing  to  offer  which 
you  would  accept,  save  the  old  payment — thankr^ 
and  kisses.**^ 

Keep  both,  gallant  sir.  The  first  I  don't 
require — the  second  may  be  useful  in  the  nej^i 
room.  Follow  me  there  in  five  minutes, —  aaJ 
Heaven  send  the  old  man  does  not  make  one  of 
the  party  1  When  tiavelltng,  he  is  always  rest- 
less ;  and  liis  man  Robert  roams  through  every 
inn  we  stop  at,  as  if  he  were  an  uui^iiici  spirit 
condemned  to  haunt  the  house.  Remember 
the  room, — ^the  door  is  the  first  on  the  right 
hand.  If  it  be  possible  to  blunder,  you  '11  do 
it.'*   She  laughed,  and  left  me. 

I  rang  the  bell,  and  put  back  supper  for  an 
hour,— ascertained  from  the  waiter  that  Mr. 
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Haniaon  had  retired  to  his  chambe&— ^ad,  when 
be  had  disappeared^  I  stole  oa  tiptoe  to  the 

dm  wing-room,  aud  next  moment  Emily  was  in 
my  arms. 

I  wonder  what  the  subjects  are  that  Weia 
talk  of  in  their  endless  iite^titc$.  My  pardon 
bad  been  duly  ^sealed — ^my  diticlaimer  of  Jack  d 
iniquities  implicitly  credited  —  Emily  listened 
and  believed  my  reiterated  ywb  of  oonstaney— 
oar  fiuth  was  plighted  anew^  and  the  rose-^- 
mond  sparkled  on  the  finger  of  my  artless  aud 
beautiful  mistress.  More  than  once,  Phoebe 
came  in  to  tell  ns  that  the  hoar  had  ehipeed — 
but  what  were  hours  to  us  i  Coaohes  arrived 
and  departed:  and,  while  I  played  with  my 
lore^s  laxariant  ringlets,  and  kissed  a  forehead 
emootii  and  white  aa  the  artist's  marble^  the 
door  opened,  and  remained  for  a  few  momtuits 
lyar.  It  closed ;  I  cursed  the  stupid  intruder— 
aome  passenger,  donbtless,  who  had  austaken 
hie  chamber*  No  matter— Emily  and  I  were 
£ar  too  happy  to  think  of  him  for  a  second. 
Once  more  Phoebe  came  to  warn  us  of  the 
lapse  of  time.  The  waiter,  as  disereet  a  pantler 
,sip  ever  chipped  breads  assured  her  that  my 
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supper  mm  more  than  ready,  aad  the  oook  in- 
exorable, touching  farther  delay*  Supper»^ — 
psliaw  !  supper  was  a  sublunary  coneeni,  and 
we  were  in  the  seventh  heaven.  I  execrated 
the  cook, — ^Emiiy  laughed,— J^hisbe  scolded,*— 
aud  agaiu  we  were  left  alone. 

^  Emily,^  I  said,  as  my  arm  encircled  her» 

lives  there  a  man  whose  influence  could  sever 
our  bond  of  love 

She  bhook  her  pretty  head.  "  None,  Blake. 
I  never  knew  what  love  was  till  we  met.*" 

"  And  do  you  love  me,  Emily 
Love  you !    What  is  love  ?   Is  it  to  thiuk 
of  you— dream  of  you — sleep  while  I  prayed 
for  your  happiness,  and  wake  with  your  name 
upon  my  lips.    If  this  is  love,  1  love  yoii«^ 

But  your  guardian,  Emily — yuiu'  adupiod 

father  ^ 

Never  did  daughter  doat  upon  a  parent 
niore.^' 

I  know  it,  Emily.  Would  you  risk  lus 
anger,  or  renounce  me   if  he  commanded 

you  t 

"  It  would  break  Uiy  heart  to  leave  him  ■ 
*♦  Go  on,  Emily.'' 
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"  Yet,  were  the  t^eriiice  to  be  made,  I  would 
give  up  all  for  " 
"  Me,  Emily?" 

She  did  not  npeak,  but  hid  her  buruiiig  checks 
upon  my  bosom.    I  pressed  her  to  my  heart. 

Then  shall  no  hmnan  power  Bonder  vs  !"  I 
exdaimed.  You  are  all  to  me ;  and  though  a 
%vorld  were  at  stake,  ^  I  would  uot  lo»e  thee  for 
B  woridr'* 

My  eyes  were  turned  upon  my  gentle  mistress^ 
aud  at  that  moment  tlie  door  opened  ido  bilently, 
that  I  did  not  hear  the  lock  yielding.  A  slight 
noise  made  me  look  round :  there  stood  my 
grand&ther,  and  behind  him  the  viilaiu  bedley  ! 

£mily  uttered  a  faint  Bcrcuiu ;  but  X  sprang 
finrvard,  and  though  the  old  man^s  Hp  trembled 
wiih  paflMiin^  and  his  eye  lightened  with  nigfe,  I 
i'eit  so  perfectly  satisfied  that  the  crisis  ot  my 
£ite  had  arrived  aud  was  not  to  be  averted,  that 
I  made  no  effort  to  deprecate  his  anger.  He 
moYed  slowly  towards  the  sofii,  while  Sedley 
alitit  the  door.  Mechanically  1  advunced  to  Mr. 
HarriiKjn,  and  offered  my  support— but  he 
flpnnied  my  assistance* 

OIT,  sir  r  he  said  harshly,     I  touch  uo 
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hmd  red  mth  enother^s  Uood.  The  Hundewt's 
shidl  never  be  held  in  mine  T 

I  am  no  murderer,^'  I  re^ed. 
"  Oh,  1  cry  your  paidon,  sir  ; — ou  ouW 

maimed  your  victim." 

You  are  wrong,  sir.    I  have  maimed 

nobody.*" 

*^  Wliat smd  the  old  gentleman,    do  jon 
brazen  the  thing  out  ?  Are  you  not  a  dneUiei— 

an  honourable  cut-throat  r  and  did  you  noi 
terday  vvuuuJ  bome  other  lool 

No :  it  was  done  by  another.*" 

By  another  !^  And  he  turned  a  eeardiiiig 
glance  at  Sedley. 

The  papers  stated  that  Captain  Blake  had 
been  engag^  in  an  affair  of  honour,  and  that 
hU  antagonist  wa9  wounded/'  said  the  lawyer 
•  coolly. 

"  A  Captain  Blake  did  wound  a  gentlooaB* 
but  I  am  not  the  man ;  and  that  yon  acoondrel 

could  Lave  told  you  it  he  pleased.'**  And  1 
ilirected  a  fiery  look  at  my  rival,  who  aeem^ 
not  even  to  have  noticed  it. 

The  old  man  was  fearfolly  agitated.  Bia^^^ 
he  said, — ^'  order  me  a  glass  of  water.*^ 
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Although  his  voice  was  addressed  to  me, 
Sediej  stepped  fcrwtid  offieioMlj.  I,  wHh  a 
threateiuDg  geetere^  waived  hkn  beck. 

^  Stop,  fiir  r  1  mid  haughtily  ;  although 
my  gmndore  has  fefbeed  mj  hand,  he  does  not 
dak  k  will  eontaminale  tbe  beH-nipe.^ 

Peace,  boy,  peace  !  no  brawling  here. 
'lids  scene  was  unexpected ;  hut  it  is  as  well  it 
conee  ta-nigiit  as  to-morrow.*^ 

The  waiter  bronglit  in  the  water,  and  left  the 
room  immediately. 

Emiiy,*^  he  said  in  a  faltering  voice,  what 
meaaa  tins  i  le  it  aa  accidental  meeting  ?  or 
have  yon,  whom  1  imagined  arUeee  aa  a  child~ 
pure  as  the  being  oi  a  better  world,  deceived 
inj  confidenee,  and  destroyed  my  lK>pea  P  Speak, 
— ieB  me  the  woret.^ 

I  nuurked  her  agitation, —  she  could  not  an- 
swer him.  She  was  now  mine,  and  I  advanced 
boldly  and  took  her  hand. 

ShaU  I  i^y  for  you,  Emily  r 
Her  look  assented,— Hhe  old  man  gazed  with 
attention, — Sedley  looked  askance ;  but  his  look 
apoke  daggers. 

^  It  is  HOC  by  accident  I  am  here,  sir :  1 

VOL.  III.  H 
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liave  been  traduced,  slandered,  and  came  liither 
to  assure  this  beloved  one  of  my  innooence,  vA 
disabuse  yon^  if  yon  will  permit  me«^ 

Beloved  you  cuU  lier  1 — I  mark  the  term. 
Have  you  obeyed  me,  and  furthered  the  suit  of 
this  gentleman  ?  or,  contrary  to  my  commands^ 
dared  to  make  advances  to  my  ward 

All  this  have  I  dared ;  and,  threateued 
with  your  eternal  displeanue,  have  wooed  and 
won  this  lady.  But  I  have  maned  the  desigiis 
of  yon  mean  villain,  and  saved  you  the  sin  ot 
murdering  her  future  happiuess."'* 

Ay,  ay,''  muttered  the  old  man,  *•  the 
leaven  is  the  same,— reckless  and  fiery  as  hk 
father  !    Boy,  know  you  what  you  peril  ?^ 

*^  Well — your  favour  and  your  estates.  Thit 
scoundrel  in  your  rear  will  possibly  maintain 
the  one,  and  succeed  to  the  other.^ 

"  liut  w  hy  abuse  him  said  the  old  uiau, 
before  me  his  patron,  and  that  lady  ^ 

Stop,  sir  1  That  lady  is  my  affianced  wife.** 

Indeed  r  And  Mr.  Harrison  bent  his  eve^ 
upon  my  mistress. 

She  is,'^  I  answered,  "  and  we  aWde  yom 
anger.'* 
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Kaily  -once loved  g!rl— is %hk  bo ?  Have 
jm  lisimed  to  »  betrayer  T 

^  bke  halt  not,''  1  replied  boldly.  I  have 
•l?ed  Ler  from  a  union  with  a  villain,  and  you 
fioBn  the  fiin  of  exacting  it."^ 

Thig,  «r,  i«  not  to  be  bonier  8Bid  my  rival, 
as  he  came  iurward.  "  If  I  have  been  pro- 
teeted  by  you, — if  yoa  have  ooiusidered  sacred 
year  pramiee  to  the  dead-~-am  I  to  be  maligned 
end  you  to  be  bearded  by  this  intemperate 
young  mail  ?  My  profession,  my  habits,  are 
diffierent  from  Captain  Blake's :  I  hold  duelling 
te  be  a  crime,  gammg  ^ 

I  fixed  my  eye  upon  the  bcoundrel  steur 
dily.  •*  What  brought  you  to  Levin's  house  to- 
day?* 

ISedley  tamed  pale,  and  the  old  man  noticed 

it. 

*^  There  le  more  here  than  meets  the  e} 
it  most  be  sifted.   Captain  Blake— (and  the 

fonnaiity  of  hin  addrebd  almost  choked  him,) — 
"  what  reason  have  you  to  charge  my  ward  with 
crimes  that,  if  pfoven,  would  cost  him  my  &Tour 
inaooTttably  T 

I  will  prove  him  a  bcoundrel  and  a  knave, 

h2 
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or  submit  to  any  penalty,  but  the  loflB  of  joOf 
my  aweet  Emily*'"   And  I  took  h&n  band« 

**  You  hear  this,  bedley  And  lui»  cold  auil 
withering  look  fell  on  the  conscience4ri;ridfiea 
countenance  of  the  roui. 

I  do,'"  he  muttered  in  canfusiou;  and  if 
Captuiu  liluke  dare  ^ 

What?^ 

Support  his  allegations—^ 

Ay,  and  prove  them.^ 
I^Ii.  Harrison  looked  at  us  attentively*— 
There  'a  calnmess  in  his  manner,""  he  half  ex* 
claimed,  as  he  eyed  me  carefully.  And  have 
you  not  played  deep, —  patronized  brui^er^^,— 
lived  vrith  an  opera-girl, — and  shot  at  some 
fellow  in  the  Guards 

No,  sir.  All  and  every  portion  of  theie 
iliiiiiics  is  unfounded."" 

The  old  man  bent  a  wrathful  brow,  as  be 
said  to  my  discomfited  rival,— Did  you  not 
tell  me  all  this  was  true  ?^ 

I  did-    The  papers  

Pshaw  J  why  blame  the  papers  F""  said  tht 
old  man  teetily ;     did  1  not  wari\  you  of  their 
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inaccuracy,  and  send  jou  specially  to  town  to 
institute  inquiries,  and  ascerUin  how  far  these 
stetementfl  could  be  sapported.  YomTetnnied, 
-^t<^d  me  all  was  too  true,  and  that  the  pro- 
fligacy ot  my  grandsou  was  proverfnal.'* 

Sedlej  looked  ccmfeunded,  and  made  no  re- 
ply. And  nowy  John,^— and  he  turned  to 
me, — what  charges  do  you  bring  agiunst  this 
gentleman  ?^ 

He  is  a  rained  gambler, — the  assoeiste  of 
bfaM^egs ;  and  fiurther,  I  accuse  him  of  robbing 
his  beuetactur — ^yourself,  and  concealing  his  em- 
bestlements  by  trickery  and  fraud.  Have  you 
ey^  employed  1dm  in  any  stock  tnnsao- 
tions?^ 

The  old  man  started,— ^d  Sedley  grew  paler 
still,  when  he  aaked  hhu,     if  lie  had  made  the 

transfers  ?^ 

**lt  was  too  late,  6ur;'*-an  acddeiit  de- 
layed the  coach,  and  the  offices  were  closed 
before  I  reached  town.'' 

And  yet  you  left  me  at  Davenirf  before 
niner 

Sedley  muttered  something  of  a  break-down  ; 
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hot  gmH  ms  appftrait»  and  his  look  was  that 

of  a  coavicted  criminal.  The  old  man  coii- 
tinued  :— 

^  Go,  air.  Betnni  to  town ;  we  deep  not 
nnder  the  same  roof  imtil  yoiur  innocenoe  10 

e^tablLshed,"'  And  he  desired  me  10  ring  the  bell 
and  order  a  post-ehaise.  "  At  four  to-morrow 
meet  me  in  London  at  my  soUdtor^  and  see 
thai  you  bring  the  stock-receiptd,  and  am[de 
te^timouy  to  refute  these  damning  aUegutions 
against  ronr  efaaraeter.^  Then  taming  to  me, 
he  saidy  ''^  Youth  will  be  oecaoonally  wajwaid 
and  irregular,  and  time  and  experience  may 
redeem  the  errors  of  the  head,  if  iLt  heArt  be 
sound ;  but  where  there  is  falsehood  and  hypo- 
crisT.  that  case  is  hopeless.^ 

The  carriage- wheeb  were  heard  ; — Sedlev 
bowed  to  Miss  GKfden, — advanced  to  take  the 
old  man^s  hand,  indiich  he  scornfully  refiised, — 
passed  me  with  a  scowl  of  deadly  hatred,  and 
wbi>pered  iii  a  voice  too  low  for  any  but  myself 
to  hear,    Look  to  yourself^  Blake 

A  smile  of  hitter  contempt  was  the  only  an- 
swer his  threat  elicited ;  and  in  a  few  miniite^ 
we  heard  the  carriage  &tart  for  Louduii. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MY  lal 

Yoa  suut  be  tmd,  air  i   Thit  ioene  wbm 

I  am  a  little  nervous ;  but  iiuppy  tkat  tim 
i€lairei$9€mmi  haa  taken  plaoe.  Bedley,  I  fear, 
is  a  kMb  mas.  Hia  guilt  ia  dear,  and,  fimn 
j^me  Qircuimtaaces,  1  am  couviiiced  that  in  tlie 

tetook  which  I  eutiuated  him  to  trauiifei,  there 

will  be  found  a  aerioua  de&lcation.   It  ia  but 

money  la  a 

poor  comuderatioa  to  the  detected  worthle56ue«is 
of  the  aon  of  turn  I  loved  so  warmly. — Heigh* 
lio !  And  yon  aaanie  me  that  all  theae  wild 
and  graceless  pmnks  have  been  perpetrated  by 
thai  iiiadcap  cousiu  uf  Satauic  uauie  P*^ 

^  Indeed,  air,  I  am  goiltlesa  of  deceit  or  con- 
.  eealment,  save  in  one  act  of  diaobedienoe.  And 
beiore  auotUer  day  passes,  you  wiil  ireely  pai- 
don  it,  and  thank  me  for  being  so  undutiful,  as 
to  become  a  piincipal  in  Love^a  diplomacy,  in- 
stead of  the  char ger£ affaires  you  intended  I 
should  be."'* 

^  Well,  I  believe  it  ia  likely  to  tnm  ont  so. 
But  yon,  traitiess ! and  he  tamed  to  Gmily, 
on  whose  sweet  face  tears  and  smiles  were  min- 
gled,— what  shall  I  say  to  yom  t    You  to 
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conspire  with  that  nmi  to  desert  mel  Was  I 
iu  mj  last  hours  to  lose  my  child  —  my  comfort 
—  my  

^  Oh,  no,  no !  I  will  never,  nev^  leave  yon 
Aud  she  flong  her  arms  aromid  his  neck,  and 
wept  upon  the  old  man* 5  bosom. 

Mr.  Harrison  was  deeply  affected.  Kiss 
me,  my  own  darling,— and  now  to  bed.  It  is 
late,  and  I  wish  to  speak  a  few  words  to  John.*' 
And  he  blessed  her  fen  eutly. 

Good  night,  Blake  T  she  said,  as  with  cast* 
down  looks  she  presented  her  white  hand  to 
me. 

1  am  a  little  neui-aightod,  love/'  c^aiJ  the 
old  man  archly. 

The  bint  was  not  lost  upon  me,  and  poor 
Emily  lefl  the  room  covered  with  blushes. 
Have  you  supped,  John 
"  No,  sir.*^ 

Order  it  here,  aud  i  will  sit  vrith  you.*' 
1  did  SO, — made  a  burried  iiioal, — assisted  * 
my  grandfather  np  stairs, — talked  politics  while 
Robert  undressed  him, — bade  him  good  night, 
and  sought  my  pillow  to  sleep  and  dream  of 
EiniJy. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

TBS  MD  lion.— lovers'  QUARRELS,  AND  TU£  t^LAL 

AESULT# 

My  light  of  life !  ah,  tell  me  why, 
That  pouting  lip  and  altered  «ye  1 

Byrok. 

Jaluu — I  ii  ive  been  content  lo  bear  from  you,  what 
pride  and  delicacy  would  have  forbad  me  from  another. 
I  will  not  upbraid  you^  hy  repeating  how  yon  have  trifled 
widi  my  ancerity. 

Falkland. — 1  confess  u  all  I  yet  hear 

The  Rivalt. 

Eaklv  next  moruing  I  visited  the  old  gen- 
tleman in  his  chamber)  and  found  that  nofeirith- 
fitaodii^  the  agitation  he  suffered  the  preceding 
night,  he  had  rested  wdl*  I  told  him  X  waa 
obliged  to  leave  for  town  directly  after  break- 
las^ — promised  to  dine  with  him  in  Chafes* 
street^  and  took  charge  of  a  packet  for  his  soh^ 

h6 
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•  "cfct.^     I  left  LiBt  j  iOiU  u:a  Ut:aCci*dilii?  to 

ImomI  bit  meet  Emflr  ilreadT  theie. 

lii  her  sj-iar^Jiiig  eves,  ani 
her  rosv  AeA,  FlMebe  renijukedtk 
that  restored  tianqmllity  mud  mt- 
IdTe  iiad  wioogkl;  and  I  iixi  thooglit 
_  -re  beautii'ul  iLiku  s^vvr. 
Pb^^  CO  tliat  ciaek-lmiiied  eoosiii 
tde  liMBoniT  bj-mime  r  aid  Uie  laodkdj  <i 
CiOM  KjdjB ;  what  mieciuef  bis  mi(^uiii<^ 
:^  z  -^^^  us  all !  I  K>?t  my  re«t— 1C« 
Ijc£It  Iwr  roses — the  old  treatkman  his  lempff 
.Scd>T  a  kige  behest;— the  ailj  gauu^ 

-  ^  cTm.^  r  mv  friend  Jack  eMitfiTed  to  mike 
a  Jduiim  iraoilfarir  among  us.   Bui  it  is  over, 

e  fg^'af^ti  aad  the  oulj  suliexer  tiiai 
Sedler*"* 

^  I  am  glad.*  fiaid  Phcebe,  he  is  finalir 
Ssm^   I  haUd  him  for  his  ughaeis,— jel 

smgi  hai  thete  h  a  colJue^  about 
Sot  whkii  Ui^c^  a  villain  douMy  daa- 
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iperous.    Take  caire  of  him,''  sha  md^  turumg 

to  me;  *'  he  will  not  lose  a  rich  legacy  by  you 

without  exacting  deep  reyenge  if  he  can  obtain 
it." 

X  smiled.  Phoebe,  he  will  never  trouble 
me.  Pehaw!— he  ie  below  contempt." 

You  are  too  eecnre,'"  ehe  replied.  <^  Mean 
i>couudrel8  are  more  iormidabie  thau  bold  and 
open  enemies." 

Well,  well,  time  flies.  Emily,  I  am  obliged 
to  start  for  town  immediately :  what  can  I 
Jo  for  you  till  we  meet  at  dinner 

Start  for  town !  Will  you  not  accompuiij 
us  i  And  can  two  or  three  hoars  be  of  such 
moment  ?" 

Why  yes— when  a  lady  is  concerned  a 
man  cannot  be  too  particular ;  and  I  have  an 
Appointment  to  keep." 

"  WitU  whom  r 

"  The  prettiest  girl  in  Portland-place." 

And  for  what  purpose  ?" 

Only  to  drive  her  to  Streatham." 
'  "  Now,  on  my  lii'e  r  said  Phcebe  angrily, 
this  is  intolerable.    Who  is  the  lady  ?" 
^  Had  you  stopped  in  Bemers^street  fifteen 
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mamtei,  as  I  wanted  ym  to  da»  jou  would 
have  setfD  her.'' 

''Hal  was      Lhe  pe»oa you  expect^  and 

for  whum  I  was  at  first  ini>iaken 

''The  eame:"" — £ini}\  s  cheeks  flushed;— 

m 

-ami  a  mote  pimcuial  gentlewcnoia  Bevar  in- 

diied  a  bilut'doux  on  satin  paper  J" 
"  Is  she  handsome  ? — is  she  agreeable 
"  Pleasing  in  her  maimefs— exceedingly  pret- 
ty— and  ^ 

And  ^  hat  r'^  said  mistress  and  attendant 
in  duetto. 

'^  I  never  met  a  woman  more  decidedly  ia 

love 

Phoebe  blazed  up,  and  Emily  looked  broken- 
hearted. 

With  whom 

*'  With  Jack  the  Devil  and  I  caught  the 
sweet  girl  to  my  heart,  and  kissed  away  the 
tear  that  was  stealing  down  her  cheek.  When 
1  h;ul  told  the  story  or  my  kinsman's  oonqueDt^ 
Phoebe  laughed  at  lier  young  mistre^. 

^'  You  are  a  provoking  wretch!^  die  said, — 

torturing  Mu^s  Emily  so,  and  making  me 
appear  unamiablej  by  teasing  me  into  some- 
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thing  like  bad  temper*  But  I  'U  ^ague  you  for 
this '  . 

TbA  horn  sotindedy-^p  cme  the  Tally^Ho, — 
the  waiter  threw  my  carpet  bag  to  the  gaxedy^ 
I  snatched  a  kiss  from  Kmily — boxed  Phoebe's 
QtttB-«-*jiiiiiped  up  behind  the  eoachman^tiimed 
the  comer,  and  fimily  and  the  Vendam  Arme 
disappeared. 

I  reached  Loudou  in  good  time — left  the 
coach— drove  to  BemersHStreet— despatched  my 
gnadfiither^e  packet  to  the  eolidtor,  and  sent 
for  Jack's  phaeton  to  drive  Miss  Moreland  to 
Streatham,  to  receive  the  fealty  oi  my  repentant 
kinsman*  It  wanted  bnt  a  quarter  of  the  ap* 
pointed  hour,  and  I  waited  fdr  the  caoniage 
impatiently,  when  the  waiter  showed  up  CkdcNiel 
O'Donnel. 

We  shodc  hands. 

^  Ah  1  glad  ta  see  yon.  How  have  you  been 
skiee  ?  Left  our  friend  in  tolerable  spirits- 
very  uuxious  for  your  return.  Drove  i  ouiid  by 
Dnlwich, — ^Netille  convaleseent~wo«iid  heal- 
ing fast— speaks  handsomely  of  your  cousin^ 
Jast  fiom  an  interview  with  the  barou, — de- 
livered a  message,  which  he  declined  —  gave 
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him  two  houra,  of  whidi  fifty-aevwi  miwites 
ten  fieconds  are  imejcpired)  to  return  aecniitieit 
or  %ht  jour  kinfiman.  If  he  dmuc,  I  fiball 
proclaim  his  cowardice,  and  flog  liiui  in  the 
Park — and,  from  oertain  and  mdubitable  proofe 
in  my  poeaession,  I  shall  then  snbinit  the  matter 
to  a  court  of  honour,  and  show  that  Captain 
Blake  was  cheated  a  blackleg.  Ah  !  1  see 
your  phaeton— when  wiQ  yon  be  home 

At  half-past  three*  Jack  will  be  with 
me,  for  i  have  settled  that  matter  witli  the 
Philistines.'*' 

Egad !  happy  to  find  it  has  been  accom- 
modated.'" 

"  1  waat  you  here  particularly,  Colonel ;  I 
need  a  friend,^ 

Don't  name  it — glad  to  hear  it— quite  ready^ 
— 1  "U  do  the  thuig  with  pleasure — or,  if  you 
prefer  your  cousin,  I '11  act  en  second^  and  coun- 
sel and  assist.^ 

I  think,  my  dear  colonel,  I  shall  not  ex- 
actly need  a  iigliiiug  friend;  but  it  iti  a  comiurt 
to  know  where  one  can  find  him  if  required.^ 

Ah  !  that  it  is and  the  little  man  sighed 
heavily.      Letters  to-day  from  Ireland, — very 
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diltreitiiig  indeed.  Poor  Bob  0»dy9-^*goad  a 
fellow  as  ever  iouehad  a  feather  spring, — bhoi 
dead,  aad  hy  a  myioe— a  num  that  nerer  burnt 
powder  before  T 

Veiy  dreadful  T  1  said,  fully  eonvinced 
notwithstanding,  that  the  geuileniuu  who  pinked 
Bob  ^^had  done  the  etate  eome  service.^ 

Dreadful  indeed  ! — Me  wae  miudered,  eir ! 
btuek  in  the  comer  of  a  stack-yard — 8un  in  his 
eves — and  tlie  fool,  his  second,  unable  to  load  a 
pistol.  Why,  sir,  thouji^  Bob  executed  bean* 
tifully,  the  ball,  ibr  want  of  powder,  dropped 
within  three  paces  of  hi*?  own  foot.  Vhmx  fel- 
low !  in  what  splendid  style  he  shot  ConnseUor 
O'Flian  i  An  election  quarrel— -mob  unfriendly 
— sheriff  in  the  next  field — pne^t  cursing  in  one 
comer — magistrate  roaring  out  the  riot  act  in 
another— eoid,  in  all  the  frmil,  Bob  popped  his 
bullet  through  the  aorta,  and  the  lawyer  never 
kickud.    Poor  dear  Jiob  l'^ 

I  left  the  Ettle  colonel  in  the  middle  of  his 
hment  for  Mr.  Oradv,  and  drove  to  Albemarle- 
atreet,  where,  at  Madam  i*  uncourt's  temple  of 
fai^luou,  I  found  Jack's  inamuiaiu  ready  to  ae- 
company  me.  I  took  her  up— stopped  at  Craven- 
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Street  —  apprized  the  cjnic  that  he  would  i>e 
required  at  four,  and  turned  the  horses'  head^ 
towards  Streaiham. 

Well,  Captain  Iilake>^  said  my  iair  com* 
paiiiou,  as  we  drove  along  the  \\  aterloo-ruad, 
*^if  anything  were  wanting  to  establish  mj 
feminine  propriety  in  your  estimation  after  my 
visit  to  Berners-street,  would  it  nut  be  this  pru- 
dent t'xpeditioii  U)  a  country  inn  ?^ 

Why,  'faith.  Miss  Moreland,  in  the  days  of 
our  grandmothers,  people  might  have  been  found 
prudish  enough  to  di&countenauce  these  unce- 
remonious interviews  :  Sir  Charles  Orwdison 
would  have  shaken  his  head,  and  Miss  Clarissa 
Harlowe  required  unlacing  and  volatile  salts.^ 

And/'  bhe  continued  with  a  sigh,  ^"if  the 
man  were  worth  all  this  risk  and  trouble!— 
Now,  do  think  what  a  blunderer  he  is !  The 
packet  he  sent  me  by  you  contained  a  lock  of 
hair  black  enough  to  belong  to  a  daughter  of 
Judab;  and  the  miniature  was  not  a  portrait 
of  my  fair  self,  but  a  faithlul  likeness  of  thai 
plain-featured  geutlewoman,  the  army  clothier  * 
daughter,  whom,  as  I  already  told  you,  it  pleased 
to  fall  in  love  with  your  feather-headed  cousin.*^ 
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t  laughed — it  was  so  like  what  Jack  the 
Devfl  would  do. 

''What  a  bungler  he  most  be  r  I  said; how 

could  he  make  such  a  palpable  mii^^kf^  ?^ 

** Easny,*"  replied  the  lady :  "the  fellow  has, 
no  doubt,  a  drawer  foil  of  hUUts-dMXy  and  pio- 
tures  to  supply  an  exhibition :  my  name  com- 
mencing with  the  same  letter — the  packets  lay 
oontignous — and  he  mist  ook  them  iu  his  hurry— ^ 
"Or  rather  his  grief;— tears  and  twilight 
obscured  his  Yision.^ 

No,  no,*  she  said,  smiling,  Jack  is  none  of 
your  lachrymose  lovers ;  and  iu  whatever  school 
he'  acquired  his  philosophy,  certainly  it  was  not 
the  weeping  one.  Heigh-ho  !  sometimes  I 
think  that  mine  is  a  desperate  venture,  and 
wonder  I  can 

*  Prize  the  flame, 
Which  seems,  as  marahy  vapoon  nofe, 

To  flit  along  from  dame  to  darne^ 

An  igniii-fatuus  gleam  of  love/ 

Well,  it  is  too  late,  I  fear,  to  redeem  my  folly ; 
and  there  is  no  remedy  but— ^ 

Matrimony — I  know  that  is  the  word  yon 
want; — pray,  when  do  you  commence  the 

course 
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She  laughed. — That  required  sage  and  de- 
liberate consideration*^" 

Make  me  your  cojoysulting  lawyer*^ 
"  Well,  sir— but  no  liun  y,  if  yau  please.*" 
**  Certainly  not— none  in  the  world.— If  yoa 
and  Jack  are  dear  of  the  stones  by  twelve 
to-morrow,  it  will  do," 

"  To-morrow  ! — Lord  !  what  does  the  man 
mean?  Why  a  month  would  not  make  prepara* 
tions  for  the  journey ."^ 

**  \V  iucli  preparations  are  already  made.  I  '11 
wager  twenty  kisses  your  trunks  are  packed; 
and  your  own  maid  shall  prove  it.^" 

Why,  thou  moat  impudent  of  Irishmen  !  do 
you  buppose  tliat  I  would  runaway  with  a  man 
that  never  asked  me 

But  I  did— and  you  consented.'' 
'*  I  disclaim  the  cousent.'*' 
"  And  I  '11  aflSrm  it  in  any  court  of  Cupid. 
Will  you  deny  that  you  ordered  a  close  boimei 
at  Faucourt's,  to  hide  your  pretty  face  liuui 
curioujs  uiukeepers  on  the  great  NortL-road 
"  I  wonH  run  away  this  fortnight.*" 
You  will,  before  half  the  time.   I  wibh  I 
could  go  with  you.    I  shall  be  obliged  to  travel 
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through  the  regolair  road  oi  Doctor  a  Comnmifl ; 
or,  it  tlie  old  man  takes  it  intu  hit)  head^  like 
Lydia  Laagtiifii^  ^be  cried  three  tiBOM  in  a 
cmntry  chmdi,  and  have  aa  mnnaimerty  &t 
cl^k  ask  the  consent  of  eTciy  butcher  in  the 
parish  to  join  John  Blake  and  Emily  Clifden.*** 
We  droTe  to  the  Red  Lion,  where  Jade  had 
bhroaacked  during  his  tribulation,  and  were 
shown  to  apartments  which  were  imoccupied, 
ii6  the  gallant  captaiu  was  walking  in  the  gar* 
den.  Jackie  great  chamber,^  like  the  best 
parlour  of  a  eonntry  nm,  was  dean,  eomfort- 
able,  crowded  with  furniture,  and  the  general 
depository  for  all  the  valuable  portiou  of  house- 
hold goods.  The  plate  and  glass  were  displayed 
in  a  bookcase,  and  the  china  drawn  up  in  treUe 
files  upon  an  oid-iiashioned  bureau :  needle- 
work, race-horses,  sea-fights,  and  stufl'ed  birds, 
onuunented  the  walls  and  ehinmeypieoe.  The 
taUe,  however,  was  the  greatest  cforiosity ;  it 
showed  that  Jack  had  been  preparing  ibr  some 
grand  movement,  as  it  was  covered  with  sheets 
and  shreds  of  paper,  on  whieh  sundry  epistles 
had  been  commenced.  I  desired  the  maid  to 
inform  the  gentleman      that  his  cousin  had 
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arrived, '  but  not  to  mention  that  a  ladj  was 
hi»  compamou. 

How  comfortable  Master  Jad^  lam  Bwoaged 

that  his  place  oi'  bani^ihment  aiuiuid  be  V 

The  I'ddy  [)ouled. 

Had  we  driven  round  the  mefcropolis  for  s 
week,  we  could  not  have  selected  a  pleasantcr 

retirement,'^ 

I  suppose  not ;  but  why  did  he  stop  here  ? 
The  landlady  is  very  handsome,  and  the  atten- 
dant piquante  and  pretty. ' 

You  are  right, — excellent  speciuieus  of  ale- 
house  beauty*  But  let  us  see  how  my  kins- 
man has  been  employed*    Ha  i 

*■  Here  s  much  to  do  with  bate,  but  more  with  love.* 

Let  us  examine  these  fragments,  and  they  will 
exhibit  a  pretty  accurate  picture  of  what  is  pass- 
ing in  the  writer's  thoughts.'^ 

Would  this  be  fair     said  Miss  Moreland* 
"  Oh,  perfectly.    Listen,  and  1 11  name  you 
Jack'^s  correspondents  before  I  reach  the  ibitd 
line." 

*"-4n  unjortunate  ajj'air  oj  honour y  which  I  Kill 
explain  at  Castle  Blakt^ — ^Ah!  that  k  fornrr 
uncle  Manns—  put  it  away*    *  Sir*^f  a-Hmm^ 
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drd  ai/umH  the  con/Uicnct  oj  a  genUeman,  io  piuA^ 
dcr  him  at  /^/aj/— That  ^8  the  liiauu,  mid  no 
witMBBi*  *  Wim  ikiM  r$meke9  ymL,  Mr  »io  with 
all  hU  /omUb  Imtei  ikeolciUy,  will  ki  in  Moiker 
land  —  —  (Miss  Morelund  sighed  bwiljr :) — 
^  Yes^  Sophia^  I  leave  England,  wreteked  and 
lMit4foim  /  —  Can  yon  poisiUy  guess  wlio 
Jack  the  Devil  meaug  ?^ 

Do  go  on,  )  uu  ^/ruvukiiig  man 

I  think  we  stopped  there~^  and  under  Bolivar 

and  a  burning  aun — ^  ^ 

V  God  forbid  !  ejaculated  tlie  director^ 
daughter* 

Ajf  Ood  forbid  Jaek  eoidd  never  bear 
beat — he's  too  iutemiiurate.'*^ 

Yoa  abominable  man !— ^o  on.^ 
^  Well,  weleft  him  imder  ^abnnungf  aon'^ 
Aj^  hare  he  goe^^^Jitid  the  (mi^  buon  i  winh*^^ 
soldier  H  grave.''      Now  1  rcidl^  thiiik  Jack  the 

Defil  ia  light  in  his  demanda  apon  the  liboralon 
^  IVAenlamgane''^ — she  sobbed,  and  I  laaghedr-*- 
^^Yon  cruel  wretch!''  bhe  muttered,  m  ahe 
anntebed  iha  paper,  and  tend  wUk  triumphant 
iwaphnaia  a  pa  wage,  in  whiA  the  writar  declawd 
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ti&ai  his  eottttanoy       eUaaU  ud  Us  mmtal 

tnmqoiUitj'  ndaad  ibr  ev^-*-^  ti£  hand  IfU^- 
ed  thee  »hall  never  be  another's — the  lip  wkuk 
tkinekatprt$Hd  

c«ai;op— >far  bewea's  oikei  thai  '  hand  and 
lip  passage  is  too  bad;  tbere  is  no  standing 
Jack  5  heroics.'** 

^  Wh  J,  thou  man  of  snow !  is  it  becanae  ymi 
cannot  fed  an  endariag  passion  that  ymi  laa^ 
at  love  in  otheis?"''  said  the  lady  warmly. 

Come,  my  fair  £rieud,  6tep  in  here ;  I  mu^t 
gradoany  break  the  glad  tidings  of  yonr  Tint, 
or  andden  joy  might  be  fiUal  to  one,  whose 
nerves  are  so  exquisitdy  sensitive  as  that  con* 
i^taut  Bwaiu,  my  cousin.^ 

Ah,  poor  feUow  1  I  am  dying  to  tdD  Vm 
he  is  pardoned*^ 

-  Yon  shall  see  him  in  a  moment.  His  win- 
dow looks  upon  the  garden ;  donbtless  there  he 

walks,  Romeo>Iike,  with  iulded  arms  and  down* 

cast  eyes, 

With  tears  angmentiog  the  fnth  moming^  ditm, 
Ad&v  to  ciloiids  ame  doadi  mth  his  deep  sif^ 

We  peeped  over  the  sim-Uind :  benalth  aa 
waa  the  neat  and  well-kept  flower  knot  ot  ih^ 
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Lion,  i!»eparated  £roin  the  adjoinmg  paddock  by 
a  holly  fence ;  aud  there  waa  Jack  the  Devil 
cniainly,  bnt,  ^  Oh  sin,  oh  sorrow  P  &ot  as  we  ' 
had  anttdpated,  in  deep  despondenojr  or  sombre 
meditation,  but  in  his  flowered  dressing-gown^ 
louugiiig  across  the  hedge,  and  flirting  with  the 
parson^s  nuud,  who  it  appeared  was  the  pos- 
sessor of  the  adjacent  premises.  Sophia  and 
I  looked  at  each  other; — I  laughed  outright, 
and  she  pouted  uud  stamped  pa^^siouately  on 
the  carpet. 

Poor  fellow !  I  think  even  at  this  distaaoe 
1  can  detect  a  shade  of  sadness  on  hi^  coun^ 
tenance.  Well,  I  did  wiong  hira ;  he  has  the 
^  heart*bi:oken^  look  he  talked  of  in  his  letter, 
and  other  symptoms  of  ^  enduring  love."  ^ 

4t  2  never,  never  will  forgive  liim  rephed 
the  director  8  daughter. 

Oh,  jm,  yw  wilL  It  ^s  aU  a  mistake ;  Jack 
has  been  remarkably  fond  of  children  from  his 
cradle,  •  and  hence  his  innocent  partiahty  for 
aur&emaids/^ 

See,  how  proTokingly  fkmiliar  the  fellow  is  P 

Not  at  all,-^I  tell  you  it's  the  child  he's 
foudiing.^ 
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I  tell  you  it  is  the  niuse,— did  I  not  see  him 
tap  the  gipsy^s  cheek  T 

**  Well,  he  tapped  the  wrong  one.  But  look, 
our  pretty  barmaid  delivers  my  message — ^Here 
he  comes.^^ 

Ay,  and  coquetting  with  her  too,  as  I  am 
a  true  woman  !^ 

Nonsense  !  he^s  only  ordering  dinner.^ 

I  won't  bear  this,  positively !  He  may  go 
to  Kamschatka  if  he  plea^  and  it  &haU  not  . 
cost  me  a  tear.''' 

Right,— let  him  be  off  to  the  Brazils.  For 
my  own  part,  I  wish  he  was  sate  in  South 
America.** 

Yon  are  laughing  at  me,  you  heartless 
man  !  but  you  shall  see  how  coolly  I  shall  dis- 
card him.^ 

Ay,  by  all  means  keep  your  temper,  and 
will  you  unpack  the  trunks,  and  countermand 
the  bonnet  ?    But  I  hear  Jack's  foot  c"^  and  I 

entered  tiie  sitting-room  as  he  came  in  from  the 
lobby. 

Ah,  John,  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come ! 

1  have  been  looking  for  you  impatiently.  Have 

you  any  news — any  letter — any  message 
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**  Why,  notluflg  very  particular  ; — Neville  ii 
<Htt  of  danger,  and  James  JMy  retimied  ibr 
Galway.^ 

**  Did  you  see  Mi^i*  Moreland  P*^ 
"  Yes,  and  a  very  pretty  girl  she  is.'" 
Hare  joa  brought  me  an  answer 
I  have  ooiy  a  verbal  one    «he  wooden  what 
control  hhe  could  liave  over  Mi*j  Mardyii ;  mid 
•ays,  so  fiff  aa  she  is  eoneemed,  that  yon  may 
wear  her  picture  to  eternity.^ 

What  can  she  mean  ?  Good  heaveiis  1  I 
mnst  have  sent  the  wrong  packet  ia  my  hurry." 

Well,  by  the  next  messenger  send  the  right 
one.  But  yon  told  me  that  yon  were  going  to 
Irckud;  now  here  you  hint  tsouRtbiug  about 
^  Bolivar  and  a  burning  snn.^  ^ 
^  Why,  snrely  yon  did  not  read  my  letters?"" 
And  what  would  you  have  me  do  while 
you  were  philauderiiig  over  the  fence,  with  that 
smart  abigail  in  the  pink  ribands 

Indeed,  John,  yon  wrtmg  me.   X  am  in  no 
humour  tor  tiirtatiou :  the  girl  is  yonng  and 
pretty,  and  I  was  giving  her  some  good  advice.^ 
But  why  impress  it  as  yon  did  P<— ^here  was 
no  occasion  to  paw  her  across  the  hedge:  I 

VOL«  III.  I 
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tlioQglii»  from  what  you  aaj.  tkore  About 
broken  iieurt  iwul  SouUi  Amonc^'  th^  jraa 
would  liave  been  packing  j'our  trapb,  and  mt 
moraliziog  with  niuieiy-iiiaida»^ 

Now,  John,  1  am  IB  no  humowr  for  jfi^ 
iug.  It  a  da¥iliah  unkind  on  your  part ; — weR 
you  liidi  iis  wretched  an  I,  ou  my  soul !  I  wuuU 
not  trifln  with  your  mneiy."^ 

Jack'a  bBck.waa  to  the  ehambei^dMttv  Mi 
there  stood  Sophia,  shaking  imx  head  at  me,  and 
ready  to  forgive  him. 

^<  Well,  I  won'1^  mention  the  maid go  on, 
Jack.^ 

Xhd  Sophia  send  me  no  message  P"^ 
Nothing  that  I  canparticuliirly  ixuiemUi.— 
Oh  yes !  she  said semething  civilabont  ^Ibtait 
sucoess  and  a  short  passage.'  ^ 
"  And  did  she  not  write  ?^ 
<^  Note  line; — she  wonhi^.  I  fiincy,  had  she 


horses  had  caught  cold- 


■ 

m 

1 

111 

**  By  heaven !  aU  women  are  the  j$ame — 1  H 
nerer  trust  another;^  and  Jack  stroda  tfuroegk 
the  room  so  heaTfty,  that  tiie  dana  rattled  od 
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the  bureau.  ^*  bke  cast  me  off;  tAe«— the  oalj 
womau  I  ever  loved,  the  uuly  one  I  could  ever 
hare  been  happy  with.  John,^  he  said  as  he 
tamed  saddenly  to  me,  ^^it's  aU  ended-*  I  am 
superlatively  wretched  —  I^^ll  shoot  that  black- 
guard baron  in  the  mornings  and  myself  after* 
waids.^ 

No,  doa'L  It's  a  bore  to  lie  in  a  publie- 
houi>e,  for  all  the  coul-porter8  in  the  parish  to 
ezmniiie  yw,  with  a  dozen  tradesmen  and  the 
neij^iboniing  apctheeaiieB  tmnbUng  you  baek 
and  forward,  to  batitity  them«H;lves  how  you 
came  hv  your  eiid.^* 

All  I  could  bear villauy  from  man-^what 
matters  it  ?  one  could  eut  a  scoundrers  throat. 
But  falsehood,  aud  iroui  Sophia !  Oh,  Ood !  that 
she  whom  I  loved  so  fondly  could .  desert  me 
without  a  pang  r 

Jack  was  du^peiately  overcome,  and  leaned 
his  head  withiu  his  hxmds  upon  tiie  table, 
fikqphia  was  standing  in  the  door^way  already 
in  tears,  and  djring  to  fly  into  his  arms ; — she 
stole  forward  on  tiptoe,  playfully  patted  his 
cheek, — he  looked  up,  and  caught  her  to  Iiis 

i2 
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heart.  I,  of  couraei  levanted  to  order  tbe 
horses  round,  and  in  the  interim  examine  tbe 
locale  of  the  Red  Uon. 

When  I  retnmed,  Jacl(,  arraigned  me  of 
mispriaiou.  Ah,  John !  1  thought  jou  would 
nut  league  against  me  with  Sophia,  read  my 
letters,  and  ^ 

Diatnrb  your  homily  to  the  nnree-maid.'' 

^  I  feigire  you,""  said  Jack  Uie  Deyil;  the 
dear  girl  consents  to  become  mine,  and  tcr 
jDonrow  night  we  itaii  fiv  Ghpetna.^ 

Indeed  t    Mim  Moreland,  ia  this  tme 

"  Yes-^  I  said  something  unguardedly,** 

I  ki88ed  my  pretty  cousin.    Her  lover  stared. 

'«0oii*t  be  jtalmt^  man!  She  owed  me 
twutyv  -Ja^'  ^Uid  may  take  the.  olfaw 
mneteen*^ 

Wedrove  into  town — ^leftSopUia  inAibemarle" 
Btreety^^I  waa.  msb  donm  at  ^  mne  owa  iaBb'* 
and  we  sefatatod,  he  to  look  after^  his  own 
atiairs,  and  1  to  conflfptate  my  die^iumas  wilhlht 
old  man,  and  win  the    lady  of  my  h'n^T  •  .  < 

I    "    '  *  •       •    t '<    '  i 

'       '     '       i      .       :  ,   J      .   -  :  J  * 

•    -  1'/:'  -''l-vr.     *   L/i  . 
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Weil,  'fore  George!  you  liuiiH  My  I  do  thingi  by 
halfcf.  SoQ-in-tetr,  thea  leoke  like  a  Wtrty  rogue,  «o 
we*n  have  a  night  on't.  *EcodI  I  don't  know  huw  1 
came  U>  be  m  so  good  a  huiuour. 

Sbeeidak. 

True  to  Im  appomtoMiilf  Colonel  O'Bonnel 
WM  paactuai  to  a  miiiutti  ;  and,  with  my  ihend 
Jade,  we  proceeded  from  Bernera-etreet  to  Lia- 
eolttVn-fialdi,  to  soeei  Mr.  Harrisom  and  wit- 
iieas  tbe  estaUlkhmeat  ^  Sedlejr'e  iunoceuce  w 
guilt.  We  were  net  down  at  the  bolicitorX 
tad  oondnoted  to  the  duawing-room,  where  we 
fomid  my  giwdfi^her  eeaied  in  an  oMy  efaair, 
to  determine  oi  liia  lieirs  predomptive  which  was 
the  real  Simon  Pure.  I  presented  my  friends 
in  dne  ftnn,  and  he  received  them  gndondy ; 
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although  1  foDcied  he  cast  u  suspicious  side-look 
at  Jack,  to  aBoertaiii  whether  he  was  quite  mk 
imder  the  same  roof  with  one  whose  ezpknU 
and  cpgnumen^  in  his  estimatioU)  were  et^uaily 
diabolic.  In  a  few  minutes  the  cyme  made  his 
appearance :  he  too  was  introdoced  to  the  old 
geutiemuu ;  and,  he  moationed  tiiat  Eveivn 
and  AVilliains  were  below,  we  only  paused  for 
the  culprit  8  annual,  to  pfoceed  with  this  our 
deUcate  investigation,^ 

A  general  couversation,  in  wliidi  my  grand* 
father  freely  joined,  ensued  ;  and,  considering 
his  characteristic  shyness  with  strangeiSy  he  was 
not  only  agreeable,  but  unnsualiy  coaununka- 
tive.  The  clock  struck  four ;  a  coach  ^pped, 
loud  knock  was  heard^-^MDabodj  mmu  vf 
siairS) — of  conrse  it  was  the  accused.  Emj 
eye  turned  to  the  door — it  opened,  and  mi 
Sedley,  but  the  solicitor,  added  himself  to  the 
cabinet  council  then  and  there  assembled, 

tia?e  yon,"'  said  Mr.  Hmmm^  aa  he  ad- 
dressed himself  to  me,  brought  evidence  to 
substantiate  Ate  grave  chaiges  you  preferred 
last  night  against  the  person  to  whom  I  hare 
been  guardian 
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*'  I  have,  sir,"  1  replied.  "  incnd  Ayluicr 
irBl  fatel  expkdn  wfast  the  dglinqromries  are 


n 

ikl 

i1 

m 

ahouid  rather,  liowever,  i£  it  oieets  your  ap- 
proval^ postpone  the  inquiry  until  iho  uccuneil 
ifi  present,  'and  afind  him  a  fiur  opportmity  to 
exenlpate  himieii'  it'  he  can.'*^ 

^  Fairly  spoken,^  said  the  old  man. 

^<  If  jma  wait  for  Mr.  Sedley^s  attendance 
here,""  said  the  aoUcitor,  I  fear,  gentleaien, 
you  will  wait  in  vain.  I  have  been  to  hi«  re- 
puted residence,  and  Mju^^lit  Liui  besides  in 
every  place  where  it  vrag  likely  to  nake  hh 
outy  aad  my  search  was  idle.  He  is  Mwhsre 
to  be  found ;  I  could  learn  no  tidings  of  him 
faol  hudinveiit  ettss.  His  efaambsfs  are  leaked 
tip-.*his  kidgiBge  stBfiped  aad  deseried-^d 
nothing  IS  left  behind,  save  a  few  useless  articles 
of  old  iuiiiiture,  which  the  iaudlord  has  seized 

for  rent* 

Have  yoa  ascertained,''  said  my  grand- 
father,   how  the  stock  transactions  stand  ?^ 

"  I  have,  sir :  every  sixpence  has  from  time 
to  tine  been  add  oat,  and  the  last  five  hundred 
transierred  and  disposed  of  yesterday.'^ 
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These  w  iindeed,''  said  the  old  tam, 
^^heftvy  tidiags;  imdto  th^eiimeef  ingrstitade, 

forgery  has  been  added, — a  capital  telou;  Ibi- 
lowing  a  breach  of  Irust.*' 

^  It  18  too  irae,  sir,""  replied  the  eohdtor. 
1  feel,''  said  my  gfaad&Uier  mourafyiy, 

tor  my  old  friend's  son ;  and,  God  knows,  I 
woidd  giteUie  eum  twice  told  which  the  wr^tdn 
ed  man  has  robbed  me  of,  that  he  had  died  in 
childhood,  and  left  the  world  without  disgra- 
cm\r  the  once  pure  name  of  his  laiiiented  iuiher. 
What  hag  become  of  the  deKnq[aent  ?  le  it  con- 
jectured where  he  is 

It  is  supposed,  sir,*^  said  the  solicitor  m  re- 
ply, "  that  he  has  left  the  cotmtry.  There  :ire 
bilk  in  circuhxtion  which  he  attered  with  forged 
acceptances,  and,  if  apprehended,  his  liie  most 
pay  the  penalty.  Indeed,  his  diaracter  appears 
to  have  been  ibr  years  declining ;  and,  htteriy, 
it  is  said  that  he  associated  entirely  with  swm- 
dlers  and  gamblers  of  the  lowest  caste.^ 

"  That,^  said  Aylmer,  there  are  p€r8on^ 
below^etairs  to  prore.^ 

"  It  is  ahnost  unnecessary,''  replied  the 
man;  ^*  but,  us  evidences  are  here,  let  them  be 
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called  u|> will  fully  tiatiisfy  mjfiei£  of  hia  vil- 

hmjf  and  th«a  mdeiMmiir  te  ftfgvii  tkftt  jMb  m 

Aylmer  left  the  roomi,  md  imiitfHii^itdjr  rer 
tnrnedy  accompanied  by  the  roiie  Evd^n  and 
tiw  hiislNuid  of  LiKuda  Diity. 

rabomtod  the  worst  auqamoos  against  Sedky« 
For  years  he  had  lived  by  phiy,  and  when  tm* 
floooeflifid^  pnMwed  aioiiey  by  forging  his  hmit* 
fBisto/a  nama,  and  Milifl|r  i^rtiiOM  of  hb 
atock.  And  yet,  notwithstaodi^g  bia  ciioias 
were  known  to  many,  from  the  eedudion  of  Mr. 
Hanison'a  life,  yeata  mig^t  hma  lolM  over, 
and  hia  villany  remamed  uudetaat^sd  by  faia 
guardiAi.  Tha  divideiidti,  wkt^u  dae,  were 
golarly  tnuumittad  to  my  gmnd&4hei^-*4]K9  da» 
fidcation  of  tha  {vinaipid  ameqMftly  renaii^ 
oadificaYeredf  aud  Jbad  the  old  sma  dieftt*  SedMy'a 
foigpenes  would  have  been  uukuowa,  aud  ha 
would  hove  aneeaedad  a  bige  prop<»tk>»/<tf 
bia  guaniiatt^B  wcnitii* 

bhoald  1  not  be  thankfidy^  said  Mx.  Ham* 
y^i^  tl^t  I  lived  l^ng  enough  to  o^ertain  the 
vjikiu>  m&mji  my  oatiml.  ^etr  might  ^hgf 
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w»e  faaTB  been  despoiled  of  tm  ishfirilaMe,  and 

my  adopted  daiighter  iiiii;ci£c«d  fco  a  wre^h 
who  would  bave  ruined  the  beiug  united  to 

No— 4liat  oookl  not  have  happeMd,^  ttid 

V\  iiiiams,    Sedley  is  abready  soaixied.^ 

**  AJarrieJ  r  exclaimed  the  old  man,  and 
to  wbom 

^  To  oae  who  has  for  three  years  roiaded  u 
vour  own  hoube.** 

Impossible 

It  is  true.  Who  intiodacad  Annette  into 
yoor  humiy,  sir 

The  villain  Sedley/' 
**  Then,  dr,  he  sent  you  his  own  wile.^ 
^  Traitress  f  said  the  old  gentlemau»  ihe 
^luill  not  be  there  another  hour  !  ^ 

^  She  is  alieady  gone,  sir.  This  blow-up  has 
lieen  expected,  and  she  was  piepared  to  leave 
vou  at  a  mom^t  s  notice.  Uer  trunks  were 
removed  to  my  house  privately,  and  btiure  I 
lott  home  to  keep  my  appointment  with  Mr. 
Avlmer.  she  arrired  in  a  hadoiey-coach  to  fetch 
I  hem  awav.'" 
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Good  hamm  I  wlmi  eouM  the  feUaw's  ob- 
ject be  ?   Wlijr  fbm  his  om  wift  ia  a  menial 

statkmy  and  why  degrade  lier  aaa  apy 

"  Service  was  to  her  no  degradation,^  ijuid 
William;  ^  diafe  was  her  proper  plaoe*  Netty 
was  a  baiiiaBd,«^^md,  eome  yeaM  siiiee,  a  Very 
pretty  one.  Sedley  frequented  th»  hoase  she 
lived  at :  he  fancied  her;  aaJ  when  aeduction 
IUIed,~fortiMni§^  withont  a  eptik  of  prineiple, 
her  ciiniiing  enabled  her  to  outwit  him,-— in  a 
moment  of  intoxication  he  married  her.  Mu- 
tual udvaiitage  rend^ed  it  necessary  that  the 
marriage  dioold  renuin  unpaUithed ;  and 
thongb  each,  before  a  month  passed,  hated 
the  other,  the  interests  of  both  induced  them 
to  keep  their  own  secrets,  until  your  death 
should  render  coneeafanent  mi  neoeaeary. 

1  am  indeed  asionidiedi  What  a  base  and 
treacherous  scoundrel !  Well,  weU,  punishment 
irill  follow  fast  upon  his  crimes.^ 

He  nill  be  a  vagabond  for  Ufe/'  obserred 
Ao  cynic« 

^^He  will  be  outlawed  for  Iraudulent  bank- 
ruptcy,^ said  the  lawyer. 
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^  And  debarred  ftom  genttemaniy  «ilai&o- 

iimir  Baid  the  little  colonel,  even  thoi^ 
hoEse whipped  iu  the  street."* 

H«  is  gone,^  said  my  gnmdfftther.  ^  He 
ha^  robbed  me  of  six  tbouMud  pound*;  and  yet, 
for  the  whole  monej,  I  would  not  meet  the  de- 
ceiver.'* 

Meet  him  T  exclaimed  C!oloaei  O'Donnel; 

that,  sirj  ifi  totally  oat  of  the  question,~don  t 
think  of  it — ^the  fellow  k  excluded  trom  a  gen- 
tleman^fl  prerogative,  and  out  of  the  pale  of 
honour  altogether.  Why,  sir,  not  a  man  in 
Eiiglaud  would  take  a  message  for  yon*^ 

**  Take  a  message  for  me  an  J  ilic  old  man 
stared.   I  barst  into  a  fit  of  laughing. 

The  colonel  means,  sir,  that  if  yoo  have 
indulged  in  any  Uope^  of  shooting  Mr.  Sedley, 
you  most  abandon  the  intention*^ 

Ah !  I  miderstandit  now;^  and  my  grand* 
faiiier  t^miled.  No,  no,  colonel ;  I  'U  not  at- 
tempt it.  But  these  gentlemen  are  w  anted  ni> 
longer,***— and  he  pointed  to  the  roii^  and  his 
companion, — they  may  jeetire^for  I  wish  to 
speak  to  you,  John,  in  presence  of  your  Iriendi.** 

Aylmer  whispered  something  to  his  evidences^ 
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and  ihey  nm  to  loive  the  room.    At  the  door 
WiOiattM  vmi^  a  0lop. 

''Gaptain  Blake,''  he  eaid,  ^'take  cm  of 
bedley.  He  was  at  best  a  daugerouii  aud  now 
he  is  a  desperate  acoundrel.  If  he  can,  he  will 
take  dbtp  verfenge  for  tide  deteethm ;  and  if  hk 
pane  if  not  exhaueted,  believe  me,  he  has  agents 
though  to  eifect  his  purpose,  imlesfl  you  are 
noie  cautious  and  less  daring  than  you  are 
aaidtebe.'' 

I  thanked  him  for  his  warning— gave  an  aa- 
smunce  tliat  it  should  be  attended  to — ^and  pro- 
mittng  to  see  him  in  a  day  or  two,  he  left  as 
and  followed  Evelyn. 

You  must  be  on  your  guard,'"  said  the  short 
ownmander ;  "  fellows  like  Sedley  are  more 
femidable  than  bold  enemies,  and  eowasrda  more 
truculent  than  brave  men*  Do  not  expose 
yourself  uunecessarily ;  and  whuii  you  are  out 
ai  nigfat,  take  care  and  have  the  maiking^ffons 
in  year  poeket.  If  the  villain  cross  yon,'^^ 
and  the  colonel  drew  out  his  box, — shoot  him 
without  a  (j[ue8tioa.^ — Mr,  Harrison  shuddered. 

Pefiows  of  that  aort  I  would  deapateh  with 
as  little  ceremony  aa  tread  a  rat's  life  out.  I 
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give  j«>u  &&  exi^ujsite  case  oi  pocket-pistols 
— Joe  BfantonV  best.  With  one — ytunTi  see 
h  acilcheJ  ttcras  Ike  fauid — I  ehoi  a  footpad, 
mbm  itoppad  Bue  retnnii^  from  dinner  at  tlie 
Ptg^^^  Uou^se.^  The  little  man  took  a  deli- 
Wrade  aad  wtf  itjafiu J  pmh^  while  in j  grand- 
Atkor  eyed  fam  wiA  one  of  Ins  aufliiNioQB 

GeatWmen,'^  he  said,  I  liavc  in  jour 
|MWg€  to  pvopoee  certain  terms  to  mj 
gmuiaomi  and  tkerbe  aoeeded  to,  i  shall  at 
once  declare  him  heir  to  my  estates  Attend, 
John.^ — I  boweJ  deferentially.—"  In  the  &rsi 
plate>  yon  must  leaTe  the  army,  tot  mj  pio> 
peity  lequnres  a  resident  master.^ 

It'  such,  ^iUTy^  I  replied,  be  your  wish^ 
1  shall  agree  lo  it."^ 

The  second  stipiohitioB  I  make  is,  thai  yoa 
add  my  name  to  yomfS)  and  bear  the  aims  of 
Harrison.'^ 

On  that  ??core,''  said  Avliuer,  **  there  can 
be  no  difiSmnce;  as«  not  three  davs  snee,  he 
talked  of  taming  Anabaptist,  merely  to  oUaza 

the  benefit  of  another  name.*  And  he  iiM^kt'ii 
archly  at  Jack  the  Devil. 
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^  WJbiit  mij  you,  John 

1  kit  in  Uiiii,  ai  in  eyexy  oiixiir  request  you 
may  be  pleased  to  nuike,  8ir»  my  uLedience 
fball  be  dependant  on  yonr  pleasure.^ 

My  tbixd  imd  last  demand,'"  said  the  old 
geutleoiaju,  I  must  postpoue  till  ai\er  diimeri — 
and,  gentlemen,  aa  my  grandchild  has  granted 
my  behests  so  freely,  will  yon  further  oblige  me 
by  sharix2g  my  quiet  meal  i  It  my  fijr^t  re- 
quest,  and  I  tmst  it  will  be  eonceded.'^ 

Ayhner  and  Jack  acqmesced  immediately. 
The  iiiiie  mau  declared  his  anxiety  to  oblige, 
but  he  was  out  of  spirits — he  had  lost  a  dear 

Indeed  P  said  my  graudiutker ;  and  was 
his  iii  alii  sudden,  culouel 

Oh,  yes,  very  much  so— pistol-ball  through 
the  great  artery. — Poor  dear  Bob 

*'  Well,  well,  colouel,  ours  will  U;  a  sober 

feast.'' 

Heigh*ho  !  sir,  I  shall  attend  you.  Ah  ! 
did  you  know  what  society  lobt  in  Bob  Grady ! 
— sweet  a  fellow  as  ever  touched  a  trigger —  I 
am  certain  it  must  have  been  the  second's 
fault." 
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Ajidff*  nid  the  old  gentiemao,  with  a  4|aiet 
a^d  caustic  smile,  does  macU  in  the  conduct 
of  kououraLle  affiurs  depend  npon  these  gentle- 

F'T^iyt^^"^!  air  returned  the  short  com- 
luauder : — hall  iLe  meii  nicked,  are  Aot  hy 
hcinging  bunglers  to  the  ground.  I  remmber 
mjwdt^  sir,  the  first  time  I  ever  went  out  mend 
1  won  the  toss,  and  stuck  my  man,  through 
ignofsnce,  into  the  angle  of  a  hedge,  where,  bj 
Qod'B  providence  and  a  thousand  pities,  the 
scoundrel  was  not  shot — for  he  turned  out 
a  coward  afterwards.'** 

Well,  gentlemen,  we  meet  one  hour  hence 
at  dinner.  I  have  some  husiuess  \*ith  my 
friend,''— and  he  pointed  to  the  solicitor.  **Faie- 

weUr 

As  we  drove  to  Aylmer  s  lo^g^ings,  the  trans- 
a(^ons  of  the  day  were  discustsed ;  and,  as  in 
dnty  bound,  I  thanked  the  cynic  for  his  TalnsUe 
assistance,  to  which  I  attributed  the  ibrtunatfi 
issue  of  the  late  investigation. 

Well,  gentlemen,**  said  my  coaaseUar,  "  I 
am  del^htad  at  the  resulti  my  dipkmary  is 
over-^'  UtheUo'^.ocxHWJrtiw  '^^^fi^  - 
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conaidering  the  piuccs  I  vmitcd,  and  the  scouu- 
Mi  I  coiiBoitedl  with,  I  am  ghd  my  agency 
lias  temniiated.  Yon  m  botV* — md  lie  ttd- 
dressed  iumself  to  Jack  and  me — ''tolerably  clear 
of  scrapes  and  (fifficnlties ;  may  I  inqmre  bow 
kog  H  is  your  good  pleasure  to  coBiuiTO  so  r - 

•*  My  cMcapades  are  ovct,  Aylmer — 1  am  too 
grateful  for  safe  deliverance  to  tax  Dame  Fortune 
and  yoondf  orer  much.   As  to  my  friend  and 

You  may  include  him  in  the  general  re- 
fennation,^  said  Jack  the  Detil.  <^0m  m« 
pkut  more,  and  my  career  shall  dose  like  my 
coQ^^S,  and  I  will  nerer  funiinh  another  para- 
graph to  •  The  Momhig  Post/'' 

fimTely  resohred,  gentleman !  Esdiew  bft* 
runs  and  baroue^ises,  street  rows  and  ccarti^ 
the  less  yon  hop  the  better-— and,  abore  all 
things,  ttvoid  broken  panels— or  damaged  wood^ 
work  will  prove  fatal  to  the  iamiiy,  no  matter 
whether  the  accident  fall  out  in  Lough's  HoUjI  or 
tlie  Banaeks  of  Kileommon.'' 

At  six  we  met  Mr.  Harrison  in  Clarges- 
street,  and  Emily  wuri  introduced  to  my  friends. 

Aniielte^  mysterhwis  disaj)|)oaMno6  hadi  of 
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course,  created  u  general  surprise  ;  as  mv 
grandfather,  imwilling  that  Sedley's  delin- 
qnencied  should  be  bruited  to  the  world,  had 
merely  intimated  that  she  was  discharged  for 
some  misconduct,  which  it  was  not  his  pleasure 
to  particularize. 

It  was  strange  how  well  the  old  man  bore 
the  mental  and  bodily  exertions  of  the  lagt  few 
days,  and  I  remarked  it  to  Aylmer.  The  cynic 
shook  his  head — 

**  Ay  !  but  it  will  kill  him,''  he  replied  in  a 
whisper.  It  is  the  last  gleaming  of  the  lamp  of 
life— circumstances  have  overtaxed  his  eneigiei 
—the  effort  is  too  powerful  for  the  old  iinuu  and 
nature  must  sink.'' 

Dinner  passed — the  dessert  was  set  down— 
and  the  servants  retired.  The  old  gentleman 
filled  a  glass  with  wine  and  water,  and  called 
upon  his  guests  for  a  bumper.  I  obserred  hk 
lips  tremble,  and,  as  the  decanter  came  round, 
his  agitation  visibly  increased*  He  was,  no 
doubt,  preparing  for  something  that  required  an 
etiort ;  and  to  one  whose  frame  was  so  leebk 
it  was  a  painful  task. 

I  shoidd  rise,  gentlemen,"^  be  said,  in  iUter> 
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iag  tones;  '^alasl  I  have  not  strength  to 
doit." 

Emily  got  up  to  leave  U8»  but  her  guardian 
motioned  that  she  should  remain;  she  actjui- 
esced,  and  Mr.  Harrison  continued: 

I  have  in  your  presence,  gentlemen,  asked 
from  my  son— for  each  I  may  term  him  now — 
two  requests,  and  they  have  been  &eely  grunted* 
The  third,  however,  is  wanting.  I  postponed 
stating  it  till  now :  another**s  assent  is  required, 
or  the  ol{jeot  of  my  wishes  would  be  incom- 
plete. To-murroWy  at  twelve,  I  will  entreat 
you  to  Ikvour  me  once  more  with  your  company, 
aad  witness  the  ezeention  of  a  deed  that  vests 
in  my  acknowledged  heir  the  estates  and  do- 
mains of  Stainsbury :  but  it  goes  to  him  con- 
ditionally. Come  here,  John.""  I  rose  and 
obeyed  him,  while  he  took  Miss  C!li£ien'*s  hand 
and  placed  it  within  mine.— This  is  the  sole 
encumbrance — and  now,  God  bless  you  both  r 

The  bcene  was  painlul;  —  Emily  burst  mlo 

teats,  and  hung  upon  the  old  man's  bosom*-** 
The  cynic  was  not  unmoved — the  little  cokn 
neFs  coldness  in  exciting  situations  was  visibly 
diijiui  bed — aud  even  Jack  the  Devil  threatened 
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to  become  a  weeper.  I  gently  detached  mj 
beautiful  mistress  from  my  graudlaiher  s5  em- 
brace. 

There,  John,""  he  said,  conduct  her  to 
the  drawing-room,  and  let  me  and  our  good 
friends  know  on  your  retorn  when  we  shall 
attend  you  to  the  chnrcb.  Recollect,  my  chil- 
dren, how  feeble  my  mortal  tenure  is ;  and  iLe 
sooner  T  aui  permitted  to  witness  the  nnion  of 
those  I  love,  and  must  shortly  leave,  the  better."" 
I  led  her  from  the  parlour.  In  a  few  minutes 
our  bridal  day  was  settled — for  I  had  no  arti- 
ficial delicacy  to  combat,  no  affected  modesty 
to  OYcrcome.  Emily,  the  child  of  innocence, 
yielded  to  my  ardent  bolieitations — her  guar* 
dian^s  wishes  weie  obeyed — and  the  third  morn- 
ing was  appointed  for  Emily  to  kneel  with  me  at 
the  altar,  and  become    mine  own*^  for  ever* 
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OIL  COXX>K£L*S  £LUi»£M£NT — A  S1RAKGE  £PI5TL£. 

There  iiad  i  piojecl«d  one  of  th%  moMt  geofanwitai  ^pt^ 
mentsl 

Fjre,  my  lord,  ^  1  a  voUmt,  tfettd? 

I  ARUBim  to  the  old  mail  and  hb  gneats, 
aanoimced  the  success  of  my  ijiter?iew  with 

Emily,  and  received  the  hearty  congratulations 
ofalL 

Mr.  Harrison  appeared  particulariy  gratified. 

•*  And  now,  geutieuien,''  he  said,  may  I 
plead  the  priTflege  of  ugc,  and  leave  yon  under 
the  care  of  a  yonnger  and  more  endnring 
bacchanal  ?    King  for  Uoberi. ' 

I  did  flo ; — the  attendant  came. 
Giye  me  your  arm,  John.   Some  months 
ago  one  was  sufficient ;   but  now  I  need  a 
second  supporter.    Gentlemen,  douH  spore  the 
ckuet:  when  I  was  at  your  ages,  so  mnch 
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busiuess  an  we  hftve  this  day  transacted  would 
have  been  a  &ir  excnse  for  an  additional  flask. 
We  meet  at  iiouu  to-morrow.    Good  rnghi  T 

I  assisted  liiin  to  his  chamber,  and,  at  hk 
own  request,  left  him  to  Robert'*8  care,  and 
liaatened  to  rejoin  the  company  below. 

My  friends  were  iii  high  spirits; — ^\\liiier, 
at  the  complete  saceeSB  of  his  stratagems  and 
intrigue  to  detect  Sedley's  Yillany;  Jack,  I 
presume,  on  being  a  Benedict  in  expeetaiicy ; 
and  the  little  colonel,  from  the  perusal  of  a  let- 
ter the  footman  had  delivered  while  I  was  in 
attendance  on  my  grandfiither.  The  epistle 
which  caused  such  pleasure  to  the  conmiander 
was  written  in  barbarous  characters,  and,  as  the 
cynic  observed,  "  brief  as  woman's  love  ;^  but 
in  the  eiu'losure  the  chariii  appeared  to  lie. 

^<  Here,  my  dear  fellow;^  and  Colonel  0''Don- 
nel  presented  a  paper  to  my  kiu&man.  Jack 
hastily  uiitulded  it ;  it  Wek>  his  own  acknow- 
ledgment to  the  baron  for  a  thousand  ! 

Why,  what  means  this  said  he  with  the 
evil  aobriquct. 

Nothing,^  replied  the  short  ootfmiaiMfcar, 

that  cannot  be  readily  explained.  You  gave 
me,  my  dear  boy,  in  the  conduct  oi  a  certain 


MY  LIFE.  191 

delicate  affair,  a  carte  blanche,  and  1  used  it 
fteely.  I  inristed,  on  yoor  part.  Son  inunediate 
aaiiflfiuriion  ;  and  the  baron,  on  Iub,  for  iaatant 
paymeut.  .  Aocordiag  to  my  ideas,  tbe  tluog  was 
to  be  settled  hy  ike  pUtol ;  according  to  Uartz* 
nuuin^s,  a  dieqae  upon  a  banker  woold  do  it  fiuf 
belter.  Short  n^tiations  are  best :  I.dedared 
ttiat  I  would  post  ium  iu  the  ciub-liouses,  and 
flog  him  the  first  opportiuiity  ;  and,  aa  accident 
had  foniiahed  me  with  the  certain  Imowledge 
that  he  had  been  in  early  life  sentenced  to  the 
galleys  for  a  traud,  and  evaded  the  sentence  by 
some  underhand  influence  with  a  royal  favourite, 
I  naed  it  on  the  oeeasion— gaye  him  three  hoars 
for  delibeiaticMi-— 4ttd  vMd  U  risuUaiS] 

Never  had  a  brace  of  binnen»  such  inimita- 
ble advisers I  exclaimed.  "  Ah,  Jack,  what 
do  yon  not  owe  the  colonel  ?  For  me,  were  I  to 
commit  a  burglary,  Aylmer  would  estabhsh  a 
clear  alibi^  and  save  me  from  the  noose.^ 

"Indeed,  gentlemen,''  said  the  cynic,  **I 
thoni^t  yon  both  bade  hit  monf^  to  achieve 
that  honourable  end :  but  your  iinale  will  be 
commourplace,  afUr  all.  The  blind  gentlewoman 
will  bring  you  Uurough— and,  in  the  d^eiKme»l  of 
your-  ihcort  and  wtnona  carecra,  ahymeneal  will 
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supersede  the  hempea  cataatropbe  I  had  ooee 
anticipaled*   But  oow,  as  your  hiiioi7''^«iid 

he  turned  ta  me— ^  is  well-nigh  done,  maj  1 
iut^uke  when  u  siuului  result  may  be  expected 
to  attend  this  exemplary  gentleman  P"^ 

Aylmer,  you  know  among  ixiends  that  coo* 
cealuient  is  unnecebsary,''  responded  Jack  the 
Devil ;  and  if  foiinne  smiles,  and  money  eia 
procure  post-horses — barring  ups-and-dowob 
upou  the  road — I  shall  precede  my  %vuriuj 
cousin,  and  show  him  a  virtuous  example.^ 

Indeed exclaimed  the  little  colonel. 

Yes,  I  had  a  letter  before  I  left  Loug  b  trvui 
the  dear  girl :  she  tells  me,  John,  that  her  tnpi 
are  now  at  your  hotel ;  and  I  am  desired  to  hsTC 
all  ready  at  eight  o'clock  to-morrow  evening, 
two  or  three  miles  from  town.  It  is  arrai^rf 
that  you  shall  receive  Sophia  and  her  maidt  sad 
duly  transfer  both  to  my  safe  custody.'^ 

"  Thauk  you  for  the  preference"^ — I  replied. 
And  could  you  not  carry  off  a  director  s  daogii* 
ter.  Jack,  but  I  must  be  brought  in  as  prindfai  m 
the  misdemeaDOur  ?  Send  Ayhner,  or  O'Donncl , 
both  are  adepts  ui  love  affiure,  and  up  to  vi^ 
chief  in  all  its  varieties.^ 

Excuse  me,''  said  the  cynic,   anything  you 
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jriease  but  abducting  heireseeft.  I  have  a  pious 
horror  of  the  Chancellor.   Probably  the  colo- 

**  Ptodon  me,  my  dear  fellow,^  said  the  little 

mao,  att  he  dipped  a  ghm  of  claret  leiburely; 
'^H^g  not  in  my  line.  If  either  of  the  gentlemen 
want  a  meflsage  taken,  1 11  carry  it,  were  it  to 

the  Master  of  the  Rolld» — ay,  or  the  bpeaker  of 
Ae  House  of  Commons.** 

^Why,  I  did  imagine,  certainly,  that  your 
joint  counsel  might  be  serviceable  to  my  friend 
Jack.'' 

^  Mine,**  said  the  cynic,  ^  would  only  go  to 
implore  him  to  avoid  looee  linchpins  and  lame 

liorses.**" 

And,  in  the  event  of  pursuit,^  rejoined  the 
littte  colonel,    shoot  the  leader,  my  dear  boy, 

before  you  lire  at  the  postilion.  The  worst  cou- 
lequence  that  can  result  is  only  paying  for  a 
post-horse.^ 

^But,  colonel,^''  said  I,  for  one  so  perfectly 
wfait  in  all  honourable  matters,  how  comes  it 
that  yott  escliew  ^cffairea  de  eteur^  so  religi- 
ously?'' 

VOL.  III.  K 
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**  Why,  faith/'  repUed  the  shon  commander, 
because  the  only  one  I  eyer  was  engaged  in 

■ 

tnraed  out  a  decided  failure.^ 
Indeed,  colouei  l** 
«  Ay,'"*  said  the  little  man,     aud  Tlltdia 
to  you  in  a  few  words.    When  I  got  my  iroop 
in  the  17th  Lights^  the  regiment  was  quartered 
in  liirmingham.    Tom  Barry,  who  was  killed, 
poor  fellow !  at  Toolonse,  was  then  my  senknr 
aub,  and  through  him  I  was  introduced  to 
the  family  of  a  wealthy  i^pur-uiaker,  who  wik^ 
reputed  to  be  worth  a  plum,  and  had  an  only 
daughter  to  inherit  it.    Now  the  young  lad? 
had  a  iuucy  for  hussars,  and  was  moreover  tired 
of  the  thrall  of  a  maiden  aunt ,  and  the  survcShaui 
of  a  young  governess,  although  the  said  gimrer- 
nante  was  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  town.  Alter 
the  customary  formalities,  Miss  Julia  ix^i^v^  to 
elope  with  me — become  Mrs.  O^Donnel  firet* 
aud  ask  the  spurrier  s  couseut  afterwards.  All 
went  on  beaut il  uliy ;  and  as  the  old  tniiit'?uii^n 
frequented  a  weekly  dub,  we  named  the  ni^ 
when  he  would  be  engaged  there  for  a  bolt  \^ 
Gretna  Green." — The  colonel  sighed  heariiv 
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amd  filled  Lis  glass  anew.—"  I  had/'  Lc  conti- 
niiffd,  nnfortmiatdy  an  Inflk  seroiit,  aaid  em- 
played  him  to  pniride  a  trofivorthy  poetilioa. 
Fiom  aa  accursed  naiiouality^  Pat  Roouey  en- 
gaged a  second  coufiin  of  his  own,  who,  he  said, 
WW  ^  deaf  as  a  poefe^  bnt  diO¥e  like  the  devil." 
The  hour  approached — for  coacealmttit  threw 
on  a  trooper's  eloak,  and,  determined  to  take 
Father  Time  by  the  forelock,  wa«  at  the  comer 
of  the  appointed  etreett  a  fiiU  half^ioiir  before 
that  gpecitied  by  my  JLIulcinea  in  her  kuit  billet. 

^^Well,  gentlemen,  the  night  was  dark  aa 
Erebos,  and  before  I  had  taken  a  tUrd  turn  on 
the  flegwsy^  np  came  the  lac^  of  my  love  with 
a  carpet-bag  under  her  arm  1  She  was  closely 
muiUed,  and  I  rolled  in  my  roquelaure  to  the 
nose.  Pat  asked  no  qnestionS)  but  bundled  bag 
and  baggage  into  the  postchaise-i-I  followed-*- 
Kooney  shut  the  door,  waved  his  hand  to  his 
second  cousin,  and  off  we  went  'like  a  hunt.'' 

Tkia  was  the  trying  moMSI.  Thefinrone 
threw  herself  iqion  breast,  and  sobbed 
audibly*  ^  Silence  in  love'  is  more  expressive 
^thau  words  however  witty;"  and,  till  we 
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cleared  the  town,  she  hung  upon  my  bosom  in 
ispeecUeflS  tendemefls.  On  we  went,  for  the 
deaf  one  drove  like  a  whirlwind.  '  Speak,  my 
*weet  giri  1'  I  faintlj  ejaculated,  '  and  let  your 
adorer  lista  to  that  silver  vmee  again.^ 

Yon  have  caoghtoold,  my  love,'  said  my 
inamorata.  '  Lord  I  how  hoarse  you  are  !— 
Ah !  Tom,  what  a  wwarifice  I  h»Te  made !  This 
18  the  second  place  I  have  lost  by  yon  !' 

Hell  and  turie^ !  it  was  a  strange  voice. 

Hoarse  !  the  gecond  place  t — why,  who  the 

devil  are  von  V  I  exclaimed. 

*  Mulder  I  I 'm  mined !'  was  the  reply : 
*  stop  the  carriage,  or  1 11  swear  my  life 
against  yon  P    And  she  tiirew  down  the  gisis. 

'  Ay,  stop!'  i  bellowed,  *  or  1  U  prosecute 
vou,  madam,  for  abduction."*  And  down 
dropped  the  second  window. 

'  Stop  i  for  the  love  of  God  V  she  cried. 

*  Pull  up !  or  1 11  blow  your  braiud  out !' 
I  shouted.  Hough  we  oonld  have  been  heaid 
easily  a  mile  off,  onr  united  soreama  foeUy 
on  the  ty^paniun  ot  the  deaf  driver.  He 
looked  about ;  I  was  gcstionlating  in  a 
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and  she  excianiatQry      Qm  herame  of  a  i&ftio- 

dianii  .    Die  Ijolhered  bcouudrel  thought  wts 

apprehendad  a  pmsiiit. 

'  Airahy  taka  Uungt  asy*  jewda !  ^-nlon't  be 
afeerdj  for  the  divii  won't  catch  yeea/  Dowu 
came  the  thong,  and  as  we  had  falUng-groand, 
off  we  went  like  lightning. 

To  slop  him  was  an  idle  attempt— Bethiog 
but  a  pistal-huUet  would  have  done  it ;  and  as 
he  carried  us  away^  we  had  time  to  come  to  an 
axplaaation.  The  goTeraessy  and  net  the  pupil, 
was  my  compagnon  de  tx^ogc*  She  had  ar* 
ranged  an  elopement  with  Tom  Barry>  unknown 
to  the  spur-maker^a  heiress ; — T<nq  was  never 
panctnal  in  his  life— -I  was  before  time,  and  he 
after  it-*and  hence  our  mutual  disappoiatment. 

\\  ell,  gentlemen,  you  must  hear  the  finale. 
Barry  was  enraged  at  me  fer  taking  off  his 
mistiesB,  and  I  was  natmally  savage  at  losing 
through  him  a  fortune  and  a  wife*  The  busi- 
ness was  referred  to  a  couple  of  gentlemen,  wliu 
asked  no  qaestions,  b«t  adjourned  to  the  raee* 
eenisef  where  we.  interchanged  shots,  were  both 
gxaaedf  interrupted  by  the  civil  powers,  and 
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bound  over  to  be  pacific  We  had  then  Mnre 
to  inquire  into  the  albir,  and  the  thing  vas 

accommodated  by  mntnal  expiauatioin^  Bat, 
alas  !  the  mischief  whs  irremediable.  The  ^pTlr- 
rier  despatched  his  danghter  to  the  oonntry,  and 
placed  her  under  the  survetliauce  of  an  aid 
uiuid,  who^e  domicile  was  impregnable ;  and  the 
s^ourermnie  lost  her  character  and  place,  hy  a 
deaf  driver  and  a  dilatoiy  gallant.'" 

No  wonder,'^  said  the  cynic,  when  the 
short  commander  had  condnded  his  njEarative, 
that  yon  have  an  objection  to  forced  marches 
on  Gretna,  after  so  seriouis  a  mishap;  and  1 
think  our  friend  of  the  Fnsileers  must  be  aide- 
de-camp  to-morrov  to  his  worthy  kinsman^  the 
ex-captain  of  the  Galway.*" 

I  suppose  I  must,"  I  replied.  But  wiU 
you,  Aylmer,  undertake  a  less  haiardous  du^ 
for  me  V 

Let  me  hear  what  tlie  serTice  ns,  and  then  I 
will  answer  you.^ 

"  Fair  enough.  I  promised  to  assist  your  old 
acquaintance  Lucy  to  carry  her  hopefid  help- 
mate to  America;    will  you  see  the 
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ditbmted  Ui  aeeming  their  passage,  providing 
mtotmmrim  for  tbcir  Toyage,  aad  all  the  re^* 
<{Mke  eteteterar'' 

**  Well,  iu  tliw  affair,  I  agree  to  be  your  nj- 
pmentatiTe*  Poor  Lucy!  I  reMember  when 
siie  was  lad j  of  the  ascendant. 

Holy  Saiot  Francis  !  what  a  chang«  it  heie! 
is  KoMline,  whom  thou  didit  lo?e  to  Am, 
So  soon  forgotten  ? 

It  gets  lute,  and  I  mIuiII  be  moving/'' 

And  eo  ahall  i;^  Mid  Jack  the  Devil.  ^  I 
mmi  sleep  a  suiMcieni^  to*night  to  cany  me 

^  over  the  border."* 

m 

All  took  their  leaye^  and  I  joined  Emily  in 
the  drawing-room,  where  ahe  waa  expecting  me  to 

say  good  night."  Lovers  are  tedious  in  their 
adienx,  and  the  dock  stonek  eleven  before  I 
eoaU  tear  mjrsdf  away. 

It  was  a  dweet,  quiet,  starlight  mght ;  the 
streetB  were  filled  with  passengers,  but  I  was 
too  mnch  occupied  in  fimcying  ^iproaclimg 
happinesst  to  heed  the  crowde,  that  in  great 
tborouglilUres  like  tho^^^  1  passed,  were  every 
aMMnent  iitting  by.  In  Piooadilly  a  wonuin 
attracted  my  attention:  a  man,  apparently  a 


200  MY  UF£. 

servant*  aooompanied  her:  Ab  looked  me  in 

the  tkce,  aad,  as  I  tkought,  with,  rmuarkahk 
atteiitiou.  Her  companion  m  alked  quiciUjr  on, 
and  I  observed  that  the  female^a  head  was  le- 
peat^j  turned  back. 

We  came  to  the  crossing  of  Vine-street,  and 
there  our  progress  was  impeded  by  a  sudden 
disturbance,  occasioned  by  the  detection  of  a 
pickpocket.  Of  course  I  kept  at  the  outside 
of  the  crowd,  to  save  my  watch  and  note«caae. 
I  had  always  a  &ncy  for  looking  at  a  row— 
a  dozen  drunken  watchmen  were  engaged,  and 
ten  of  them  were  pulling  off  people,  who,  like 
myself,  were  merely  spectaton.  The  tme  de- 
hnquent  took  advantage  of  their  mistake,  shook 
off  the  only  man  that  held  him,  and  disappear- 
ed ;  and  the  unhappy  sufferer  was  conducted  to 
the  watch-house,  for  the  high  crime  of  having 
his  pocket  picked. 

I  was  exceedingly  amused :  while  I  watched 
the  (Unoument  of  the  scene,  my  arm  was  gently 
pressed ;  I  looked  about,  and  a  female  figure, 
closely  muffled  in  a  doak,  thrust  into  my  hajid 
a  crumpled  paper,  and  before  I  could  ask  a 
question,  vanished  in  the  crowd.    Pshaw  I— -it 
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was  some  wretched  inirigante-'^B  had  mktaken 
mti  tor  another. 

The  mob  dispersed— the  crossmg  was  passable 
— and,  miconscioiis  that  I  held  the  bittet  in  my 
hand,  I  reached  my  domicile  in  Bemers-street* 
The  waiter  lighted  my  candles,  and  gave  me 
some  letters  of  no  moment. 

A  lady  called  on  you,  sur,  this  evening.'' 

**  Indeed — who  was  she 

'•She  gave  no  name,  sir;  but  was  particu- 
larly anxious  to  see  you.^ 
Was  she  here  before  ' 

^  Never,  sir.  Quite  strange  to  the  porter ; 
and,  as  she  called  tliree  times,  vv  e  remarked  her 
particolariy.*^ 

"  Describe  her,  WilUam.'' 

**  Closely  wrapped  up  iu  a  dark  silk  cloak, 
and-— — 

WassfaetaU?'' 

She  was,  sir;  and  if  one  conld  jadge  by  a 
partial  glance,  uncommonly  handsome.'' 

I  thought  of  the  muffled  stranger  in  the  street- 
row— -she  too  was  a  fine-looldng  person.  Her 
note  was  in  my  hand — I  examined  it — ^it  bore 
no  address,  and  was  folded  loosely.    I  des- 
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patched  William  ibr  '  TJie  Courier;'  and  then 
unclosed  the  billet  I  had  so  nnceremomondf 
received. 

Tlie  paper  wii^  coarse,  and  the  folding  be- 
tokened hurry  or  alarm;  but  the  contents 
were  more  extraordinary,  and  limited  to  a  word 
and  a  liieroglyph.  I  examined  llie  letter  care- 
fully ;  nothing  \vas  discernible  but  Beware  I'" 
followed  by  a  mde  drawing  of  a  drinking^ass. 
What  could  the  paper  mean?— was  it  some 
idle  juke  to  intiiuidate  me?  Who  could  the 
writer  be  ?  None  of  my  friends  would  dare  to 
trifle  with  me,  or  attempt  anytlung  so  puerile. 

William  at  this  moment  handed  me  a  small 
parcel.  I  ordered  brandy  and  water,  and» 
when  he  disappeared,  opened  the  paicket ;—  it 
was  a  mahogany  box,  coutaming  U'i>onner:» 
far-famed  marking-irons,  as  he  termed  tbem. 
No  anival  could  be  more  apposite —  there  lay 
a  counter-charm  against  the  danger  which  the 
lady's  note  intimated.  I  unlocked  the  cast*, 
and  the  pistols  merited  the  eulogy  the  little 
colonel  had  bestowed  upon  them.  They  were 
splendid  weapons  certainly — perfectly  efficient, 
and  small  enough  for  concealment.    I  loaded 
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them  with  studied  accuracy  ;  and  if  indeed  auy 
barm  were  intended,  I  detemined  to  anrail  my- 
iieli'  of  the  mystenoud  warning* 

"  This,  alter  ail,  '  «iaid  1,  a*>  I  mused  over 
my  glaae  of  cogniM^— thia  mnst  be  idle  trick- 
ery. Can  Sedley  be  ccmoemed?  very  impro- 
bable :  be  will  be  more  mixiuud  to  &tH:ure  bis 
own  aefety  than  endanger  that  of  another. 
Shall  I  then  despiae  the  admonition  of  the  dark* 
mautied  geutlewuman  ?  No,  1  will  be  prepared ; 
and  if  my  path  is  eroaeed,  aa  Hamlet  sayi^ 

i'U  make  a  gfaoet  of  him  that  lets  me.^ 
I  retired  to  my  room,  for  the  Urst  time 
bolted  the  door,  placed  O'Donners  took  upou 
the  table^  and  with  as  mnch  piecantion  as  is 
used  at  dinner  in  a  proclaimed  barony,  where 
the  company  are  provided  with  pistols  as  well 
aa  plates,  I  went  to  sleep,  dreaming  of  lo?e  aod 
■nirder^  bridals  and  banditti. 
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UYMSKEAL  MOVKM&WTS^VISIT  TO  CAPTAIV  BAWKIKS* 

An  THE  COVSSQUEKCn. 

i^enf^ijMWKj^«— Caa  jou  mfonn  ate  for  wbat  puxpoae 
mgooeavftjf 

CKm.^11i€y  are  gone  to  be  munti,  1  believe. 

The  Dut  Hna. 

King, —  Gertrude,  do  Dot  drink. 

Queen, — I  will,  my  lord ;  1  pray  yon  ptrdoo  me. 
Kmc ^It  is'tbe  pMon'd  cap« 


Whm»  I  awoke  neoct  Bksamogt  and  W 
Uftd  witiukawu  the  v^iadbw-i^uitaio;^  1 
strode  by  the  altaied  appearance  my  room  prt* 
sentad  to  the  eye.  Yeeteidayv  its  8i»|de  toild^ 
aad  t^e  aoUtaiy  portoiaatoaa  it  exhiUtadt  fiM 
it  ihe  air  of  the  dormitory  of  ^me  liuuec>t  ua^ 
Teller;  biit  iiow  theie ivae  each  a  miacellaDeQai 
ooUeetion  of  twiks^  piato^  and  bmet-W^ 
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that  I  felt  doubts  ot  ito  identity,  aud  half  be- 
lieved that  I  had  mistaken  another  afiartment 
for  my  own^  and  nenrped  the  chamber  of  some 
married  geatleman.  Miss  Sopixia  proved  her- 
aelf  a  good  soldier,  and  had  made  ample  pre- 
pumtloDfl  for  a  northern  campaign,  if  one  might 
judge  &om  the  ej^tent  of  her  baggage ;  and  I 
should  have  safely  doul)le(l  the  wager  I  pro- 
posed, when  I  asserted  that  her  maid  for  the 
last  week  had  done  httle  else  but  pack  her 
lady's  personalis.  Before  my  toilet  was  com- 
plete. Jade  anived  to  breakfiwt;  and  afterwards 
I  aooompamed  him  to  Long^Acre,  where  he  had 
provided  a  light  travelling-cliahot  for  tha  in- 
tended expedition. 

At  twelve  we  droye  to  Claigea-street,  and 
found  Aylmer  and  the  colonel  already  arrived, 
and  my  grandfather  s  solicitor  in  waiting.  Two 
pttcfaments  of  awftii  dimensions  wm  lying  on 
the  table,  and  these,  the  lawyer  informed  us» 
were  a  deed  of  gift  aud  a  nianiage-^ettlenieut. 
Soon  after,  Mr.  Haniaon  joined  na,— the  pareii-' 
meats  were  read, — ^Emily  summoned  to  attend; 
and,  CD  due  form,  the  high  contracting  powern — 
fo  use  legal  par]ance-*HBgned,  sealed,  and  de* 
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liTerad.  We  sepaniled  immediately  with 
Aylmer  and  the  lawyer,  to  puKsure  a  licence  at 

Doctors'  Commons,  and  Jack  and  the  short 
commander  ou  some  important  vocation  of  tb^ 
own. 

As  we  drove  into  tlie  city,  i  mentioned  my 
last  niglil  s  aJveuturc  lu  the  cviiic,  and  showed 
him  the  curious  epistle  I  had  reeeiyed.  He  ei- 
amined  it  with  great  attention. 

1  is  indeed  a  singular  billet-doux,  and 
were  it  directed  to  a  dnmkard,  a  person  might 
comprehend  its  meaning  ;  but  addressed  to 
you,  the  thing  appears  abburd :  and  yet  the 
woman^s  perseverance  in  delivering  it— -thai 
puzzles  me.  It  is  imaccomitable!'*^  And,  tam- 
ing to  the  lawyer,  he  iut^uired  was  Sedli^f 
off?'' 

I  shoiild  say  that  he  was,  ondoubtedly. 

Two  forgeries  of  Ids  are  discovered  already, 
and  the  officers  liave  had  a  warrant  given  ihen 
for  his  apprehension.  I  am  quite  certain,  that 
before  this  he  has  quitted  the  coontiy,  mbA 
sailed,  most  probably,  for  -Vmerica.'^ 

Yes — ^he  will  not  risk  arrest.  From  all  I  can 
learn  of  his  character,  he  is  more  of  a  scheming 
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mandrel  than  a  bold  viUaiiL  But  here  wa  ace 
m  Holboro — set  down  Mr.  Hamlyn.*" 

We  stopped  the"  cmoh,  and  the  solicitor 
Itmed  into  LiiKM>lB'8-inn4eUs.~^^  And  lum^^ 
mud  Aylmer,  let  me  have  that  scapegrace  a 
iuidrt;8%  and  I  '11  proceed  to  find  oat  the  heiress 
of  the  Dalys,  and  eliip  her  off  aceofdisg  to 
ymir  wishes.^  And  we  diove  on  to  Bemen* 
street. 

In  the  di-HHiiig-rooni,  as  I  expected,  1  iuuud 

ft  note  from  Sophia.  I  hrdke  the  eeal,  &TOin^ 
ad  the  cyme  with  the  oonteats^  and  he  made 

his  own  observations. 

^My  dear  CoZy — How  qmckly  she  ac- 
knowledges the  niatioiiship      ^  My  res^ution 
/aiUt  and  I  am  emvinced  that  J  9kaU  never  have 
courage  to  venture — unless  you  persuade  me*'*— 

Ay,  there  is  a  saving  clau^  iu  her  demurrer. 
/  fear  I  thaU  wam  hardusBe  mket^  ike  konr 
C0me9  to  fuyU  my  roBk  engagemeni  wiik  thai 
wild  wretoky  whom  J  am  weak  enough  to  loveJ"— 

Nut  at  all, — a  squadron  of  the  Blues  would 
not  keep  her  tnm  him."" — ^  Heigh-h^ !  whai 
wtU  nty  deaf  mother  9ay  when  I  am  missed  f — 
«^  Ah,  that  is  very  important ;  but  slie  will  take 
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nhiaf^ii  ef  hearing'  nuunWt  vmmAM  w  1^  it* 
tern  to  tMfe.''— '^^Miifaljr  teUb  «e/MidiAv 

i9roii^.'~>^^  Filial  doty  maj  as  Imp  ^oiet'* 
— '        could  I  violate  the  promiM  wkicA  m  an 

ungmtriti  wnomaU  i  iiiMfer«~<*  (She  wmM  nal 
do  it."^^  Bmi  A  4»  tetf— >^  Ay,  I  kmm 

that  would  be  the  excusa  ior  keeping  it  xeiifh 
onriy.**—*  Fou  Aod  better  J  vu/  dear  friendy  bt  at 
the  entnier  ef  AusAeM^Jireet  «rC  half-poH  mwm 
prmmfy.''—^  Yes,  take  oan  of  thai,  Joha;  die 

will  be  there  tea  minateii  before  the  time. 
*'  And  if  my  courage  Jail  »ai— — **  bhe**]!  be 

on  this  oeoaflioD  hnm  m  Bomdmem  r~/  mV 
emmjC  m^9df  $o  fomr  protettiom. 

^  Always  atul  ajectionateiy  yours^ 

Porflwmi  pintitf  l  o'daclr, 
*     .sr.  FinvM^  my  maui,       me  lAirt  «ibi  kfi 

at  your  hotel  two  trunks,  a  dressiHg-cast^ 
bannet-boxesj  and  a  carpet-bag^'^^  Wdi  doae* 
timidity!  No^  »  bod  kit  for  m  mrfdon  inaioh.^^ 
*  Wm  yaUf  Uke  a  dear  good  feUow^  have  thm 

carefully  put  into  Jack  s  carriage  f Com^ 

notwithstaodSngr  her  agitidiott,  dm  ^  |o  bmi* 
nem«  Be  imimlaalr-»oto    bo  with  ym  b«fcm 
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l^ngbarg  ci4>«k  dlnkfiti  tk^  «»«9caud  dume*  ^iiw» 
itt  tbft  mob  Ikoa^  whit  an  j^n  goiug  ta  da  ?^ 

^  I  ahim  ewly  k  Ctogwi  rtratt~nMitt 
J^ck  iim;  at  ievou,  dtafiftioh  tbe  baggafe, — 
and  at  half-past,  levant  with  ike  director"^} 
dii^gfatar*  Ha¥a  I  wt  aaffieieni  ompatioD  for 
thie  n^ioaiuder  of  tim  day»  Ajrinar  ?^ 

"  Why,  pretty  well.  Then,  ^ood-bye  I  we 
wiU  neei  to^manow,^  he  «aid,  and  left  flie* 

1  had  an  hour  to  apaie»  and  wiote  to  some  of 
my  old  frieiidb  in  the  Ridet^,  and  then  walked 
orar  ia  C3argoa  <tmit>  How  ohaagad  waa 
my  aituatiom  how  differant  my  fealiqga  Aom 
thoBe  I  experienced  on  the  first  morning  I  was 
IB  London,  wliea  I  dmve  to  the  old  man^a 
honaa  in  Baker-atieet !  Few  aa  the  days  were 
that  mtervened,  how  fraught  with  interest  and 
adyentore  i  Not  two  weeks  since,  I  entered 
town  anoeriaui  whether  my  relative  would  ad- 
mit, or  even  acknowledge  me,  and  foil  of  all  the 
doubtui^ti  of  a  lover.  Since  then,  I  had  been 
raaaifed  and  rejected  by  my  miatreaa,— tole- 
rated and  disinherited  by  my  grandfftUier,— 
saved  by  cumbiiuiktiou  of  lucky  events,  over 
wUah  I  bad  no  eontrol^aad  now  I  wai  seek- 
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ing  that  stem  old  man,  not  tbnidly  tad  m- 
peeted,  but  the  aflknced  hosband  of  liw 

and  the  absolate  master  oi  six  thousand  poun^ 
a-year !    It  the  song  goes,  "  a  vhiriig^ 

worid  and  though  my  npa  and  downs  wm 
iuany  and  tafit  upon  each  other.  Dame  Fortune 
had  made  iiouourable  reparation,  and  placed 
me  almost  beyond  the  chances  of  human  matir 
bihtj. 

Emily — my  uwn  tried  Emily,  welcomed  me, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  old  man  joined 
It  seemed  that  in  his  recollection  all  past  dtt^ 
grtmcm  were  ibrgotten.    We  were  all  happy- 
all  pleased  with  each  other. 

When  dinner  was  over,  i  told  him  of  Jack 
tiie  Devii'fi  uiteuded  e^kpedition.  He  kugiitil . 
and  I  verily  believe  he  had  pardoned^  for  mT 
sake,  half  my  eou8in''s  delinquenciee. 

And  do  you  really  think  he  wiU  rdoim 
Jolui  r"  said  the  old  gentleman. 

Indeed  I  do, sir.  Hia&ther^a  difBcoltie»- 
his  own  complete  breakdown — the  heartledfiaess 
of  la^iiionable  friends — the  profligacy  of  an  isst 
principled  woman^^ihe  rain  of  gaming-^  hsvs 
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practically  taught  him  that  ioyere  lafiaon,  whicli 
<>tii*rwi8e  would  have  falleu  on  an  unheeding 
«r.  Jack,  or,  is  8ingle-h«Mrted^--hfi«o«table, 
atter  his  own  iSsiabion,  to  aa  abiordity ;  and  mm 
tliat  the  heart  is  engaged — and  I  know  it  is— « 
be  wiU  become  a  happier  and  a  steadier  man 
Uuia  jnm  conU  antidiMiAe.   But  I  must  leave 

There  is  no  danger  in  your  assisting  hini) 
John?'' 

None  in  the  world,  sir,  unleiB  wn  ran  awny 

with  the  wrong  lady,  like  (Lionel  U'Donnel."^ 

Lbade  my  grand£skther  good  night,  took  leave 
of  my  beaatifbi  bride,  and  pionuMd  to  be  with 
her  to  break&st. 

Jack  was  true  to  his  appointment,  and  had 
directed  his  servant  to  bring  his  carriage  to  my 
hotel,  to  receive  the  peieonal  eActs  of  the  hit 
fi^itiv«»  which,  for  safe  keeping,  ahe  had  eom- 
mitted  to  my  charge.  My  cousin  was  in  glori- 
ous spirits,  and  contempkied  the  abstraction  of 
the  direetCHr'e  dsi^^hter  with  the  same  emite- 
meat  thai  a  BoUiex  meditates  the  surpxise  of  an 
outpost,  or  a  sailor  the  cuttmg  out  a  prixe. 
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Come,  John,  let  n»  have  one  bottle  of 
claret.  Ringvuum;  we  shall  ha^  time  enough.*" 

The  fioond  of  carnage-wheek  broaght  him 
to  tlie  window  :  it  was  his  own  travelimg-cha- 
lioty  with  four  spanking  bays. 

Look  here,  John;  some  ftin  in  thi^ — none 
of  your  humdrum  affair,  with  foil  conBent  of 
]Mirettts  and  guardians,  mardiing  up  a  ehofdir 
aisle,  followed  by  a  well-dressed  mob  of  stupid 
swains  and  simpering  mibses,  the  women  libel* 
ling  each  other'^s  looks,aiid  the  men  wfaiqiering 
what  a  d— d  fool  you  are.  Here  we  giH-ef 
like  a  fox-hunt — trunks  packed  —  serranU  in 
the  rumble— lamps  Herhted — ^piatols  loaded^ 

Why,  what  the  deuce— pistols !  Yon  sre 
not  going  to  shoot  the  girl 't'^ 

**  No ;  I  only  intend  to  marry  her.  But, 
you  know,  some  devil  might  come  across  one« 
—and  there's  no  time  in  Scotch  trips  for  stop- 
ping on  the  road,**^ 

^*  Speaking  of  pistolsi  I  may  as  weD  pot 
O'DonneFs  nonpareils  in  my  pocket;  soy 
exploit  in  your  company  is9  not  the  saieai."^ 

I  stepped  into  my  bed-room,  where  Jack'f 
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Ta]et  wa$  removing  im  lady's  loggage^  took  the 
pUtc^  firom  the  table,  and  r^oined  the  bride* 
gioam  elect,  who  wse  talking  to  tW  miter. 
Com%  WiUiMii— Cuablas,  if  7m  pbase. 

We  have  no  time  ibr  sipping  light  claret  out  of 
autdbfiUs  like  these.    Nine  uuuutes  past  seven 

The  waiter  retained,  brought  huge  ghnwrn 
and  a  letter,  received  his  orders  and  departed ; 
and  while  Jack  the  Devil  filled  lilgh  bumpers,  I 
broke  the  seal»  and  xead  aloud  the  fiiUowii^ 
Gotious  invitation  > 

U  the  son  of  Colonel  Blake  wiU  so  &r 
obUge  au  attached  companiou  of  his  lamented 
&ther,  as  to  favour  him  with  a  few  minutej^' 
eouTersation  at  any  time  this  eTomng  that 
would  be  most  convenient,  he  would  make  an 
old  man  happy,    Broken  health,  and  an  in- 
firmity  of  the  limbs,  must  be  the  writer apo- 
logy for  not  calling  on  Captain  Blake.   As  he 
leaves  town  to-morrow  for  Brighton,  he  will 
expect  the  honour  of  a  call  this  evening^ 

^<  P.  S.  Please  to  inquire  for  Captain 
HawkiM.'' 
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^  Where  id  the  note  addre^ded  frora  said 

Jack. 

The  Lkn,  Boiough.'' 

Oh  i  some  countiy-miiy  where  hop-dealera 
aud  horsse-jockev:?  put  up.    i  know  the  pjiic^. 
****  What  can  the  man  want  with  me 

Money,  to  be  sore :  a  xegvlar  begging 
letter." 

Then  why  not  put  his  name  to  it,  and  one 
could  have  sent  him  something.    I  won't  go. 

W  ho  tlic  dcv  il  can  the  man  be  r'*' 

"Egad  I  I  know,"  exclaimed  Jack.  *' TU 
bet  a  pony  it^'s  old  Captain  MacgenniB.^ 
Ue  would  have  signed  hx6  name/' 
>*ui  he  :  poor  a»  a  Scotrh  peer,  auJ  proud 
as  Luciter.  Ue  used  to  tell  me  interminaUe 
stories  about  his  '  dare  Caasar,'  as  be  calitii 
your  lather.  I  ^^lw  him  about  ten  ila^>  ak^' 
in  the  Strand :  he  was  looking  ill,  and  ouiv  1 
was  in  an  awiul  huvry«  I  would  have  stopped 
aud  bpiJkcu  tu  him.*^ 

But  wherefore  this  concealment  ?^ 
For  the  same  cause  that  ruins  bab'  Ceo- 
naught — tamiiy  pride.    Pish !  man,  though  tlu 
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old  fool  18  starving  on  a  snbaiteni's  half-pay, 
lie 'a  as  lofty  in  Im  owa  estimation  as  a  field* 
marshaL^ 

The  quarter  diimed— Jaek*8  servant  an- 
nouuced  that  all  was  ready,  and  my  coach  at 
the  door. 

^^Come,  JcAn,  fin  a  parting  glass  for  luck. 
Here  have  we  been  six  minntes  fimehing  one 
poor  flask.  ^  Odds  whips  and  whaelSf^— now 
for  the  road 

We  started  m  different  directions Jack  for 
the  place  of  rendezrons,  somewhere  beyond 
Islington,  and  I  tor  Portland-place,  to  pick  up 
Misb  Sophy  and  her  waiting-maid. 

I  polled  np  thi»e  or  four  houses  ftomDiiehess 
streets  left  the  coach,  and  proceeded  down 
the  flag- way  to  reconnoitre.  The  director's  bail 
and  drawing-room  were  brilliautly  lighted, 
and,  from  appearances,  I  sfaonld  haTs  set  the 
house  down  rather  as  the  scene  of  a  civiG  feast, 
tiiau  the  place  trom  which  a  young  lady  was 
levanting. 

I  walked  np  and  down  like  a  sentinel. 
Three-quarters  chimed,  and  no  fair  ftigitive  ap- 
peared.   Ayhner  for  once  was  wrong,  and 
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filial  duty  had  triumphed  over  youthful  passion. 

Eight^  stnick  fram  Langfaam  tower.  1  heaid 
the  ooachmaa  stamp  upon  the  pavement  ta 
warm  his  icet,  for  the  night  was  gloomy  and 
c(Ad.  Five  minuter  more— I  turned  luy  ejei 
towards  the  appointed  comer;  but  no  female 
figure  met  their  giauce.  Wa^  there  a  blow-up 
— <i  discovery  ?  Something  muist  suiely  be 
wrong,  and  I  exclaimed  with  Lydia  Languish, 
There  will  be  no  elopement  after  all  i'* 
What  a  rage  Jack  the  Devil  would  be  in ! 
Well,  he  could  not  blame  me,  for  I  was  before 
my  time  at  'the  trysting  place/  I  strolled 
quietly  pa«t  the  director's — turned  again,  and 
suddenly  two  figures  issued  from  the  area  aod 
walked  quickly  down  before  me.  I  came  up 
within  a  few  paces,  but  they  were  so  elu^elv 
muffled  that  recognition  was  impossible.  T1h\v 
passed  the  coach, —  that  looked  bad: — thev 
came  to  a  dead  iiait  at  the  corner, — that  luokrd 
better.  Sophia  !^  I  whispered,  as  I  brushed 
by  them. 

Is  it  you,  Blake  said  a  soil  voice  in 
reply. 

Yes,  my  dear  girl :  I  have  been  waiting 
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for  j  ou.  Ckmie,  jump  in  r  And  Ueture  tbxee 
numtet  we  were  on  the  New  .Boad,  and  dfiTing 
at  honert  Jftrvy'a  beti  pace  for  ihe  plaoe  ap» 
pointcKL 

Poor  Sophia*  was  iiadiy  afii^cted*  As  we 
passed  W  fi&tker's  house,  she  biust  into  tears, 
and  wept  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour*  From  tho 
lad  J  of  the  bedchamber  I  learned  that  the  delay 

wad  occasioned  by  a  dinner-party,  and  that 

* 

neither  imstreas  nor  maid  could  efeot  aatacape, 
unto  the  entertainment  occdpiod  the  goeate^  and 

engaged  the  senrants  in  attendanoe  on  them. 

Now,  Sopliia,  I  thought  1  had  got  a  stouter 
conein  than  yoa  prove.  While  yon  are  orfing 
here.  Lord!  what  a  fame  Jack  ia  in  at  the  Stag  1 
Heaven  send  he  may  not  emph)y  his  idle  time 
in  Eogging  the  postilions — or 

Probably  he'U  flog  meT  •  and  Sophia 
amiled  iaintly. 

That  you  will  suffer  for  this  delay^  I  have 
no  doubt ;  but  what  the  peualiy  will  be,  yon 

can  beet  toll.  But  we  must  surely  be  near  the 
place?" 

*'  Flavell  knows  this  aeighboiirhood — she  can 
tell  us.'* 

TOI..  III.  ^ 
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The  snArtiU  aimcnuiced  that      wm  dm 

to  the  White  Stag ;  in  another  minute  we  stop- 
ped, mi  Jaek  appeared  in  waiting* 

To  tramifer  the  lady  to  the  oacriage,  and  the 
maid  to  the  rumble,  was  but  a  moment  d  work. 
Jack  secured  the  attendant  against  cold  b? 
wrapping  her  in  his  hoai-ckiak^  while  1  teek 
care  of  madamueiU.  Sophia  had  thrown  of 
her  muffling ;  and  a  prettier  or  more  piqoant- 
looldng  rmiaway  by  lamplight^  new  en  a  dsk 
night  took  the  Northern  road. 

**  Farewellf  Sophia ! — write  to  me  w  hea  vou 
hare  time.^ 

And  are  you  not  to  aeeompany  us  V  <aid 
the  fair  fugitive. 

Heaven  paidon  yonr  dapiicity !  Yon  woald 
widi  me  in  the  Tower  before  we  tnTelled  the 
second  stage.  But  as  you  are  so  tond  ni 
society  in  a  carriage^  could  you  not  persuade 
Fkyell  to  make  nnndm  three  P"" 

^«  No — poor  girl !  the  inside  of  a  coach  al- 
ways gives  her  a  headache,''  slie  replied  witk 
infinite  archness. 

Well^  Jack  has  packed  her  in  the  iwaUe; 
so  give  me  some  two  or  three  of  the  mneieea 
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hkmm  JOB  owe  wb^  mA  I  shall  faU  you  fiure- 

Ail  wafi  ready, —  X  cloied  the  dQO]>— slipped 
my  note-catie  Into  my  kmsmau's  hand,  letit  in 
tin  sveDt  of  delay  or  any  canalty  suppliBt 
Bught  £Eul,~tlie  pootilmis  got  Am  w<»d~ 
whips  cracked — tlie  chariot  started— and  off 
imt  Jack  the  Devil  and  the  director  8  daugh- 
(eral  a  poM^  wUdi  toM  that  tlie  boys  expected 
doable  payment,  aad  the  horses  were  nothiag 
bat  ^*  good  ones.^ 

I  fidkwed  the  fiigitives  with  my  eye,  until  a 
toni  of  the  road  shat  them  from  my  view; 
endborked  in  my  own  sober  Tehicle,  and  pro- 
ceeded back  to  iuwu. 

I  looked  at  my  waleh~it  wanted  a  qwueter  to 
tsfr-^and  where  shoald  I  idM  an  hoar  ?  It  was 
too  late  to  go  to  Clarges-stxeet — ^Ayhiw  psoba^ 
h\y  would  be  oat,  and  O^Donnel  never  returned 
befine  midnight  to  Us  lodgings.  1  thoaght  of 
Gsplaan  Hawkins'  note — ^what  if  I  drove  to  his 
ian  and  visited  the  comrade  of  my  &ther^ 
I  should  never  have  an  hour  more  perfectly 
diasagaged  than  tbs  pnsent;  and  when  I 
iiaebad.  the  Peaeaok,  I  dssiied  ik»  ooadnpin 
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to  drive  into  the  citj,  and  set  me  down  on  Lou- 
doD-bridge. 

W  hen  I  discharged  the  vehicle,  I  walked 

biisklj  into  Blackimm-street,  and  easily  imit 
out  the  Louse  where  my  tathor'a  friciid  kid 
taken  np  his  temporary  residence.  It  was  one 
of  those  ancient  caravauseras  oommon  in  that 
part  of  Southwaiiv,  liaviug  an  open  area  within 
a  gateway,  snrroonded  by  sleeping-rooms,  and 
approached  by  wooden  galleries  and  stairs. 
I'here  was  a  tap  or  driukiug-roum  inside  the 
archway,  and  I  inquired  from  the  bamuud 
if  Ciiptain  Hawkins  was  at  home  i  ^  After 
aome  delay  1  wa^  shown  into  a  large  sitting- 
room,  and  found  therein  a  grey-haired  and 
venerable-looking  personage,  who  proved  to  be 
m\  correspondent,  and  a  tall  slight  young  mazw 
who,  he  iuformed  me,  was  his  oephew. 

I  opened  the  conversation  by  acknowledging 
the  receipt  of  Im  note,  and  asking  what  his 
couiiuiuids  were,  or  in  what  way  I  could  be  eei^ 
viceable  r 

The  old  man  thanked  me  pohtely,  and  added, 
that  to  ubtaiu  |iccuniary  assistance  was  nui  his 
object  in  soliciting  an  interview;  but^  on  the 
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contrary,  he  wished  to  repay  a  debt  due  tu  Lin 
old  fiiend  my  father.  Hig  story  wad  A  simple 
one.  Many  years  before,  he  had  been- ordered 
on  foreign  uervice — and  wheu  about  to  embark 
was  arrested  for  a  paltry  mm  of  fifteen  jioimds. 
My  &ther  bad  acddentally  heard  of  the  distress 
of  a  brother  soldier,  aiid  di^^cbarged  the  debt. 
Captain  Hawkins  had  been  twenty  yeare  in 
India — made  some  money — ^returned  recently — 
inquired  alter  the  heir  of  his  former  beneiactor, 
and  uow  rt  ^iuested  leave  to  restore  the  buin, 
that  my  &ther  had  so  long  smce  and  so  oppor- 
tunely obliged  him  with.  As  he  spoke,  he 
handed  me  a  baukt'i's  clieck  for  the  amount, 
which  I  peremptorily  declined  accepting.  No- 
thing could  exceed  the  old  man's  gratitude — ^he 
was  affected  to  tean$,  for  he  applied  his  hand- 
kerchief—while I  pleaded  the  lateness  of  the 
hour  and  the  distance  to  my  hotel,  and  rose  to 
take  my  leave. 

The  old  soldier  seemed  very  unwilling  to  part 
with  me ;  and  observed,  that  as  I  had  so  iar  to 
go,  I  slioold  probably  require  a  carriage.  I  told 
lum  I  should  certainly,  and  that  I  intended  di- 
recting my  course  to  the  first  coach-stand.  This, 
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he  replied,  wa^  unnecessary — there  were  con- 
Yeyiam»  imttediatety  beside  us,  and  he  weald 
fiend  for  one*  Accordingly,  he  lug  iiie  bdl, 
and  the  person  that  answered  it  was  deapatched 
to  procure  the  Tehid[e« 

I  laid  down  my  hat  again ;  the  Teiem  mii 
he  had  a  favour  to  wsk,  surely  X  would  grant  itr 
Mlule  the  carriage  was  being  brought,  would  1 
share  a  bottle  of  wine  with  him  ?    I  dediMd  it. 

Well,  even  one  glass  of  nc^s— something 
merely  to  drink  to  the  memory  of  his  lamcmed 
friend  my  &ther  I  saw  that  a  raftual  paiaed 
him — consented ;  and,  as  the  waiter  had  been 
sent  out,  he  despatched  his  nephew  to  the  bar 
to  bring  glasses  for  himself  and  me. 

The  young  man  returned  speedily,  placed  the 
wine  aad  water  before  us,  and  then  took  up  a 
newspaper  and  retired  to  another  table. 

The  veteran  toadied  my  ghiss  widi  his* 
'*  This  to  the  memory,'*  he  said  with  consi- 
derable emotion,  of  my  beloved  fnend  and 
lamented  benefiu^r  !^  and  he  drank  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  glass.  I  iimshed  bat  half  the  coa- 
tents  of  mine,  and  returned  the  tumbler  to  the 
table — ^for  in  truth  the  wine  was  infiunooa. 
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Ak !  Cbftein  Bkke,''  nid  the  dd  man, 
^  fom  do  not  1S3i0  that  ift^giii :  ]rm  Mid  1  hmre 

been  txM>  ioug  accnaiomed  to  wuum  of  a  better 
quality,  to  reliah  what  <me  meets  in  obscure  inim 
like  this.  But  we  soldiaia  kMW  how  to  take 
tlie  rough  with  the  jmooth.*^ 

I  inquired  ii  the  coach  had  couu' ;  tor  1  fuuud 
m  aaniea  in  my  atomaek,  and  wMhed  to  quit  the 
roon.  The  young  man  laid  down  his  fiaper  and 
went  out  to  simk.  Surely  I  wa8  not  Uyay  ?  uud 
jet  my  eyes  felt  mktj,  and  I  heaid  tbe  vete- 
van^e  remarks  eeafnsedly.  Momentaiily  1  felt 
more  strangely  attected  —  an  unconquerable 
drowrinees  oyeipowered  me^— I  leaned  my  head 
back— vismis  and  phantasies  (otmented  me. 
The  old  man's  %ure  faded  ixom  my  Bight- 
external  objects  disappeared  altogether— I  be- 
came utterly  tmeenstioos— and  naxt  minute 
iln^jiped  upon  the  bench  insensiUe* 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

TBE  HOUSE  OF  MURDER* 

I  woke. Where  was  I  i   Do  I  see 
A  human  face  look  down  on  me  ? 
Is  this  a  chamber  where  I  lie? 
And  is  it  mortal,  yon  bright  eye 
That  watches  me  with  geoUe  gUoce  t 
I  closed  my  own  apin  once  mote. 
As  doubtful  that  the  former  trance 
Could  uot  us  yet  be  o*et-. 

Aptbr  fidling  on  the  tab]e,  I  have  no  recol* 
lection  of  anything  that  occnrnd  for  many 

liours.  I  learned,  upon  subsetjueut  uiciuirj,  that 
my  insensibility  was  attributed  to  drunkenness, 
and  that  the  old  man  and  his  oompanion  had 
removed  me  (as  they  said)  to  my  ovm  lodgings 
in  a  coach.  In  a  low  hostel  like  the  Lion, 
where  beastly  inebriety  was  a  common  evtnt. 
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cases  like  mine  would  occaaon  neither  sympik 
ihy  nor  surprise ;  and  the  inmates  of  the  honse 
were,  no  doubt,  too  happy  in  getting  rid  of  a 
troublesome  and  unprofitjible  customer. 
.  I  must  have  remained  in  death-like  torpidity 
lor  a  considerable  space  of  time,  as  the  first 
dawn  oi  morning  was  gleaming  tbrougli  the 
window  when  I  first  unclosed  my  eyes.  Strange 
and .  fearfnl  images  of  the  past  floated  indis- 
tinctly across  my  memory.  Prisons,  manacles, 
instruments  of  death — wild,  vague,  and  uameless 
bonrors  distracted  me.  I  strove  to  tnm— my 
limbs  felt  cramped  and  confined ;  medianically 
I  stretched  my  hand  out — and,  by  Heaven  1  an 
irou  fetter  met  my  touch.  Where  was  1  ?  The 
light  was  yet  too  feeble  to  peoelraie  the  cham- 
ber; drowsmess  oppressed  me  still;  I  slum- 
bered— awoke  j^ain— my  lips  were  parched— 
my  brain  was  buiuiug.  Was  1  oh  earth 
still— or  in  some  place  of  misery  and  punish* 
ment?  The  infernal  sensations  I  underwent 
will  never  pass  from  my  recoiiection. 

Suddenly  a  otrong  light  fell  upon  my  eyes :  I 
looked  up — two  men  were  standing  at  my  bed- 
side; bnt  I  was  still  too  mnc^  contused  to 
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mmtamze  th^f  penKma,  or  lieed  the  fern  irorii 

that  fell  from  them.  Preaeatly  they  dinp- 
pearcd — the  light  vanLslieJ,  and  I  slept— if 
SQch  agonixmg  stupor  oouM  be  odkd  deep* 

It  was  clear  day  beiare  I  looked  round  9gm* 
The  chamber  was  small,  square,  and  lighted  hy 
a  solitary  window,  placed  at  floeh  a  disUMe 
from  the  grouad,  that,  if  standing  under,  1  could 
not  have  reached  it  with  my  extended  arm.  It 
contained  not  an  article  of  fitmituie  Inii  cue 
old  taUe:  yet  it  was  a  singular  room— the 
wallj>  were  huug  round  with  mattress,  the  door 
covered  with  thick  matting,  and  neither  door 
nor  outlet  of  any  kind  was  visible. 

Was  I  then  dreaming  ?  I  raised  my  hand  to 
mb  my  forehead — it  was  checked  suddenly  by  a 
manacle  !  I  threw  aside  the  bed-ooTering^At* 
ters  secured  my  ankles  1  Had  Reason  kit  her 
seat — or  was  this  reality  ?  1  must  be  mad.  I 
turned  my  head  away,  buried  it  deep  in  the 
counterpane,  and  tried  to  persuade  mysell'  thai 
all  was  a  dream. 

While  in  a  state  of  mental  agony  that  as 
n^ortal  suft'ering  could  e^ual,  I  felt  my  atioBlder 
Luuched :  I  turned  sharply,  and  a  woman  wsd 


MY  uwE.  asti 

hm^Sag  oTor  me.  I  would  hvfe  spoken,  hot 
W  Bikgeg  w«»  luremd  upoa  hw  hp,  and  the 

expre^oa  of  her  coonteuaoce  was  ao  fearfully 
tnteUigieiitt  that  I  understood  it,  and  remained 
mute. 

Boose  your  energies  1'"  she  whiqpered  in  my 
ear ;  ^<  there  will  be  persona  here  immediately. 
Be  domb — ^pretend  to  deep-Huid  leave  the  le^ 
to  me/'  < 

Aimo^  before  the  words  were  uttered^  she 
disappeared,  leaving  her  visit  questionable  whe- 
tiier  it  were  nei  unreal  and  -  dehisory.  But 
mqpense  was  quickly  ended :  I  heatd  a  noise- 
peeped  through  my  hali-dosed  eyelids~and  two 
men,  muffled  and  masked,  were  stapdiug  beside 
my  rode  eoach.  Thou^  still  mentally  eon- 
fiiaedy  tie  female's  warning  was  not  fetgotten— 
I  breathed  heavily^  and  ad'ected  stupor. 

**  Why,  what  a  dose  you  gave  him  f  said  the 


up !  the  thii^  aHoust  be  dime^  f<Hr  an^^her  day 
may  ruin  us.^   The  voice  was  Sedley'^s. 
•       It  is  useless,""*  replied  the  tall  one ;  Hens- 
bjF.ovetdid'ttie  boswesa.   I  told  fa«pi  distinctly 
-te  jHithut  iwaaty  dtope  into  the  jtumbl^j;  he 
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^diied  forty  to  the  wine.  Had  he  drunk  oti'  tk 
whole,  no  earthly  power  eould  have  siyed  him. 
He  must  not  be  disturbed — it  would  answer  no 
purpose,  and  only  delay  matters*"^ 

But,  zounds  rejoined  Sedley  with  impa- 
tience, while  he  sleeps  the  officers  may  fiad 
some  clue  to  our  retreat,  and  I  shall  be  appre- 
hended;' 

"  And  pray,'*  said  the  poisoner,  **  mn  I  on  a 
bed  of  roses  ?  What  is  the  difference  between 
UjS?  If  detected,  you  stand  a  fair  chance  of 
the  rope;  and  I  a  dead  certainty  of  transpc^^ 
tation/'' 

\V  oil — what  is  to  be  done?''  inquired  Sed- 
ley, impatiently.  "  It  was  a  bungling  affiur 
from  first  to  last.'" 

"  I  beg  to  differ  with  you,"  rejoined  the  uui 
mask :  "I  never  managed  a  more  hazardous 
one,  and  a  few  hours  will  remedy  the  only  mis- 
take committed.'' 

"  111  the  devil's  uuuac,  then,  be  it  so !  "What 
are  we  to  do 

Leave  him  quiet  till  eveniug^give  him 
^me  liquids  to  neutralize  the  morphine — aa<l 
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make  all  ready  for  an  immediuLe  aUrt  after  we 
bleed  his  banker  in  the  morning.^ 

Will  he  require  to  be  looked  after  F"^ 
<^  Bo  you  mean  for  sale  keeping?  The 
do8e  he  swallowed  last  iiiglit  will  save  all  trou- 
ble  on  that  score ;  and  as  to  recovering  him 
the   narcotic,  Marianne  shall  manage 

that.'' 

He  qmie  safe,  then  ?  After  your  account 
is  cleared,  remember,  he  is  left  to  me/^ 

«^  Let  him  bnt  write  my  cheek,  and  to  your 
tender  meix*ieti  i  commit  him.  Safe  — and  the 
taller  mffian  turned  oyer  the  connterpane,  and 
examined  the  manacle  and  fetters ;  if  in 
morphine  and  cold  iron  there  be  security,  this 
honest  gentleman  i^  t»afe.^ 

« I  think  80.^ 
Of  that  be  certain,  my  friend*  And  now  let 
as  pock  eyery thing,  and  at  dusk  we'll  drive  to 
Netty'n,  and  deposit  tlicm.    Come,  I  will  send 
Marianne  to  attend  onr  patient.^ 

The  rufSans  langhed  sarcastically-*-*  raised  a 
mattress  from  the  wail — passed  through  the 
aperture,  uud  left  me. 


^0  IfT  LI9B. 

They  wm  miatftken.   I  hid  BOt  gwaUoiPed 

80  muck  of  the  infernal  mixtuze  as  they  be* 
lieved;  its  deleterioui^  eiTecis  were  pastiing  ra- 
pidly away— fear  and  imminent  danger  had 
roneed  my  dormant  eneigiea,  and  the  eoUoqny 
I  had  overheard  dispelled  miy  remnant  of 
the  lethargy  their  mnrderona  draught  had  prtH 
daced. 

Ebcape  was  uow  my  first  consideration,  and 
I  examined  the  room  attentively.  The  window 
was  the  only  outlet  to  attempt  it  by.  It  w«a 
strongly  grated — the  sash  taming  on  a  pivot, 
and  opening  and  closing  by  a  cord,  of  which 
but  a  firagment  remained.  I  tried  to  free  my- 
self from  the  manade,  but  the  scouudreis  had 
secured  me  beyond  the  chance  oi  any  power  of 
my  own  being  able  to  effect  my  Ubeiation ;  and 
I  turned  in  despair  fxom  idle  and  impotent 
attempts,  to  tluuk  how  versatile  was  onune^s 
smile— how  rapid  the  wredL  of  mortal  kap> 
piness. 

What  was  1  yesterday  P  My  God !  I  felt  as 
if  my  heart  would  bnrst  when  I  contrasted  the 
present  with  the  past,  and  pondered  on  the  fim 

a  few  brict'  hours  had  efiected.   Ay !  yesterday 


I  liiid  been  gifted  with  ft  noUt  inhifiUuice;  and 
Uhnuimw  simUi  faAve  made  tbe  lonreUeit  girl 

ever  pUgkted  hiQi  to  nuuiy  ^  mine  own*'^ 
What  was  I  now  ?— I  shuddered  as  I  asked  the 
fOiwti<m  paweriesB  wi6tdi«-*a  fettered  cap- 
iiwe,  oowpying  a  mwdmr^s  den,  aad  doomed 
W  by  au  ast^assiu  1  Was  there  a  cfaaace  of 
escape  left  ? — ^had  I  a  struggle  tor  life,  no  mat- 
ter bow  deopeiafce  the  odds  noght  be  agiaiiiet 
waceea?  No,  no:  before  another  sunset,  X 
should  close  my  career  hj  secret  m«ans,  or  pe- 
rish by  open  nokmse ! 

MiseKftbleaaench  tfaoiii^weie,  mMnatAtA 
crossed  my  mind  was  more  distressixig  still* 
iluw  taniely  had  I  becoiae  the  vicliiii  ui'  these 

rnffiane — ^bow  etuindly  had  I  felhm  into  theur 
nuivdfiMNia  hands  1  I  — *  foiewanied  by  the 
strange  epistle — in  the  centre  of  a  populous 
city  —  with  weapons  on  my  person  ! — ^here  I 
was,  abject  aa  a  woman,  with  a  throat  ready 
for  the  alayer^s  knife  wheneTer  the  hour  came  i 
Qhf  Qod !  had  I  but  fallen  as  men  ML,  my  foot 
ixee,  my  hand  at  liberty  to  strike  in  my  mortal 
atrnggle! — \mt  trepanned, immated, rianghtorcd 
^79^  death  jqi|known»  my  marder  unrevengedl 
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These  thaugfkts  were  maddening    my  beari 

swelled^  my  braiu  burned;— auce  more  au 
aim  toucliejil  uiiue.  I  looked  fiercely  up — bo 
truculent  &ce  ghted  hatefully  upon  me ;  imt 
eyes  beaming  with  gentleness  and  compaooimt 
were  turned  in  pity  upon  miue. 

There  was  hope — there  was  heaven  in  that 
compassionate  look  !  I  would  have  spoken^  but 
a  warning  glance  re^traiued  me.  She  placed  a 
bowl  of  tea  upon  the  table,  desired  me  aloud 
to  drink— then  stooping  until  her  lips  almo»i 
touched  my  ear,  and  whispering,  Courage,  I 
shall  be  with  you  soon '—departed  as  the  ruffians 
had  done,  and  I  heard  her  lock  and  bar  the 
hidden  door. 

1  diuiik  tlic  tea — to  me,  so  fevered,  the  be- 
verage was  most  welcome.  My  heart  beat 
faster  —  the  blood  flowed  trcely  tlirough  my 
veius. — I  strove  to  calm  my  spirits  down,  ami 
nerve  myself  to  seize  the  first  chance  that  for- 
tuuew  offered,  no  matter  how  desperate  the  odds 
were  against  succeeding. 

I  was  not  Ion;,'  alone,— the  bar  fell— the  key 
grated  in  the  lock— and  a  man,  the  taller  oa^ 
came  ia.    lie  blood  over  my  bed,  and  examined 
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my  eOlUitcsmxieft  atteotiyel j ;  but  a8  he  wore  a 
mask,  his  fiice  wbb  ealarely  conmdied.   He  hod 

ibe  fequisites  for  writing  ou  the  table,  and  thea 
tuiuiiig  duwii  the  bed  coverings,  unlocked  the 
imiBftdtej  and  left  my  hioids  at  hbexty. 

Are  yon  awake  he  said,  in  a  deep  dis* 
guided  voice. 

I  aft'ected  drowsiue^Ji  as  I  replied,  **  Why, 
hardly— I  am  sleepy  "--my  head  is  eonftmd* 
Whei»aml?" 

That  you  will  discoyer  time  enough. 
There,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  table,  "  read  that 
[uiper  when  you  can,  and  obey  its  mandate  if 
you  woold  leave  this  place  with  life.  I  shall 
come  here  four  hourd  hence,'^  and  the  scoundrel 
pulled  out  my  own  i^old  repeater,  and  marked 
.the  time  with  his  finger  on  the  dial see 
thai  what  is  ordered  here'^— -and  he  touched  a 
written  paper—"  be  done He  raised  the 
inattre88,  left  me,  and  careftilly  secured  the 
outlet. 

How  wearily  time  passes  to  the  captive  1  The 

promised  visitor  did  not  return,  although  an  iiour 
must  liave  elapsed.  Where  was  she?  wonld 
she  met  come  again  ? .      was  long  past  noon, 
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ior  the  innbuftins  gkumd  oUiqueiy  Uuongfa  the 
grated  casement.  Another  want  was  felt — 
hanger  had  saoceeded  siekiicaB.  I  heard  a 
noise  without^ — the  bolta  were  nndcne— the 

door  unclosed — the  unknown  female  eniereU 
with  a  tray,  ou  which  a  plentiful  repast  was 
spread.  She  placed  it  on  the  table,  and  I  re« 
quired  small  persuasion  to  attack  the  viands 

stoutly. 

^  I  must  leave  you  for  a  few  minntea,^  she 
said,  and  asc^tain  how  certam  persons  are 
employed  below-stairs.  In  that  flask  you  will 
find  brandy,  in  this  one  water;— refiedi  j^oiir 
strength,  renew  yoar  fipirits— ere  long  both 
will  be  tried  r 

She  said,  and  left  the  apartment. 

Who  was  this  singular  woman  ?  At  times 
I  fancied  I  had  heard  the  voice  belore ;  buu 
from  the  close  bonnet  she  wore,  I  could  di&- 
coyer  nothing  but  that  her  eyes  were  dark 
and  bniUaaty  and  the  general  character  her 
face  exceedingly  handsome.  Her  absence  was 
short — and  when  die  reionied,  it  waa  evident 
that  1  had  attended  to  her  advice,  as  fragments 


nr  un,  ass 

of  food  and  a  fall  glass  of  brandy  and  water 

^  All  18  aaftr  she  said ;  then  turning  Mid» 

denljr  roondy  ahe  asked  il  1  remembered  her  ? 

"  Ah  !  no — hitherto  the  stupifying  effects  of 
that  villanoiis  mixtnre  ham  eonfiued  me,  and 
you  are  besides  so  closely  muffled."^ 

She  laid  a-side  her  bonnet.    Heavens  !  it 
my  old  travelling  aoqnaintanoe— the  lady  of 
the  Moi-duaiU  colonel ! 

Why  did  you  not  attend  to  my  waruing?— 
I  made  several  attempts  to  see  and  eantion  yon 
—they  fiuled;  and  as  a  last  hope  I  addressed 
a  hurried  note  to  you.    Did  you  receive  it 

"  Yes,"  I  lepUed. 

'^It  was  mysterioQB,  eertsinly;  but  plain 
enough  to  put  a  prudent  man  upon  iut»  guard«^ 

^^Alasf  I  did  not  comprehend  its  import. 
Am  I  lost,  lady  P  Is  there  a  hope^-a  cfaaaee,  or 
is  all  desperate  ?^ 

^  The  brave,^  she  said,  only  abandon  hope 
with  life.  A  chance  of  escape  ranaiosi  if  yon 
are  reckless  oi  danger,  and  will  spill  blood 
freely  ii*  nothing  else  will  do,*" 


*^  O  tk&i  I  kaJ  liberty    aii.d  wt^^jK/ob^ 

ueilLtfr  lieart  nor  Laud  shuuld  tail 

^  Botti  shall  be  yonn.** 

As  ifae  qpoke»  die  prodnoed  a  budi  of  k«n, 
applied  a  small  one  to  tbe  fetter-loci^  ami  m  & 
minnte  mv  limbs  were  free.'* 

^ Thanks,  mjr kind pTBeerrer !  Gwyotpio- 
core  me  weapooti  fV 

^  Here  are  your  owit aad  dbe  anroUed  & 
faandkercliief  and  handed  me  a  case  of  pMsk 

These  lemamed  .nnnotioed  in  the  pockH 
of  your  coal»  when  tbe  villains  stripped  jroi 
partiully  la^t  night«  I  found  and  coiicca^t^ 
them,  nntil  I  eould  restore,  and  yon  coqU  m 
them.* 

My  blood  warmed — my  heart  &lt 
vv  lien  I  grasi>ed  them.    I  examined  the  pistob 
hastily :  tbe  halh  were  safe-Hhe  flints  and 
nam  exceUent. 

**  Now  iititeu  to  me  attentively.* 

will— but  first  say,  wherefore  dm  I 
biMgfat  here 

To  satisfy  the  enpidity  of  one  jscooiiiln'if 
aad  satiate  the  vengeanoe  of  another."^ 

^Indeed  I  am  not  worth  pimidsiisf.  I 

I 
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»! 

ii 

Look  on  that  table— there  Li  a  pajper  tLat 
yoa  are  required  to  *  execute.^  ^ 

I  took  it  up ;  it  was  a  check  upon  Drum- 
moudb  for  two  tliouj^d  pouudtt.  The  viihun 
iniaet  hare  known,  when  he  cmdered  me  to  draw 
for  80  brge  a  sum,  that  on  my  retnm  to 
Eiigiaoil,  I  had  removed  the  fortune  of  my 
mother  from  the  funds,  and  lodged  it  with  iny 
bankers. 

And  if  I  did  thi«  act,  would  it  ensure  my 
liberty      was  inv  roiiiai-k. 

Would  being  plundered  by  one  viUain  ap* 
pease  the  deadly  hatred  of  another,  or  Martelli^s 
robbery  satisfy  bcdley  6  revenge?  Kemeuibcr 
aliheoweeyou:  yon  detected  and  exposed  him ; 
—and  to  you  he  attributes  loss  of  character  and 
caste — misitret>6 — fortune — everytiung  that  was 
worth  living  for.  No,  no — your  death  in  this 
den  was  determined  on ;  for  nothing  but  your 
blood  could  glut  hid  vengeance.  Lii^ten  to  me. 
There  are  now  four  ruffians  in  the  house  ;  they 
are  engaged  in  paekiag  up  some  valuable  effeotSi 
with  which  they  intend  sailing  irom  the  river 
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to-morrow  morning.  At  nigfat&ll  two  of  ikm 

will  convey  these  packages  to  the  dwdliog  of 
a  female  aeeompKce  eaiBed  Aaaetle :  of  her  I 
know  nothing,  only  tfaatsheiBwifeormafltrisslo 
your  enemy.  When  they  are  gone,  oar  attempt 
mnst  be  made — we  shall  then  have  but  two  to 
deal  with.  Overpower  them,  if  poBsiUe^  witliottt 
lofis  of  life — ^for,  <di !  there  is  too  much  bk>od 
upon  my  soul  already ; — but  if  surprise  fiule, 
either  we  or  they  must  peridi  T 

Enough  i  —  I  comprehend  you  perfectly. 
What  am  I  to  do  in  the  mtjaii  time  ?'* 

Write  the  check  as  ym  are  directed*— K 
will  keep  MartelU  quiet  until  Ua  oompaaioBf 
leave  the  house.^ 
"  Will  that  be  soon 

In  two  or  three  hoars.  Dinner  is  pfepaiing ; 
—that  over,  they  will  depart  with  the  packages ; 
and  when  the  others  are  engaged  drinking,  yon 
shall  be  set  free.  The  reet  dqpends  on  a  held 
heart  and  ready  arm  r 
"  But  what  place  is  this 

A  fitting  den  for  murder  I  Mark  jtm  a 
broken  cord  iastened  to  the  bottom  ot'  the  lai* 
tice  P'* 


MY  un.  n» 

Otnavo  tiiMe  uiki  «pQii  tbe  waU.^ 

I  iw>ktd  at  lbs  pbce  sbe  painted  to — the 

Tlnfe  rope  terawMttd  the  earthly  aufferii^a 

o£  the  iodaae  wretch  who  befoi^e  you  occupied 
this  chamber,  and  the  surface  of  the  wall  wa^ 
imkntffd  during  the  oouTuleioiie  of  hie  iaal  ago- 
nies.^ 

I  shaddered^ — a  thrill  of  horror  eliot  through 
hm  like  an  electrie  ahoek. 

I  must  leave  you,  or  euqucioa  might  ante* 
Be  bold  aud  ready — uotUiiig  eke  cau  aave  you 
and  me !  MartelU  will  yiait  you  before  dinner ; 
and  the  next  time  you  hear  the  key  turn  in  the 
lock,  you  are  free — if  your  own  heart  be  stout, 
and  finrtnne  fii^oar  n0*  If  eiAerfiiil,  in  another 
bonr  both  of  as  wiU  be  in  eternity  T 

Fear  me  not — bring  me  some  weapon  to 
strike  with.'*' 

I  win.  And  now  to  bed,  loot  any  acridwit 
ahould  lead  the  ruffians  hither/' 

Slie  left  bii:icuit8,  witli  braudy  and  water— 
remoirad  the  tamnant  of  my  dianer^eparted,  * 
and  locked  me  in  my  prieon. 


When  she  was  gone,  I  wrote  the  check— 
concealed  the  pistols  beneath  my  pillow — re- 
plenished my  tumbler— crept  beneath  the  bed- 
coverings^-nnd  with  all  the  calmness  I  ooald 
muster,  waited  for  the  moment  of  action,  wheii 
the  deepest  cast  of  my  game  of  life  should  be 

*  *  V 

w 

decided,  and  the  insult  be  freedom  or  death. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

TUS  CATAfTftOFSt. 

To  tbe  OMMMSF  door 

A  light  step  came— it  pauied-  it  moved  once  more; 
Slow  turns  the  grating  bolt  and  suUeu  key ; 
Tit  a«  Uo  h«Kt  Ibioboded— tini  hk  iho  I 
Whatever  bor  mns,  to  bim  a  gimidiaii  nut. 
And  beauteous  still  as  hermit's  hope  can  paint ; 
Yet  changed  since  last  wiihiu  the  cell  she  came. 
Move  polo  bar  cbotk,  moit  titambwa  bor  Amm* 

Fim  IfHr^frarw— What,  thall  iMttab  bin  aa  bt  alaapa? 
Seemid  Miwfcrer^No— he'll  say  'twaa  doM  ooivaidljr. 

King  RkJtard  III, 

Etsnkko  cmaie  the  lig^t  dme  dimly  tlixQiq|k 
tk»  giati&g  of  mj  priioii»  and  neitlMr  frieiid  nor 

foe  had  for  hourb  broken  upou  my  solitude. 
PioimUy  I  lieald  a  noite  in  tlio  •atirhiihw^ 
~tlia  boH  revolTod — and  Marielli,  wnnlrid  m 

stood  beiside  my  bed«   lie  looked  at  me« 

TM.  III.  M 
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thou  turned  to  the  table,  toc^  up  Uie  dieds, 
and  examined  it  attentively. 

l&  thib  the  ubuai  way  in  which  you  dxaw 

upon  your  banker 
It  is." 

^  And  thifi  the  precise  fomi  in  whidi  yoQ 
^Tite  voux  naine 

I  answered  in  the  affinnatiTe. 
Will  this  draft  be  duly  honoured  r"^ 

**  That  i^ue."5tiun  I  caimot  answer.  I  kiiuw 
that  there  are  funds  of  mine  at  DrmnmoBds* 
greater  than  the  amount  of  the  check.^ 

Hie  riUiiiUi  looked  heedfully  at  the  paper  and 
then  at  me. 

1  ask  yotti  Captain  Blake,  if  this  diaft  be 
regyiliifly  ^^'^  ^Ih  in  the  customary  mode 
by  which  you  withdiaw  moMj?'" 

"  It  is." 

And  in  iurm  aud  signature  there  is  nothing 
to  beget  suspicion 

I  have  already  answered  you.'^ 
The  ruffian  put  the  check  into  kLs  ^ocaetr 
book,  and  removed  his  mask,  which  he  laidapoo 
the  table. 

Captam  Blake»*'  he  said  cooUyj  '  there  m 
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no  occaaion  tbat  you  and  I  should  eontmue 
Btiangers  to  each  other  longer.      You  are 
wakome  to  emnuie  my  face.    Before  twenty 
hours  I  ahall  be  on  the  sea,  and  ymi^      /  he 
made  a  momentary  pause,— ''no  matter  where. 
Noir  attend  to  me,  and  let  us  understand  each 
other  clearly.    At  ten  to-morrow  this  checkf 
HiU  be  presented:  if  paid,  weD,--4f  notr-**  he 
stopped,  and  drew  a  short  stiletto  from  his 
hoaom,--'<  thie  dagger  wiH  be  dyed  in  your 
heart's  Uoodr 

"And  would  you  murder  an  nnoffendin; 
w*""a  helpless  and  unarmed  captive  ?^ 

"  Ay,  boy,  Thia  little  weapon  has  searched 
many  a  breast  before  new :  it  has  been  often 
tried,  and  never  failed  its  master.^ 

My  hand  grasped  tlie  handle  of  a  piytol, 
when  I  eaw  the  glitter  of  the  nnirderer's 
kiiih.  1  wished  to  shoot  him  dead;  but  pru- 
dence required  me  to  be  patient,  and  *'  bide 
my  time,^  rati!  a  ssfiar  hour  of  vengeance 
oanie« 

^  Have  you  had  food  said  the  mflhn :  I 
perceive  ^larianne  has  left  you  some  brandy  to 
kaep  up  your  ^kits.^ 

m2 
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•  «  A  fettered  captive  like  me  has  but  a  sony 
appetite*^' 

More  fool  you  !"*  said  the  viUain*  "  I  ha^ 
had  ere  now  more  iron  on  my  carcase  than 
you  e6uld  stand  under,  and  thai  was  the 
time,  when  I  would  have  been  mobt  ibankful 
fur  a  decent  dinner  and  a  well-filled  brandy- 
bottle.  Drinlc,  man,  while  your  thwat  '» 
whole;  before  to-morrow  night  there  might  be 
a  slit  in  it.— Talking  of  eating  makes  me  hun- 
gry, and  ni  to'  dinner.  Adieu  1—1  wish  yoo 
pleasant  dreams  till  we  meet ;  I  shall  be  th«i 

two  thousand  richer,  or  you  He  paused— 

drew  his  hand  across  his  neck— passed  throngh 
the  concealed  door,  and  drew  bolt  and  bar. 

Cold  and  sanguinary  monster  I  the  999^- 
froid  with  which  he  pibnoimced  my  doom— Ae 
look  with  which  he  parted  Irom  me,  steeled  m) 
heart— blood  hiiould  flow;  and,  before  long, 
Martelli  and  his  confederate  feel  that  their 
victim  was  not  so  powerless  as  they  beliered 
htm. 

^\'hile  I  was  cooped  in  this  den  «f  nwrder. 
Jack's  elopement,  and  my  extraordinary  disap- 
pearance, had  occasioned  considerable  surprise. 
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Bui  whea^  now  came  and  I  had  not  re-* 
tamed,  my  continued  abaence  b^gan  to  occasion 
9wiou&  appjceli^u^ioMii  fur  my  safety.  Th^  wai- 
ter  fortunately  recollected  the  number  of  the 
ooaeh  in  which,  on  the  preceding  night,  I  had 
tiUmx  my  departure  irom  the  hotel,  and  on 
ijiguiry,  the  driver  wa^  found,  unci  informed 
A  ylxner  and  O^Donnel,  that  he  had  brought  me 
liMk  to  town,  and  set  me  down  upon  the' 
Inidge.  This  iiiformatiun  increased,  rather  than 
idlayed  their  fears;  and  they  decided  on  pro- 
ceoding  to  daiges-street,  and  acquainting  my 
grandi^ther.  The  old  man  was  dreadfully 
.  i|lanued ;  but  from  Emily  everything  waa  cou- 
cealed,  and  my  absence  attributed  to  having 
aooompanied  my  kinsman  until  he  was  beyond 
liie  reach  of  purbuers,  if  there  had  been  any 

The  reeoUection  of  the  mysterious  intimation 
of  danger  that  the  strange  billet  had  contained, 
increased  the.  cyuic^s  apprebeiii>iou8.  He  re- 
turned to  Bemers-street  again  ;  but  there  were 
no  ti^ivigs  of  the  lost  one — no  clue  by  which  to 
imce  me  .after  I  had  been  left  on  the  bridge, 
.  .Aylmer,  in  despair,  was  quitting  my  apart- 
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menlSy  when,  in  carelessly  tamiBg  over  some 
uotes  and  papers,  the  fictitious  letter  which 
brought  me  to  tlie  Limi,  and  deli'vered  me  into 
the  luuids  of  my  implacable  eaemy,  was  Iband. 
It  was  now  puiit  lour  o'^clock,  and  the  cjnic, 
aoeompaoied  by  die  little  commander,  drove 
directly  to  the  Borough^  and  there  he  leaned 
all  that  the  good  people  themselves  knew.  I 
had  been  there<-»mei  atrangm—peimns  alio* 
gether  unknown  to  the  landlord  and  hia  ser- 
vaato — iiud  iu  an  incredibly  short  time  had  be- 
come flo  mnch  indbriatad,  as  to  be  earned  lo  a 
coach ;  but  whither  conveyed  afterwarda»  none 
could  say.  The  mystic  note — my  sudden  uisen- 
sibility— all  etrengtheaed  the  cjnuc^a  fears,  and 
he  returned  to  Clarges-street,  confirmed  in  his 
darkest  suspicion^,  and  persuaded  that  he  diouid 
never  see  me  a  livhig  man.  Night  was  coming 
iast,  and,  afler  many  and  tedioua  eftbrta  to  Re- 
cover the  coach  in  which  I  had  been  abstracted 
from  the  Lion,  my  friends  rejoined  Mr.  Haniaon, 
sadder  and  not  wiser  men. 

In  my  prison  moi-e  than  an  hour  had  passed, 
and  I  paoed  ite  narrow  confines  ittpaliently. 
As  night  came,  snspense  gn/w  agoninng,  and  I 
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should  yield  life  op  or  achieve  mj  liberty. 
The  homm  of -my  ukutioa  bMue  intoknUa: 

every  sound  my  hmti  ke^^ed^  every  miuuio 
I  wsLb  more  iiervoas  and  uuooUcctcd.  The 
4ark|ie8i  added  to  the  gfeonmeei  of  my  Immm^ 
saw  the  wretched  miiode  fiiV!i{>eBded  6cQm 
the  lattice,  &ud  8tniggling  aguiu^t  the  wall  in 
partiBg  agony.  Wae  thai  the  ivitUug  of  faii 
£ftet  ?  NO|  no — it  was  th^  tuxniiig  ot^  a  kay«<-«» 
and  Maiiaiiiie  stood  beside  me. 

She  earned  a  dark  ianienip  which  aba  «h 
ohMied  and  iaiii  upoa  the  taUe,  aad  then  pro- 
diiciid  a  bhort  uuii  bar,  evid^iutly  furuicii  for  a 

wa^KMi  of  offeiieew  It  waa»  indeed,  a  teaidagaaa 

iadpleinent :  1  elutohed  it  hrmly  ia  mf  mght^ 
hand — ami  with  a  yi^sioi  lu  my  leil,  autl  uiiothei: 

4ia|iQaed  in  my  boeoin,  ao  aa  to  penait*  ma  -  W 
dfittw  it  in  a  aeooad^  i  tohi  j^y .deliverer  thai 
I  wa«  xaaAy*^ 
Stop, — We  moat  m4  mah  naadTiaodly  upoa- 
danger.  I  flhaU  acqnaiat  you  with  the  /oeak  of 
tka  room  where  our  auemit»t»  arc  sitting*  It 
opena  finm  the  hall  bebw^  and  c^wMnanfntitaa 
wilha  deaerlod  cbaiaher  by  fu^diog-dMinp  one 
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of  which  has  dropped  from  the  upper  hin^e,  and 
thus  you  will  be  enabled  to  see  what  passes  in 
tile  nftfaer  Amibet.  MatidM  is  a  fonnkfaible 
enem.y'^faim  yoa  diail  attack,  aud  1  will  pre- 
vent Sedley  from  assisting.  Remember,  they 
are  well  armed.  Wa4di  me !— when,  as  if  by 
aoddent,  I  sniff  one  taper  out,  the  nKHnent 
that  I  re-light  it,  spring  on  Martelli.  Down 
with  him  I— if  your  blow,  fiai,  use  yonr  figiol 
promptly,  or  he  will  atab  you 
Are  the  others  gone 

^*  Yea,  some  time  before  I  yentured  hitber«^ 
How  pale  you  look    I  said. 

"  Ay,  and  you  tremble/^  retnnieil  Maiiaiiiie. 
Mine  is  no  coward  fear :  I  long  but  for  the 
moment  of  action.    But,  come,  we  both  require 
a  stimulus/' 

I  half-filled  a  wihe-^^ass  with  brandy.  How 
deadly  pale  that  face,  once,  no  doubt,  beautilui, 
seemed  by  the  sickly  flare  of  the  dark-lautem  ! 

She  took  the  glass  from  tny  hand. 

'  I  drink  it,'^  she  said.  ^  Up  heart  I  fliil  me 
not  at  this  moment.  Drink,  sir ;  it  will  serre 
you."* 

I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  that  my  nerres 


'Ul^B^  of  tbe  cegrtaiii  death  awaiiiuiig  me,  jUiat 
.wmdd  hate  drivm  Ui6  feiiMl  4itffaynl  ^wkL 
Bttt  to  deooand  tha  gtaarfl  >  fstoly» .  alid  ^ia/  a 
jBoinat^  or  iwQ  dMida.tfat  tosshup*  oa  wlwh/tiie 

iruffiauh'   lives  aud  mine   depended,  re4uaed 

coUIbt  pUkMipby  thaa  aay  vJmli:.  I  ^tM 

"  Are  jou  rea^y  ?^     •  *  ^  i 

.      Peifecdy,''  I  xepfied,  with  affacied  iadiffer- 

Follow  lae  ki  sileao^  and  whm  I  Jky  my 

hwd  across  your  brea6t}  stop^Ui^e  yuur 

I  aadexstand  you."'  ;  i 

**  You  know  Uie  aigual?^ 
^  Yea^-aod  it  diall  be  promptly  an^wer^.'' 
Thettt  oome,  and  may  Ood  cad  the  bkMwed 
Lady  aasist  us 

She  took  the  lantern  from  the  table^  and  led 
the  way  into  a  large  deeolale  antMoam^  It 
,WMB  without  lanuture  of  aay  kiad^jand  d^Btg 
gUkins  on  the  walls,  and  cobwebs  clmging  to 
tjiio  curnicea,  Aowed  that,  fiv  ai  loi^g,  *W 
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beea  untenanted.  My  ooat  and  bouts  were 
lying  ou  the  llooi ,  where  the  ruffians  had  ihxown 
them  carelessly,  wken  they  'stiipiied  them  off  to 
apply  the  manacles.  Little  did  they  fiuppoee, 
when  they  removed  tlieni,  that  they  were  but 
pre{)aring  me  the  better  £of  action  snd  8iir> 
priHe.  We  passed  into  a  dark  lobby,  and  de- 
scended a  back  staircase.  My  guide  closed  the 
lantern,  took  my  hand,  and  led  me  along  a  vrndr 
ing  corridor  into  a  spacious  room.  A  half-closed 
foldiug-duur  admitted  a  stream  of  light,  and 
from  the  inner  ofaamber,  the  Toiees  of  Sedky 
and  liis  contederate  were  heard  in  earnest  con- 
verauUon.  We  readied  the  centre  of  the  room, 
when  the  pistol  I  had  depooited  in  my  hicaal 
unibrtunately  fell  upon  the  door.  The  noise 
echoed  through  the  uufumished  apartment,  ruid 
we  heard  the  niffians  leapii^  from  their  diairs. 
Who  is  there  ?  '  exclaimed  both  T^noee. 
**  I  i''  baid  the  female,  aci  she  laid  her  hand 
across  my  breast,  and  rodied  thxoogh  the  (oU^ 
ing-doors. 

Wlial  the  devil  noise  wa^i  that?'^  ia^^uired 
Martelli. 

I  dropped  the  lantern,"'  replied  Une  fenuJe« 
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Bat  «Ui  broiight  TMiliroiq^ 

I  came  down  tkd  back  stain,  to  look  &om 
theloUy  window,  as  I  heard  tUe  dog  bark* 

Weli^saw  ymt  anything  wiik»atr' 

^ptlai^.~irf]a:d  i  I  'nt  8QI  Aighlwad  iit 
every  uoi^  !  I  would  not  iive  amathQ|:  wjdtk  ia 
this  in&nml  plaoe  te  be  made  queen  of  Biihm. 
If  erar  hoilie  waa  liaoiiti^di  tUfl  «^  . 

Aiid  tbere  witt  aA  ,add^i#iial  gb^  added 
to  the  party  before  to-morrow  uigbt, '  mid  fiie 
iamgmt.  '^Omm,  paw  the  jug;  that^pmcias 
indi^eut  good  mudy  ,wimwdT  Mmdej  jmiB 

it  out^^ 

I  had  adranced  a  ftwatepa  during  the  couver- 
satimi,  and  from  my  .ean^wilmeafc  couhi  aaa  dia- 
tinotly  everything  that  passed  witha*  The 

room  and  the  couipaiiy  would  Imve  afforded' ft 

fitatedyftr  the  gtoontet  peaiil  that  w  eirar 
laid  on  eaataas.,  Xhe.ehaaiber  vaa^meaafy  and 

scantily  i  urnii»hed ;  the  light  of  a  hriUiaat  wood 
iire  and  a  pair  of  oaadlee  iell  upon  the  harsh 
faatnrea  of  Sedley,  while  the  ooimtenHieer.Qf 
his  ^mipanioa  was  partially  in  8hada»-^iiiore 

truculent  faces  w  ere  uever  sketched  by  a  pain- 

ter«   Drtduug-ghMQi  and  a  laife  jag  weref  on 
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the  table,  and  in  a  corner  ot  the  room)  and  laid 
upon  an  old  chest,  a  quantity  of  fire-nrma  and 
otheff  weapons  were  depoMted,  ready  for  in- 
stant uiBe. 

**  Were  you  m  the  prisoner's  roon  said 
Sedley  to  the  female,  who  wm  enfaged  in 
placing  fresh  billets  on  the  fire. 

Not  I  r  she  answered  testily ;  "  I  haie  to 
go  near  it.  I  never  look  at  tho  pUice  where  the 
madman  hanged  himself,  but  I  fancy  1  see  his 
face  peeping  through  the  grated  window,  Uaek 
and  convulsed  as  when  the  keeper  cut  him 
down.'* 

Pish  V  saiil  Martelli ;  "  1  have  seen  m  my 
time  many  a  strangled  corpse-^ 

^«  Ay,  and  helped  to  do  the  job  too  !^  said 
Marianne,  with  some  bitterness. 

"  Why,  how  peevish  you  have  giown  of 
late !  Well,  if  you  must  have  tiie  truth,  I 
may  have  lent  a  hand  before  now.'* 

Is  it  difficult  to  choke  a  fellow  r  uiqmred 
Sedley. 

*'  Not  if  a  man  knows  how  to  go  about  it- 
A  thin  line— eueh  as  makes  a  beltpiiH  or  c«ds 


a  tfiittlt— tltfii^B  ibe  \mt  gwr«  -  Da  you  ii^iid: 

I0  it  iu>t  euoo^  ta  halt  poi«w  mi  ^ofo 
rob  him,  but  he  itiust  be  slaughtered  too?^    ^  - 

^  Die  1m  flh«U  f  '  replied  Sadley.  I  vonld 
Mt  %Qit-£iiglaiMl,  ayea  were  mj  ui^ck  ato^tob 
for  it,  uutil  I  feasted  my  eyea  ia  gazii^  oa  Uii| 
hrealUeis  body.^ 

'  Yaa  lMi4e  hwi  eordiaUy,  no  doabi?''  wid 
ihe  female.  \ .  \ 

^  I  hate  liim  more  than  all  maukiud  put  tor 
gether;^  ; 

What  18  it  for aupplantiag  yoa.with 
the  giri  ur  the  grandfiither  said  MarteUi  with 
s  sneer. 

^^Aad  eoqU  he  expect  that  any  vonan 

would  tolerate  that  acarecEOW  .coantoflmoey 
—and  Mariamie  looked  ^coriiiully  at  tlie  jjhort 
Boomidiely  who  retamed  her  larqeeai  with-H 
menacing  glance^— ^  or  lialen  to  hie  addrtweo 
ibr  a  moment,  when  that  haadnome  iad  upn^airs 
was  to  be  won 

^  Beftm  many  hone,''  replied  Badley, 1 
unBT-hM  wooing,  and  apoil  his  beaaty.  Ay/^-^ 
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aad  be  {Hilled  a  paper  ^'oid  his  pocket, — aiid 
vben  he  k  sttfT,  111  etiek  this  upon  his  body« 
whii  the  same  knife  that  stabbed  hioi  r 

\\  hat  paper  is  that     Marteili  inquired. 

His  maimge  HooMe.  Ha!  will  set  that 
be  good  leTwge?  I  found  it  in  the  foeT^ 
pocket,  wben  we  were  taking  off  hia  coal.^ 

Aad  will  jon  be  execationer  said  the 
stouter  mffian. 

Na»*'  said  the  female  nith  a  gneer,  *  he 
viii  only  pin  the  paper  on  the  corpse,  and  leaTe 
the  stabbing  part  to  yoo,  or  Hamlej,  or  any- 
body w  bo  may  happen  to  pos&ess  a  man^s  heart 

^  Now,  bT  Heaven     exclaimed  the  shorter 

Tiiiain,    1  *U  nnrder  him  be6>re  ten  minates."* 

**  No,  no,  vou  won  t.  Remember,  the  iiaiiU- 
cuffs  are  off,  and  though  his  feet  are  fettered  to 
the  bed-post,  he  might  knock  you  over  with  the 
bolster.** 

^  Who  dared  to  take  the  irons  off?"*  said  the 

rullian  angrily. 

I  did.'  returned  Muruili  coolly. 
And  wherefore?^  Bedley  asked. 
How  the  devil  could  he  have  whtteo  a 
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\V  Oil  till  be  is  a^eep, ' — aud  a  mieer  played 
oyer  hit  features. 

'Notir  rapbad  Sadbf ,  with  ftfocity :  ''aU 
1  mk  you  to  do,  i&  to  bold  tho  iigbt/^ 

«^  And  when  your  puay  effbvti  hilf  to  use 
the  stiletto  afterwaide,''  and  Maiiamift  laagfaad, 

«^  Come,  well  prove  ibai  aooiu  iiive  m 
candles.** 

Stop,  let  aie  smtff  theiB  &mtf^  and  iUr 
cianae  pot  iorvrard  ber  band,  bat  Martelli  stayed 
her. 

Look  you,  Sadiey;  with  ywr  vietiin  up- 
stairs I  have  nothing  more  to  do,  provided  the 
check  he  ga^e  me  be  not  dishonoured  in  the 
moiaivg.  I  haTe  no  particidar  teoy  for  enttiiig 
throat»— you  may  do  the  job  if  you  please,  and 
I  '11  stick  to  the  jug."* 
« <  Bni  eaa*t  yo«  hoU  the  light  P** 

Why,  no,  except  on  one  coudit&ou— and  ii' 
thsit  l»»conceded,  X  will  nat  <wly  be  candle-bearer, 
bat,  if  yoQ  pioYe  a  bungler,  as  I  tUnhrtit /jiltely 
you  may,  1  ,wilJl  pawbi^*  give  r  yen  somfi  /good 
adyice  and  a  little  aseicitance.^'  n ii  if  iy.:'K  .  ^  • 

^SNane  y^mr  ooaditioa.*' 
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^  I  have  got  a  tolecaUe  watch,^''  aiul 
the  iooandfdi  chew  miaa  .froiD  :}m  -poAttt 

but  ay  fiiigar  looks  bare  vithont  a  xiag ;  «ad 
that  is  a  jHretty  diamond  that  sparkles  upon 

"  I  understand  .you,^^  z^lied  Sediey  ;  the 
ring  is  yours.^ 

Martelli  extended  liis  hand,  "whSe  Sedlef 
drew  the  jewel  from  his  finger  and  pmeoted  it 
to  his  viilanous  confederate. 

Come,  let  OS  finkh  dds  jug  fiist,  and  the 
job  atlterwards."' 

**  Agreed — but  be  speedy." 
And  I  wiU  snuff  the  candes,"  said  the  fe* 
male.   She  did  so,  and  that  before  Martelli  was 
extinguished. 

The  time  was  eome— -I  drew  in  my  breath 
until  my  bosom  swdled— chitched  the  iron  bar 
—wound  mysell'  up  for  action — ^aud  waited  tor 
the  mgnal  to  q>ring  on. 

This  was  indeed  the  trying  hour  of  a  iife~ 
yet  I  was  calm,  ready,  and  collected.  I  watcbieu 
Marianne  more  round  the  laide.  to  the  place 
where  die  smaller,  ruffian  sat«    MartsBi  had 


Readily  to  the  bi&Ke'^%ii^ti»  laid  it  on 
tfHrtabb.  I  bodnfed  thm^  foldingHdiNirs 
— MarteUi  had  BCHfoely  time  to  Jook  roniidt  W 
hitaring  the  aoiie  behind  ^W*)  t^fetri*  1  mote 
him  with  my  fuU  force  upon  the  head— aiiil  lie 
mUed^ff  the  chair  iiiotioaleea»  «&d  to  aUiepp^ 
aao^  a  dettd  nmi ! 

At  the  moment  when  I  leaped  ixom  my 
Uding-plaeei  Marisnm  east  her  arms  round  6ed* 
iey^s  body,  and  thongh  he  made  fMeal  edfoiia 
to  shake  her  qBl^  and  xeach  a  dixk  that  we  fomid 
in  hie  boeom  a&erwarda,  she  dung  to  kuu  with 
aiMang  fltraigth  and  seaolatian*   They  etn^ 
fled  acrofis  the  room,  as  he  dragged  Jwr  ^  the 
chest  on  wfaich  the  iire-arms  .ware  liepoflitedi  I 
rufihed  to  her  assistance  as  Sedlej  W9S  ^fdthmg 
at  a  piflM;  bat»  from  ibe  tsbeeaeis  «f  Ma- 
rianne'^s  embrace,  I  could  not  deal  a  mojitai  hlow 
without  ^dangering  my  preserver.    The  vil- 
lain's arm  was  oAandedto  its  fULJength,  giMp- 
img  at  iha  weapcm-^I  etrliiik  it  wHfa.  sbatMcii^ 
i^oe-*-*a  shriek  of  agony  buc^  from,  the  murr 
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derer,  as  the  foctured  arm  dropped  powerless 
to  his  side.    .Marianne^s  hold  relaxed,  and 

Sedlej  endeavoured  to  gaia  the  door;  but  ere 
he  attained  it,  a  stunning  blow  miurred  escape, 
and  stretched  him  on  the  flow  beside  his  dead 

compauiun!  < 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

ESCAPE^— 4£ J ZUE£  Off  ▲  COACH^^UTVAM  TO  lOWM, 

What  mortal  his  own  doom  may  guess  ? 
Let  none  dfispood,  lei  noiia  deeiMdr  I 

It  was  indeed  a  ieaxt'ui  and  a  sickening  sights 
which  the  parlour  of  the  ruffians'*  abode  exhi- 
bited. Miirtelli  and  his  confederate  weitmd  on 
the  floor,  whose  bare  boards  were  moist  with 
blood— while  MariaEnne's  dark  hair,  which  had 
been  disheYelled  in  the  struggle,  streamed 
loosely  down  her  shoulders,  as  with  a  look, 
pallid  and  horxoMtricken  beyond  descripiioii, 
she  leaned  against  the  mantel  for  bupport,  I, 
with  the  hnplement  of  death  in  my  grasp— my 
iliirt-eleeYes  crimsoned  from  wrist  to  dionlder, 
stood  over  the  fiedlen  murderers.    The  dei^ulate 
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s^fNirtmeiit^the  flickering  li^^hti-'-^e  diiiildDg- 
glaases— tbe  aims— «iU  gave  to  tbe  scene  a  wild 
aud  rabbeivlike  aj[)|H^arance  ;  and  8o  ouddeii  wa^ 
the  attack,  so  rapid  the  cataatrophe,  that  I  felt 
as  if  the  thing  was  stiU  incomplete,  and  looked 
fiercely  round  to  seek  some  other  enemy  on 
vhom  to  prove  my  etrength,  and  emploj  the 
murderous)  weapon  I  carried.  Bui  a  moment 
recalled  my  wa&dering  thovgfate.  I  saw  that 
Marianne  was  famting— laU  the  weapons  on  the 
table,  and  liasiened  to  liur  relief. 

'^Courage,  my  fair  preserver— "the  fight  is 
over,  the  bu^iinesa  done.^^ 

Not  half,^  she  feebly  answered. 

^  Here,  Marianne,'*^  and  I  held  the  wine*jiig 
to  her  lips — "Drink,  and  muster  courage — if 
yoQ  sink,  we  both  perish.^ 

I  am  better/'  she  said ;  mine  is  but  a 
momentary  weakness:  and  surely  in  such  a  pLice, 
and  wit^  soch  a  scene  to  meet  the  eyev  it  is 
excusable  in  a  woman  to  quail  If^ 

Where  I  l»d  placed  my  ann  mrnid  her  for 
support,  my  shirt-sleeve  had  left  a  cariaiaan  6iain« 
and  I  remarked  it. 

That  can  be  PBrnoved,"^  she  vepliad  with  a 
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slwdder.  *^A1mI  thece  aB6  Uood-fipoto  on  my 
floui  that  Ueavea's  inorcsy  alone  can  cl«aaige4 
But  this  is  no  time  to  listen  to  ;t  woinan« 
Imcflitt  tft  auBer^fl  eonfassiiMa.  Up,  air,  and  Im 
doifif !  £9oa|ie  m  mw  our  iu»t  cajre — give 
a  iigiit,  and  look  sharply  to  those  upon  the  floor  i 
ilMj  ate  artfid  TiUaiiie,  and  death  may  h^4m\f 
aimulaied — ike  snake  ^  scoiohed  not  kiU6cL>w 
I  '11  join  you  preiientlj  ;^  and  seizing  a  ta^ecfibo 
hurried  from  the  ehaaaiber« 

I  stood  oyer  theptoetrat^  robbara  theoe  yere 
the  men  who  but  &ve  miutttes  since  were  rising 
from  the  table  to  despatch  me — there  they  lay, 
aoaking  in  their,  own  blood^their  viotifi.  the 
avenger!  How  long  seemed  Alamnne's  absence! 
—she  came  at  laot — brought  my  euat  and  boots, 
a  small  bundle  of  (boiiittiie  apfMvd,  and  the 
mMaole^whioh  1  bad  so  lately  worn,  I  oom- 
pvehended  her  intention -**-to<^  the  £stt^) 

.linked  (be  rafliana  to  eaah  other,  and  Smg  the 
key  awa J.  ,  ^ 

.  -  ^  Aj^  she  muttered,  this  makes  all  sure. 
Hasten,  Captain  Blake*- take  any  weapw  fiwn 
yonder  eheet  you  fimey,  and  ha]»  ia:the.we 
wiioee  ^ll  so  nearly  oanaed  a  .pr^matiixei  disco- 
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Tcry :  had  that  happened^  we  should  have  ptiA 

dearly  for  the  accident.  You  see  there  was  no 
lack  of  weapons  there  ;  and  that  powerleas 
hand^— aa  she  pointed  to  MarteUi— could  use 
them  well*'* 

I  selected  a  brace  of  pistok — belted  them 
with  a  handkerchief  to  my  waiat — secnted  the 
iron  mace  that  had  done  such  good  service,  and 
desired  Marianne  to  lead  on. 

Not  yet.  Should  the  absent  rnffiaos  re- 
turn beiore  we  are  safe  irom  pursuit,  we  must 
not  leave  them  weapons  wherewith  to  follow 
alter  us,  and  avenge  their  dead  companions.^ 

She  collected  the  arms  m  her  cloak,  and  left 
me  once  more, — her  absence  was  short. 

I  have  bestowed  them  safely,"^  she  said. 

Where     I  inquired. 
"  Where  they  wiii  profit  the  Imder  little,  if 
he  require  them  for  present  use— I  threw  them 
in  the  water-butt.    Come  on,  sir ;  I  have  exa- 
mined the  mastifi"*s  chain — he  is  secure.^ 

Now,  Heaven  direct  us     I  ejaculated. 

Amen she  responded  solemnly.  We 
have  to  make  out  the  road,  for  I  am  ahnost  a 
stranger  to  it.   Except  one  visit  to  the  City  in 
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Mttrch  of  jm^  I  have  never  hmn  outside  these 
walb,  mnce  the  night  I  was  brongfat  hither  by 

him  who  lies  at  jour  feet.^ 

Was  MarteDi  your  husband^  Marianne  ?^ 
Hoiih !  for  God'ft  sake ;  ask  me  nothing  of 

him — nothing  of  myself,  at  present.    Come  on, 
trust  we  shall  evade  a  meeting  with  the 

other  villaias.'" 

No  matter,  I  am  bravely  armed.^ 

And  think  yon  that  they  are  not  equally 

prepared  r    Light  the  lantern,  and  iulluw  me  in 

silenee*^ 

Marianne/^  I  said,  as  a  sudden  recollection 
crossed  my  mind,  *^  yonder  scoundrel  has  stolen 
my  watch.^ 

**  What  matter  I  leave  the  bauble, — mmuteb 
are  worth  all  the  watches  upon  earth  to  yon 
and  me.^ 

"  I  would  caie  uotliing  for  its  loss,  Marianne, 
were  it  not  a  dear  memorial  of  my  fiither.^ 

*^  \  our  father  she  half-^reamedr— and  rush- 
ing  back,  she  pnDed  it  (Wmi  the  mnrdem*s 
pocket  and  presented  it  to  me.  The  ring  that 
was  to  repjij  Ida  assisting  in  my  death,  still  glit- 
tered on  Martelli's  finger. 
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Sliaa  I  fWMii«  thfli ibr  JOB,  MariamM?" 

".No^**  she  said  indignantly :  '*  let  that  lii- 
won  Jewel  perish  on  the  hand  whose  ionl  ser- 
vices it  purchased  I  Huny  i— we  fihoidd  be 
diiilaat  from  tliis  place  ere  now.^ 

We  lea  the  ehau^r  of  hkiady  and  passed 
iliTougii  tiie  dei»erted  kali.  The  door  wai»  t^e* 
eared ;  it  cost  as  some  time  to  resaove  the 
ttumerous  &stenkig8 ;  and,  cauttoasly  as  we  left 
the  house,  the  under-growl  of  the  mastiff  show- 
ed that  oar  moyements  had  aot  escaped  Ibs 
vigilance ;  but,  owing  to  Mamune  s  toresight* 
the  dog  was  unable  to  oppose  our  flight. 

We  closed  the  door— Ofossed  a  aeglecled 
garden,  and  followed  a  path  that  niii  parallrl 
with  a  high  brick  wall.  The  walk  had  eace 
been  giavelled,  but  it  was  in  some  places  ob- 
structed with  lubbifiii,  aiid  overgrown  with 
weeds  and  rank  grass.  It  was  Airted  by  fbll- 
growu  evergreens,  and  at  its  terminatiou  wc 
found  a  small  wickel.  I  triad  the  door^t  wss 
locked, — I  examined  the  walU-it  was  too  high 
for  me  to  touch,  and  wad  topped  with  brok^ 
bottles.  I  might  have  sealed  the  ftnos,  bat  to 
Marianne  it  was  insunnouptable,  and  liothmg 
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wmiinod  tal  fca  fmnfinnfi  #w  MiflBiQiHi,  and 

find  itome  bfrencb  or  outlet      wiacii  wc  uiigi&i 

Whalo  m  ii«ifi  a  lirief  ot— iltatina  iu  €saii- 
tioas  whispers,  voices  eouYemng  in  a  low  tone 
wm  iManl,  ind  footsttps  tpproMhed  the  door. 
We  ieli  kfaok  uLbtautly,  aad  sought  couceaimeut 
flUODg  tW  6Ter^a:e«M.  We  linie— d  in  faieiih- 
lee«  expeetatioA— petaons  stopped  htSore  the 
wicket— a  key  was  appLied^ — the  door  opeut;d — 
and,  fiwUe  ae  the  light  was,  serefal  tigmM  were 
vtsihle  in  the  aperture.  Oae  of  the  party  ua- 
doeed  a  laHiem  swldeoly,  and  we  saw  three 
men  eater  the  eaetoaure*  I  £»lt  Marianne  trem- 
Uo  like  an  aspcu:  ii'  she  fell  or  iaiiited,  we 
were  lost, — ii»  the  least 

fiom  o«r  proxunity  to  the  intnideiBy  betray  as. 

Lock  till'  duor,  BrowDf '  said  a  gruil  voi<*e 
to  the  last  of  the  party. 

No»  uo^''  obeerred  the  seoond  &Uow ;  let 
Dirk  return  to  the  bottom  of  the  lane,  and 
kesp  the  epaehmaa  eampany.  If  he's  left  alone, 
be '11  get  frightened,  and  be  oti.  He  was  d — d 
vnwilling  to  wait,  although  I  awoia  we  wocM 
not  be  away  hve  BMualae*'^ 

VOL.  ill.  K 
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The  &Uow  declined  obeyuig  the  order  of  his 

compaiiiou. 

What  tlie  devil  he  exclaimed,  am  I  to 
turn  horseboy  because  the  fooi'd  airaid  ?  Not 
L  "iuilii !  let  liiiu  stay  there.  1  "il  to  the  houi4c\ 
and  g>et  a  glass  of  summiit,  for  I'm  blow'd  if 
ever  1  uceded  it  more/' 

Well,  lock  the  door,  and  more  on.^ 
^Ve  heard  the  bolt  turned,  and  the  key  with- 
ilrawii. 

What  are  you  about  ?^  aatd  the  first  ruf- 

iiau.  J^eave  the  key  in  the  lock ;  it  will  get 
astray  again — and  we  shall  lose  half  an  hour 
looking  for  it,  aa  ire  did  this  evenhig*^ 

The  fellow  replac^^d  the  key. 
Come,  brush— -let ^3  to  the  house.  The  old 
cliap  and  Sedley  will  be  surprised  when  they 
imi6i  bundle  uiP  80  quickly ;  three  hours  more 
would  settle  their  accounts.  Who  the  deril 
could  liave  peached 

"  Move  on,"  said  the  second.     ''Hold  tin 
light  down, — ^the  place  is  so  lumbered  up  with 
bricks  aud  rubbish,  that  I  nearly  broke  my  leg 
last  night/* 

Favoured  by  the  stream  of  Ught  which  the 


Digitized  by 


retirinsf  ruffians  liad  throwu  upon  the  path,  I 
watched  their  progress  towards  the  house,  until 
they  turned  to  ei oss  the  garden.   This  was  the 
uioinent  for  escapiug.    I  assisted  my  alarmeii 
companion  to  kayie  the  shmbbery,  where  we 
had  remabed  perdiie~unloeked  the  wicket — 
stole  iuto  the  laue — ^secured  the  door,  and  flung 
the  key  into  an  adjacent  mi^ow.    We  found 
ourselTes  in  a  nanow  avenue,  enclosed  on  either 
side  by  palings,  and  a  green  sward  beneath  our 
feet.    Were  we  going  right  ?    1  paused  a  uio- 
ment— but  Marianne  could  not  asnst  me.  I 
was  irresolute  —  a  horse  snorted  at  no  great 
distance — we  were  riglit.    "  Come  on,**'  1  whitr 
pered ;     life  and  liberty  are  ours.^ 

At  the  bottom  of  the  i^ey  the  coach  was 
visible.  We  approached  it  silently ,  and  the 
gra^  on  which  we  trod  enabled  me  to  surprise 
the  driver.  I  deeired  my  ccmpanion  in  a  wbis* 
per  to  8t4^-.-^stooped— moved  on— seised  the 
fellow  by  the  throat— ^dapped  a  pistol  to  his« 
breast,  and  with  a  deep  imprecation  declared 
that  noise  or  resistance  would  ensure  instant 
death. 
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What  do  want  ?^  the  ooachman  mut- 
tered. 

Silence  aud  fidelity.  Drive  my  oomj^anieii 
and  myself  to  London,  mMy  and  quickly ; — if 

you  hesitate,  1  II  blow  your  brains  oul."^ 

I  suppose  I  must  obey  you/"  he  growled* 
Yeti,  if  you  value  lile  at  a  pin's  purchase.'"' 
And  am  I  to  lose  my  night^s  work  ?  I 

was  promised  two  guineaa  by  the  people  that 

look  uie  gli'  the  staiui.'' 

Obey  me,  and  I'll  give  you  five.** 
Indeed) — but  am  I  sure  of  payment  r  ' 
Corlain,  ab  of  being  shot  without  mercy 

the  moment  you  attempt  to  play  me  ftlse."' 

Couie,  then — I'm  ready.  There's  uo  re- 
fusing a  man  with  a  pistol  in  his  hand«^ 

And  tlu-ee  in  his  belt»  which  he  will  use 

\ntiiuut  coijipuiictiou,"  1  added. 
He  let  fall  the  carriage  steps. 

Marianne,  we  are  waiting,'"  I  said  softly. 
My  compaiui  11  ;i|>]>i  aied  aud  took  her  scat ; 

and  the  driver  held  the  door,  expecting  m  to. 

loilow. 

Close  it,""  I  said :  you  and  I,  n:iy  friend, 
must  occupy  the  box,  until  we  reach  the  atooM. 
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Mouut  i  and  as  you  value  mmey  and  a  whole 
dcin,  drive  your  best.^ 

He  obqred^I  plmd  myself  beside  him,  imd^ 
quiek  ae  a  narrow  by^-way  and  euddeu  lonuugA' 
would  permit,  he  drove  for  half  au  hour,  until 
we  reached  om  of  the  great  ootlete  ef  the  City» 
which  he  acquainted  me  wag  the  CommeYcial- 
road. 

Pmy,  did  you  know  the  perseiui  who  em- 
ployed you  thie  eyening  I  eaid  to  my  eom«- 
panion. 

Not  I,  sir.  They  promiseil  to  |>ay  me 
wetty  and  I  made  no  inquiries.^' 

And  have  you  no  suspicion  who  they  were  r  " 
I  rejoined. 

-  The  fellow  winced* 
Come,  answer  me.^ 

Why,  dang  it !  if  I  must  tell  truth,  maybe 
I  might  give  a  good  guess,** 
Out  with  itr 

Why,  body-suatch«»^goiug  on  the  sly  Ibr 
a  stiff-uu 

Wherefore  do  you  suppose  so  r 
«^  For  tinreegood  reasons first,  from  their 
look,~  second,   the  place  they    drove  to,— 
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9iid  third,  becaiue  they  came  down  bo  hand- 
somely.   Where  am  I  to  take  you,  «ir 

To  BeitierB-street.  But  stop— I  miay  ven- 
ture now  to  turn  inside  passenger.^ 

"  Yes,  I  guess  ia  the  heart  of  thu  City  there 
is  not  mnch  to  fear.^ 

I  joined  Marianne,  and  we  proceeded  at  a 
round  pace  westward. 

Whither  shall  I  conduct  you  ?r  I  inquired, 
BM  I  took  my  preserver's  hand.  **  \N'ili  yuu 
come  to  mv  hotel,  and  remain  there  in  safetr^ 
until  suitable  apartments  can  be  obtained  tor 
you  in  the  morning  ?*" 

No,  I  will  not  burden  you  with  farther 
care.  1  have  au  old  acquaintance  who^  resi* 
dence  is  not  distant,  and  will  stop  there  to- 
night* Will  you  visit  me  to-morrow,  when  I 
am  sutliciently  collected  to  converse  ?^"* 

All  you  desire,  Marianne,  shall  be  done*^ 

Tell  him  to  drive  to  the  Adelphi.^ 
I  pulled  the  check-string — uaiucii  the  street 
and  number,  and  we  proceeded. 

We  are  in  the  htraiid,^^  she  said,  looking 
from  the  window,    and  I  shall  be  soon  at  my 
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debtmatiou*  You  promise,  then,  to  eaD  n|KMi 
me  in  the  moming  ?^ 

u  inileed,  shall  be  very  4uai^  to 
see  you."" 

*^Ani  when  you  know  me  better -~—0 
Godl  what  a  fate  has  mme  been  r 

bhe  sobbed  couvuisively,  aud  I  stroTe  to 
soothe  her^took  her  hand  gently  in  nune,  and 
placed  my  ann  round  her.  She  shuddered  and 
shrank  Ircm  me* 

"  No— no,"  she  muttered;  "  the  arm  that 
once  emarded  me  is  cold  fyt  ever*  I  know 
that  yours  is  the  touch  of  compassion ;  but 
even  that  briiigii  recoUeetiuii^  that  aie  mud- 
dening  ^ 

She  alluded  probaUy  to  Martelli  s  deatb-taad 

I  req>ected  ber  feehjugs  too  muck  to  ^ouud  tbeui 
by  inquiries. 

We  8iopped---the  driver  knocked  at  Uie  door, 

and  at  Marianne's  re<|uest,  anuouueed  her  by  a 
name  I  had  never  heard  before.  Picseutly  an 
elderly  woman  came  to  the  etefM^  and  received 
her  withxeepeet  and  kindness.  I  bade  lier  good- 
night, aud  turned  the  horses'  beads  to  Bcrners- 
street. 
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St.  Martui  d  clock  was  striking  nine  as  we 
I»88ed  by.  «>d  k  a  few  inmirfM  I       eet  down 

at  my  hotel. 

The  porter  tittuied  aa  I  crosj^ed  the  hall — and 
before  I  gained  the  drawing-room,  I  heard  mr 
name  repeated  hj  several  voices,  and  in  times 
which  told  tliat  niv  return  had  caused  a  r?troD:j 
sensation.  WiUiMQ  direct!  j  appeared  with  lights 
— ho.  looked  at  me  and  exclaimed,  Good 
God  !  Captain  Blake,  what  has  happened  ?^ 

''Happened,  William 

1  turned  my  eyes  to  the  pier  glo^.  ilea- 
vens !  wltat  a  figure  !  I  might  have  passed  for 
a  bandit  ur  a  madman.  Pistols  belted  round 
niy  waist — my  neck  bare — my  coat  torn,  and 
face  and  shirt  spotted  with  gouts  of  blood* 

**  Hush,  William — be  sdent.  liring  water 
to  my  room,  and  send  the  coachman  up.^ 

He  bowed — left  me*-*and  the  driver  tapped 
and  was  admitted. 

I  unlocked  my  writing-case,  and  handed  him 
a  five-pound  note.  He  examined  it/— 4ooked  at 
mo  suspiciously,  and  scratched  his  head. 

What  does  the  feUow  st^  at  T  I  iMked. 

*' 'Faith,  sir,''  replied  Jehu,  "  I  hardly  know 
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.^4i«dier  I^hooU Ab^Abe  Humj.  Maybe,  yon 
Mltepd  Jto  iwU  am  noKpi   I  wm't  tm^  it— give 

me  what  fare  you  plea^ie/^  -  ' 

V  I  suled.  ^  I  mean  yon  no  harm,  my  ^od 
IbUoir.  P«t  tfatt.  aunqr  in  yosr  pooket.  FIt^ 
jiiHiodg  m^iy  apfiear  tu  you  an  extravagant  fere; 
but  I  would  nut  Iiave  wanted  your  services  this 
night  for  fire  tumdml.  Talcs  it^come  here 
t/ChvoQixQw  at  ekveii,  and  yaa  sball  earn  an  ad* 
iiitional  guiMea/^ 

Never  fear,  sir.  I  begf  yonr  honoor'B  pardon 
for  snspeeting  you  $  bat,  feeks,  X  never  fentid 
the  mimi^  oi  a  pxstol  bq  near  my  riba  ai'ore — 
and  no  wonder  that  I  have  felt  queerUh  since. 
I  %  attwd  ye  in  the  mocnlng  al  elieven,  and  tso 
mistake/'  '  .  .  * 

He  shuffled  hi^  feet,  made  a  low  bow  and 
his  exit. 

Before  William's  return,  I  had  diseacaiii" 
bered  myself  of  everything  that  bore  evidence 
^JHhb  scMM  in  wfajdat  I  had  been  eo  reeently 
aigafedy^heard  firom  the  attendant  h6w  aax^^ 

idualy  my  fri^dt^  had  in<^uired  for  me, — and 
havinj{  umd^  ^  hasty  toilet;,  eel  off  foir  CSai^es- 

N  5 
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At  my  graudfather'^a  a  cabinet  council  was 
assembled  in  the  dmwing-room^for  my  con- 
tinned  absence  had  oceasioned  the  gloomiest 

anticipations.  Emily  had  retired  in  tears  to  hvr 
own  room— Mr.  Harrison  was  inconsolable— 
the  cynic  in  despair — and  the  httle  colonel  him- 
isolf  beginning  to  despond.  Emily  had  been 
infected  by  the  general  fmnic,  although  still 
ignorant  oi'  my  mysterious  liidappearance  ;  but, 
from  Jack'^s  rashness  and  mal-^drenst^  she  feared 
that  I  was  a  party  in  some  unpleasant  adventore, 
if  not  entangled  in  a  more  beriou»  ^rape. 

What,  Mr«  Aylmer,  can  be  done  the 
old  gentleman  inquired  despondmgly,  after  uu- 
nierous  projects  had  been  mooted  and  rejected. 

I  know  not,'^  repUed  the  cynic,  but  make 
instant  application  to  the  head  olEce,  and  let  the 
police—" 

1  hate  employing  them/'  said  the  httle 
colonel,  his  ruling  passion  awakened  by  the 
name,  they  interrupt  people  in  settling  ho- 
nourable dit^  

Tbe  old  man'*s  temper  gave  way — a  jobation 
was  on  his  lips,  when  the  knocker  pealed — the 
bell  rang — and  the  street-door  opened.  W\xu 
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ccndd  the  haaiy  messenger  be  ?  Aylmcr  spraug 
«p  to  aic«vtaiii )  bat  a  qoioker  ear  had  (M»i|^t 
tiie  mmd — lighktr  ibot  anticipate  Im  movd- 

meuts — and  wheu  he  reached  the  hall,  Kiuiiy 

lodied  in  mjr  anns^  and  fobbiug  on  my 
hreast. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

THE  HAUNT  OF  VILLAXT  BY  DATUGUT. — AXOTBER 

CAPTURE. 

Potiw. — Pray  God  you  hare  not  murdered  some  of  them. 

Fal, — Nay,  that's  past  praymg  for:  I  have  peppered  two. 

Henry  IV, 

Never  was  u  laaii  when  relating  a  tale  of 
most  disastrous  chances^'  listened  to  with 
deeper  sympathy  and  atteutiou  lliau  I ;  and  yet 
it  was  singular  to  observe  how  very  differently 
my  auditors  were  affected.  My  graudiather^s 
horror  at  this  miraculous  escape  fruiii  u-ssai^riiia- 
tioDy  was  mingled  with  deep  distress  at  the 
expot^d  viUauy  of  his  perfidious  ward.  The 
cynic's  face  at  time^  ahnost  displayed  a  feeling 
f)f  incredulity  —  at  others,  tenor  and  astonish* 
nteiii.  When  I  described  the  moment  (>f  at- 
tack, and  the  short  but  sanguinary  affiur  that 
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followed  in  the  raffians^  parlour,  O'Donner* 

flashing  eyes  told  the  portion  of  *'iiiuvinir  ac- 
ddents^  that  interested  him  most.  But  Emily, 
with  psiic  cheeks  and  ^'Ups  apart,  heaxU  me 
in  silent  wonder — and, 

My  story  being  done, 
She  gave  me  for  my  pain:}  a  world  of  iiighs. 

"  Whatconrse  is  to  be  pursaed,  gentlemen  ?^ 
said  Mr.  Uairison.  **AIaai  that  the  child  of 
him  i  loved  with  brotherly  regard,  should  have 
met  Bach  mitimely  end  !  There  is  no  hope  for 
him.  Had  he  escaped  his  merited  doom^  he 
wonld  most  probably  have  been  betrayed  and 
apprehended— and,  in  that  case,  an  ignominious 
death  have  ended  a  lite  of  sin  and  ^iiame.  \\  iiat 
should  be  done  ?^ 

^  Drite  without  delay  to  the  villains'  haunt, 
and  exterminate  tbeta  without  mercy,  root  and 
branch,"  exclahned  the  short  commander. 

**No,**  said  the  cynic;  a  discovery  would 
serve  no  good  purpose,  and  only  wound  anew 
the  feeUags  of  our  revered  friend.  Let  an  ex-* 
po9^i  if  possible,  be  avoided.  If  the  ruihaiis 
hare  perished  by  the  hand  of  their  intended 
vieiim,  unless  a  necussity^which  at  present  does 
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not  exist — should  reuder  a  disclosure  of  the  atiair 
fumvoidable,  let  their  death  remain  a  mystery. 
I'hat  they  Sre  dead,  is  an  uacertaiuty :  tliey  were 
promptly  succoured  hy  tiicir  coufederateSj  and 
probably  removed  to  a  safe  retreat,  or  carried 
on  board  the  vessel,  whicii  it  appears  was  in  rea- 
diness to  convey  them  from  the  ooimtrT.  You 
hare  nothing  to  dread  from  them  again.  Let 
us,  there t'urc,  remuiu  quiet  till  to-morrow — then 
visit  the  place,  and  ascertain  the  ruffians^  tate. 
Indeed  we  have  no  alternative — for  I  suspect, 
without  the  a.s;>i6taucc  of  the  coachuiau,  we 
should  find  it  difficult  to  make  ont  the  scene  of 
the  late  aflVay." 

Aylmer  was  oorrect.  I  was  unacquainted 
with  the  environs  of  the  City,  and  coDsequently 
^^hould  have  becu  a  sorry  giude  to  a  place  se- 
lected for  concealment,  no  doubt,  from  its  remote 
and  isolated  situation. 

From  the  mental  anxiety  and  boJil  v  fatiyue  1 
had  so  recently  undergone,  my  grandfather  and 
Emily  ujbibied  on  my  retiring  early  to  my  hoteL 
I  departed  accordingly  with  my  friends— supped 
at  liong^s— had  a  free  caron8e-"-and  separated 
with  an  engagement  to  meet  in  Bcrnerjs-Jslreet 
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«i  breftkfiMi,  and  a  pronuBe  to  aooompny  me 

to  the  ruftiaii  ubtnie,  tliat  fiur  a  time  hud  been 
my  prison,  and  neariy  proved  a  grate. 

To  assert  that  mine  were  unbtokaa  sfamibers, 
woiUd  be  absurd.  My  dicuias  were  "  trou- 
hioas,^  certainljr ;  but  jet  I  was  ibr 
composed  than  I  could  have  ei^pecieU  to  bt*, 
aifter  tbe  ftaifbl  scenes  I  had  ttioomiteQred*  liden 
deep  dorii^  periods  of  distressmg  excitement 
felons  rest  calmly  the  iiight  before  tboy  i>ulier — 
IndiaiiB,  in  tbe  intenral  of  tortore,  have  slam* 
bered  at  the  stake :-— with  me,  sleep  &11  soft 
on  the  liardcst  bed;^^  and  I  never  remember  to 
have  enjoyed  a  deeper  repose,  than  when  I 
stretched  myself  beneath  a  wahmt-tree  after  the 
fight  of  Quatfo  Bias,— «or  when^  haiassed  and 
hungry,  at  the  retreat  on  Mont  St.  Jean,  I 
couched  m  u\y  cloak  on  a  is  ward  of  wet  rye,  the 
night  before  the  field  of  Waterloo. 

My  ihends  were  ponctaai,  and  before  our 
dejt^ni  waa  ended,  the  coachman  proved  himself 

the  disoreetest  of  whips'"  and  came  lumbering 
to  the  door  with  hid     leathern  couvcniency.'''' 

Altliough  we  had  no  reason  to  euppoee  that 
any  o^'  tbe  worthy  fratemity  would  still  intet 
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the  premk€«9  we  took  care  to  go  prepared  IW 
action — and  haying  given  honest  Jehn  his 
stnictions,  dioye  throa^  the  City,  and  proceeded 
to  the  murderers^  den« 

We  had  tmyelled  more  than  anule  beyond  the 
stones,  before  we  diverged  from  the  great  tbfr- 
rottghfare  into  a  narrow  by-road.  Two  or  tliree 
tnmings  involved  us  oom|detely  in  the  fields; — a 
lane,  scarcely  broad  enough  ui  some  places  for 
the  carriage  to  pass  over  in  safety,  was  traversed 
next*  I  fancied  that  I  had  some  remembrance  of 
the  locality,  and  I  was  right.  The  driver  pulleii 
up  in  a  few  minutes— pointed  to  a  green  alley, 
which  I  clearly  recollected— and  told  me  we 
were  at  the  place  where,  on  the  precedinor  nitrht, 
I  had  so  very  unoeremonioasly  taken  forcible 
possession  of  his  vehicle  and  person. 

It  was  indeed  a  solitary  spot,  to  be  so  near  the 
metropolis  of  England,  and  within  hearing  of 
St,  Paul's  t'loc'k.  After  direciiiig  our  charioteer 
to  wait,  I  led  the  way,  and,  at  some  fifty  paces 
up  the  alley,  turned  into  the  held,  and  com- 
jueuced  resoarchcs  through  the  grass.  I  sac- 
ceeded  in  finding  the  iron  bar  I  had  thrown 
away  in  my  retreat,  when  I  thoi^ht  a  mar» 
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pottaUe  weapon  wMid  serve  my  purpoie  better, 
li  wai,  ia  truth,  ai  mindeiovs  hnplement,  and 

iorged  only  lor  an  naaaniiift,  'i  he  atrikiug  part 
was  triangular — and  to  uuc  of  its  edg««,  elotted 
ia  Uoad,  a  grinled  k»ck  adhered.  The  hair 
WW  HarteUi'e — «id  Uttle  doabt  remained  but 
we  ahould  tiud  him  a  corpse. 

The  diort  oomiKiaDder  enmmed  the  weapoa 
with  aU  the  pMmon  of  a  eonneieseur* 

^  'Pon  mj  Kfe!'^  he  exclaimed,  an  excellent 
tool  in  a  nieliey  where  everything,  like  a  fox- 
tthtmj  ahould  be  short,  sharp,  and  deoifltTe;-— 
the  handle  jadicioufilj  protected  with  a  lapping 
of  whipcord ;  and  a  becket,  as  sailors  call  it,  to 
aeoate  it  to  the  wtiet*  We  11  take  it  with  tie  aa 
potiofthe  ^apimatpolia;''^^  aad  he  laid  it  care-* 
folly  aside,  while  we  proceeded  to  the  wicket.  ' 

Our  suspicions  were  correct — fixe  parties  had 
abaoonded-^-lbr  the  door  was  ajar,  and  we  gained 
aa  easy  and  undisputed  entrance. 

If  at  night  the  garden  liad  appeared  neg- 
Jected^  by  day  ita  desohitioii  was  tkt  m<m  re^ 
maikable.  The  walk  that  led  to  the  mausioii 
waa  choked  with  weedb  and  portiouci  of  the  wall^ 

which  in  many  places  had  gina  w»f .  The 
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iAunbs  «^  and  aoaie  oS  thtm  rare  €qDotio6»~ 

were  troddeu  dowu  and  witheriy^g*  IjUe  wiitile 
look  of  tlie  place  was  melancholy  and  forloifr^ 
aad  the  marYtl  wa8»  bow  goek  nun  aad  abawks- 
meut  could  be  ftud  in  the  iininivliate  ?iciaitj 
of  a  great  uml  wt^altiij  city.  At  the  t^rm- 
Baiion  <^  the  walk,  we  hailed  in  fimit  of  my 
late  pnioni*--<*4uuL  a  gUMmier  nianam 
have  been  imagiued  by  a  writer  ot  romance* 

It  was  a  large  hnxk  building  of  three  stories, 
with  aqnare  pilaateie  of  dieooloimd  freestioe. 
lu  antiquity  was  eYident,  from  the  heavy  tzaaie- 
work  of  the  windows,  and  the  loriu  and  altitude 
of  the  cfaimneye.  Faliuif  rapidly  to  deeay*  the 
roof  exhibited  sundry  breaabes ;  while  many  ot' 
the  casemeute  were  built  up,  and  others  wholly 
deetijtnte  of  ghas*  The  xematM  of  a  eoaaei^ 
TOtoiy  were  distinet-«and  the  gardea*  stocked 
with  the  commonest  vegetables,  told  that  it  had 
ihllen  into  the  meanest  handa  Every  wheie 
there  were  marks  nf  4siertk>n:  aorae  of  the 
othces  were  down— the  porter  s  lodge  ahno&t  m 
ruins — and  from  the  huge  crop  of  dank  grass 
that  chmg  to  tlie  hnm  ktiicc^woik  of  the  galea, 
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it  was  quite  apparent  that  for  jMm  ihej  bad 
not  reyolyed  upon  their  raeted  hinges* 

The  \mfik  of  the  premi^eti  displayed  still 
ywMrtflr  devastation ;  the  etablee  were  roofleee-o 
the  coach'honee  fiillen.  While  my  componione 
were  moving  through  the  nuu%  i  was  observing 
otfher  matters.  The  watch-dog  was  gone  ■  uA 
the  fire-anus  that  Marianne  had  earned  off,  lay 
in  the  water-butt^  where  she  had  last  night 
thrown  them. 

One  window  in  tke  nar  of  the  mamrion  stmek 
my  companions  as  being  femasrkaUa.  It  had 
<»rigiually  been  of  large  size,  but  wa«  uow  bmit 
up  nearly  to  the  top  sad  small  as  the  remaining 
apeiinte  was,  it  was  seemed  by  a  stsong  grating 
of  iron  bars. 

I  recognised  It  at  once. 
That,^  I  said,  pointing  it  out  to  Ayhnei^ 

that  was  my  fHison.^ 
Ay,  it  has  a  villauous  look,  certainly.  Come 
cn^let  as  explore  the  interior.  We  have  no- 
thing to  fear,  with  daylight,  loaded  pistols,  two 
heroes,  and  one  coward — meamng  myself ;  and 
in  cai»e  of  a  retreat,  if  I  be  driven  to  the  wall,  I 
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may  turn  d^peratc,  and  prove  the  best  maa  af 

**  Nqus  v€rron« — we  'U  try  this  door." 

-  ■  We  clid,  and  uusuccesshilly,  Ibi  it  was  secured 
within. 

^  Let  tt8  Msautt  the  firontr  said  the  little 

colonel:  ^^Aurely  where  you  could  manage  to 
f0t*o«t^  nvie  disB  be  certain  to  gd; 

We  fevnd  the  halMooT  lodi:ed,  and  just  m 
Marianne  had  iell  it ;  but  a  lower  window  wa« 

not  entirely  closed.  I  approached  to  raise  it,  and 
aaligfat  noiae  within  attracted  my  attentioii.  I 

listened — groans,  or  fiomething  like  them,  wm 

audible.     O'Duunel  and  the  cynic  bent  tiicu 

ean^HUkd  emeithered  soande,  andi  as  proceed 
from  peiaonsin  earteemity,  were  heard  dielineUy. 

What  was  to  be  done  r — Break  in  and  rehevc 
the  wretch,  whether  it  proved  Sedley  or  Mar- 
t«ili. 

We  raised  the  sadi,  and  I  forced  my  way 
through.  I  opened  the  shutters  cautiously,  and 
the  ISgfat  streamed  in.  No  mnrderer waa  ther»; 
—but  on  the  floor^  handcuffed,  bound  to  the 
table,  and  witJi  a  piece  of  wood  secured  acru^ 
his  mouth,  which  prevented  him  <fttmi  tttturinjr 
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nj  but  thi  law  and  iourtiedaU  BMiuiiogi  IluA 

alarmed  us,  lay  aa  old  man,  whose  snowy  bemtl 
and  witheired  feature©  uuiiuuuc^d  ]um  to  have 
UBSnAy  Twoked  the  koigort  spaa  of  mortal  ex- 
istence. 

For  a  few  niinuteti  after  we  rehjased  the  cap- 
tive, he  was  unable  to  speak ;  but  gradually  he 
recorered.  We  reoM^Tsd  the  uppirhfiwmnwi  iib« 
der  which  he  was  labouring  on  finding  himielf 
sui  ruuiided  I>y  oUaiigci^,  and  hy  degrees  gathered 
the  information  I  required*  I  was  not,  as  I  had 
feared,  a  homicide  ;  and  neiiher  of  the  Tillaifte 
l>erij^ed  hy  uxy  hand. 

The  old  maa^s  stoiry  was  a  sijnple  one.  We. 
ooimected  a  narrative  rather  wandering  and  dtf^ 
fiu»,  and  learned  the  following  particulam :~ 

l'Li?j  deserted  house  had  once  been  the  fl^ 
Yourite  residence  of  a  gratleman  who  had  amassed 
a  large  fortune  in  the  East.  On  his  return  to  • 
Ku^iaudg  although  ad\  auced  m  yeais,  he  married 
■  find  a  son  and  dangler  Ueised  the  iiiuo&« 
Their  mother  died— consequently  the  cares  of 
in^cy  devplved  upon  the  widuweri  and  every 
liup(?  of  the  retired  merchant  cestred  in  fte 
4NBp|ysp  phiidren< 
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1  hey  grew  up ; — the  girl  W'd6  lianddome,  and 
the  boy  exhibited  precodoiis  indieatioiis  of  splen- 
did talents.  But,  alas  1  both  evinced  a  DeiToas 
sensibility  truly  alarming — fur  uisiuity  wa^  u 
hereditary  disease,  and  consequently  the  adoring 
parent  wad  rendered  miserabie  lirom  well-gronnd- 
ed  appreheiibion. 

Years  passed  over;  —the  giil  became  a  womaD^ 
and  the  boy  graduated  honourably  in  Oxlbrd. 
Still  the  anxious  &ther  watched  them  atten* 
tively— and  as  a  frequent  change  of  scene  was 
recommended  by  the  family  plivciician,  he  re- 
solved to  pass  the  autumn  at  a  fiishkmable  wa- 
tering-place, and  accordingly  took  up  his  abode 
at  Sidmoutli. 

Here,  of  course,  he  mixed  more  pfenerally 
with  the  world ;  and  his  daughter  became  ac- 
quainted with  an  Irish  officer,  whose  wounds 
had  obliged  him  to  leave  the  Peninsula  for  a 
time.  She  loved  liim — and  it  was  not  unob- 
served. It  ended  in  a  proposal;  and  he  was 
accepted  by  the  girl,  and  rejected  by  her  father. 
Ah  iiiiiiKdiate  remuvul  from  Sidjnoutli  followed  , 
but  it  was  too  late — ^the  mischief  waa  done — her 
coHtitilutional  nervouiiness  was  unduly  exdted— 
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liiiiacy  supervenecL— and  in  a  moment  of  despon- 
imey  die  destroyed  henrif !  The  body  was 
Samd  in  a  pond,  siaee  filled  up ;  and  trom  the 
precautiuiii»  taken  hy  the  unfortunate  girl  to 
prevent  lier  dren  being  dispkoed,  it  wat  teo 
evidetti  that  the  act  wae  premediteied. 

A  year  passed,  and  time  was  abating  the 
merchant's  sufferings.  Alas  !  his  heart  was  to  be 
laoeraied  anew.  Hk  eon— hie  only  hope-—  from 
what  cause  we  did  not  ascertain,  showed  symp- 
toms ol  decided  insanity.  Every  care  was 
taken  by  the  wretdied  parent  to  pieveirt  the 
leeaneiioeofa  eimikr  misibrtitiie ;  and,  under 
the  direction  of  the  King's  piiysician,  the  room 
that  became  my  prison,  was  prepared  ibr  the  safe 
restraint  of  the  nnfortnnate  patient.  From  the 
precautions  used,  it  was  beheved  that  the  poor 
youlli  could  do  liimself  no  bodily  injury.  1  liese 
hopes  were  Tain ;  fer,  daring  the  temporary  ab- 
eeaoe  -  of  his  keeper,  he  contrived  to  crawl,  fet- 
tered as  he  was,  to  the  window, — and  when  the 
mam  returned,  the  maniac  was  a  corpse,  sua- 
peaded  by  the  dight  eoord  that  wae  need  to  raise 
the  saah  and  ventilate  the  chamber. 
.  The  sad  scene  that  had  witnened  a  double 
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suicide,  was  abftudoued  by  the  wietehod  fsUt^, — 
tlic  house  stripped  of  furmture,  and  pecmitted 
to  to  decay— 4br  ibi  owner  deiennined  nerer 
to  inhabit  it  agaia.  To  the  uses  of  a  worn-out 
domestic  the  gatdeue  were  appropriated  ;  aiid^ 
from  the  imwial  aohtude  of  this  ieelated  spot, 
it  was  hired  by  the  ruffians  as  a  sec  ure  retreat 
from  the  myrmidons  of  the  law,  and  a  safe  de- 
pository for  plunder.  The  old  domestic  thought 
it  desirable  to  obtain  tenants  tot  the  foiaaken 
mansion,  and,  stimulated  by  the  promise  of  a 
trilling  rent,  he  admitted  witliout  suspicion  the 
dangerous  occupants,  who  abridged  his  own 
liberty,  and,  but  tor  a  chapter  of  accidents, 
would  liave  consigned  me  to  the  tomb  of  the 
Capulets. 

It  appeared  upon  i'ai'thcr  inquiry,  that,  dis- 
turbed by  the  carriage  of  some  trunks  to  a  Tiya, 
which  the  ruffians  had  drawn  up  beiiide  a 
breach  in  the  wall,  and  contiguous  to  the  ruin- 
ous gate-house,  the  old  man  had  rashly  intruded 
on  them,  wliile  in  the  act  of  remoring  their  dis- 
abled companions.  Martelli,  from  Iujj  report, 
was  nearly  dead ;  while  Sedley  complained  of 
nothing  but  a  I'ractiured  arm.    The  interruption 
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wwtd  hft¥«  iMH  to  tilt  aiuuAiAi  iuMrti«ui- 
torkt,  had  uot  one  of  the  gaug,  less  truculuut 
thfta  tbt  Mi»  reftued  to  k>ok  on,  whtn  one  ao 
44d  and  lieipl<^  ttiiouid  l>e  aiaugUteifeii,  It  was, 
Iii9«r«w,  aeeesMry  Ibr  the  geaiml  iiMfetj,  tliat 
tlM  inlnriir  AoaU  be  ■eenr^df  mmL  the  miii 
4Bleii  that  I  had  worn,  aiid  made  othertt  wear, 
wm  DOW  inmaftorred  to  him ;  and  thus  im  ofte 
briet  day,  Uie  iaaie  fetters  oom|ireaaad  the  iioibs 
of  youth,  middle  age,  and  ^enUity. 

We  liad  now  learned  all  we  wanted,  and 
fiU  we  wisbed  to  know*  The  mx^undreii  were  od 
their  passage  to  anotber  land,  and  I,  to  my  own 
fteat  satis&ctioiif  bad  eeoaped  doiiig  the  office 
of  the  executioner.  Our  tisH  to  the  deserted 
boose  had  been  attended  with  another  eanse  ftr 
oiHigratiilatioii— tor  timely  soocour  had  rescued 
the  old  gardener,  who  otherwise  uiust  undouht- 
adly  hare  perished* 

i  turned  Irom  the  haunt  of  villany,  and  stroTe 
to  finget  the  recent  soeoea  I  had  gOM  thnm^. 
A  brilliant  fiitare  was  diadowed  out— the 
lu^ghtest  dreams  of  hitppinesw  were  to  be  real* 
iaed.  The  thondeiwcloiid  had  tolled  i^—^the 
bolt  liad  missed  me  i  and  it  the  pffrils  X  S8i*ajftttj 
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coiiBed  me  ft  pamng'  tinidder,  I  had  the  reptnr- 

om  jwrospect  to  contemplate  where  beauty  and 
fortime  should  be  miBe. 

My  friends  left  me  at  the  corner  of  Norfolk- 
street,  for  it  was  just  the  time  I  haJ  Jiaaied  for 
visiting  Marianne.  I  was  admitted— introdiieed 
to  a  neat  and  well-furnished  parlour,  and  sent 
up  mj  card.  The  maid-servant  was  absent  a 
few  minutes,  and  returned  with  a  pencilled 
note — 

I  am  far  too  ill  to  see  yon  for  »  few  days. 
Judge  not  of  my  nerves  by  past  events.    I  am 

astonished  when  I  think  on  what  I  have  under- 
gone, and  wonder  at  my  own  iUrdtfMc— or 
rather  call  it  desperation*  Wh^  calmer,  I  will 
see  you — I  wish  to  speak  to  you — I  must  have 
a  brief  and  private  interview.  Have  yon  heard 
anything  ot  those  wretched  men — and  what  P"^ 
I  told  her  in  a  few  Imes  the  result  of  our 
morning  visit  to  the  deserted  house,  and  de»* 
|iatched  the  billet  by  the  maid.  A  short  time 
brought  me  a  rej)ly— 

Thank  God  !  a  load  is  taken  ofi  my  heart. 
Too  mucli  blood  has  flowed  for  mv.  Your  in- 
telligence rejoices  me-^nand  I  shall  know  what  I 
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haifB  Bot  known  for  mcnths— daj  of  peace. 
Loaye  your  addiw,  and  yon  shall  hear  o£  ma 

occaaonally,  until  I  am  aUe  to  ro^ve  yott»~ 
Farewell 

I  letamed  a  short  aot6»  asking  whether  in  Um 
moan  time  there  was  aaytiuiig  in  whioh  I  coaU 

be  ^rviceuble,  aud  delicately  iuquired  how  Uer 
finances  stood*  An  inwnedislft  Fe])Iy  thanked 
no  fhr  my  kindneai;  and  anmred  me  that  if 
pecuniary  or  other  assistance  were  required^ 
there  was  no  one  in  England  to  whom  she  would 
Bffiy  bnt  me. 

I  gave  my  address  to  the  servant-^eft  Nor- 
folk-street, and  hastened  to  my  grand£Either  S| 
to  apprise  him  of  As  oeeaitenees  of  the  niom> 
h^f  and  pay  my  doty  to  my  affianeed  bride. 
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for  the  moining,  I  sent  for  Jack^s  phaeton,  and 

took  out  my  affianced  bride. 

In  the  coarse  of  the  forenoon  we  called  on 
the  coachmaker  in  Long^aere, — yisited  Howel 
and  Jamei^ — with  divers  dresa-makers,  jcwellcn^, 
and  tnMle6pe()])Ie,  whoee  eervieed  are  indispenM^ 
ble  when  hymeneaU  are  impending ;  and  hniahed 
our  drive  by  uii  excurhion  to  the  picture-gallery 
at  Dnlwich*  At  fonr  o'doek  we  retumed  to 
Claigcb-tttreet ;  and  my  duty  to  my  mistrew 
being  done,  I  devoted  the  next  honr  to  the 
affiuTB  of  hjueuaii* 

It  is  uuiiece86ary  to  say  that  Jack's  northern 
expedition  was  fiuthftdly  chronicled  in  every 
pnat,  morning  and  evening,  within  the  bills  of 
mortality.  Much  was  said  of  the  beauty  of  the 
bride,'— much  abo  of  fortane  in  her  own  right, 
besidee  her  kige  expectancies.  One  paper  aver- 
red that  the  dureotor  wae  inexorable ;  and  an- 
oAer  that  he  was  yearning  to  embrace  the 
fugitives.  From  the  accuracy  of  description  in 
wUeh  the  Morning  Post  indnlged,  there  nmat 
have  been  a  special  reporter  with  a  stop-watoh 
u]K)n  the  box,  for  the  change  of  horses  at  York 
weie  marked  to  a  eeeond,  and  the 
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oTertunmtg  of  a  travelliiig  sfaowuuui  moet  mi- 
nutely described,  although,  as  it  aflemards 
appeared,  the  whole  aoooont  was  apocryphal. 

Among  the  parting  injunctions  delivered  to 
me  on  the  iiu  niorable  night  of  his  elopeiueut  hy 
Jack  the  Devil,  I  was  implored  by  eveiy 
kindred  tie,  to  receive  his  letters,  examine  their 
contents,  and  give  every  communicatioii  which 
was  important  a  prompt  and  smtabie  reply. 
My  own  affairs,  unfortunately,  had  been  too 
hurried  and  momentous,  to  allow  me  any  leisure 
to  attend  to  the  business  of  Jack's  bureau.  On 
my  return  with  Emily  from  Dulw^ich,  I  recol- 
lected, for  the  first  time,  having  been  nominated 
honorary  secretary  to  my  absent  kmamftn ;  and, 
strolling  down  to  Long's,  I  found  there  a  vo- 
luminous correspondence. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  curioiiii  literary  medley 
which  it  was  my  duty  to  overiook.  The  first 
seals  I  broke  were  &om  a  tailor  and  an  attorney. 
Tlie  tailor  requested  the  honour  of  Jack"'s  cus- 
tom—the attorney  demanded  a  settlement  of 
account,  or  regretted  that  he  must  take  pro- 
ceedings against  him  without  delay. 

The  remainder  of  the  com^Hmdence  was  as 
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dmltorjr.  A  lioise-dealfir  jseeomneroM  him  a 
bay  mre.  A  reduo^  ganUeiim  begged  to  be 
accommodated  with  tlie  loau  of  ^  guinea..  There 
was  a  tfaieateiuiig  letter  from  an  angrj  bvotheri 
whom  it  idt&«e4  to  Temam  mmjiwnmi  for 
winking  at  hifi  si^r  in  tli€i  Park — and  a  billet 
frovi  a  jbcoken-dowii  aetrea%  hoping  be  would 
take  a  box  at  her  benefit  All  theee  I  conngiied 
to  the  drawers  of  my  dressiiig-table ;  but  two 
epistles  of  more  imposing  ckaractLT,  I  read 
with  deep  attention.  One  bore  the  Brigliton 
post-naark^  ^od  wae  fi:om  a  lady ; .  the  address 
u^iun  the  othe^  was  in  the  well-jremembered  hand- 
writing of  mj  undie  Manas*  Of  eonrsc,  gal- 
lantry obljgod  me  to  give  pvoesdenoe  to  tbn 
former* 

The  penmanship  was  very  unpretending,  iind 
Sarah  Ann  Jackacm,^  as  the  &ir  writer  sub- 
scribed herself  differed  in  orthography  irom 
saost  of  the  grammarians*  But  her  letter  threw 
»  now  Ugfat  upon  the  Tsriety  of  Jaek  the  De^'s 
aYOcatioofl  and  £»r  the  first  time,  and  to  my 
mspeakaUe  surprise,  I  learned  that  my  kins- 
man was  deeply  engaged  in  the  tobacco  trade ! — 
Tho  letter  tims:-— 


* 
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0»  .ymi  crewel  man  to  Jaye  mt  ta  oifha 

pr^iUkim^iU — tw.o  moat  oyex^  aod.itoir  ti^e  ^oa^e 
of  a  ]iep.  Tiadc  all  ^ouc — and  no  moucy  he 
got  |H>  h0W*--aiid  1  that  don  a  mug  \impm 
with  xoottt  at'  tbe  Diagooos,  h'aat  ior  God  Joiem 

how  luiig,  suplyd  tliem  with  h  ^ipefal. — Vwu  1 

woodir  when  I  teU  joa  But  ita  aU  tivrw  I 
aspie  ye— When  the  Laacuv  got  the  ioat»  m 

coni«»  the  HuzarcU — imd  whut,  did  the  doo»  haft 

* 

brings  4owii  en  old  hdy  from  I^nioiit  and  ee(# 
hir  aad  hir  too  darten  ap  in  tha  hqpoeitiea  lias 

rite  opabitii  mf  door— Well^  ^iofie  thido»  hir  fihop 
aevir  empys  of  them — I  hi^ic  they  aie  moimiij 

nooii^  and  night—^and  no  call  fnr  me — i  oast 

stead  it  no  loagGi — rents  high  and  reate  heavy 
—and  old  Jones  swearti  he  vi  oudn't  trubt  u<i 
wiih  va  ouas  of  grase-oot^  beeaoa  yui  did  net 
pay  the  last  pacoel  as  down*"" 

Here  wm  a  diiCQvery  I  Jaek  a  dealer  mk 
chflypman — a  render  of  annfl^  and  a  retailer  «f 
nigger  head!  It  was  probably  a  c»partneiiiii^ 
^'BUkfi  and  Jackson"'  above  the  door — and 
within,      Goods  payable  on  deUyeiy,'^  and 

No  connexion  with  the  sh^  <^yqc  (ha  W9fC^ 
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Heavens !  if  the  old  Director  was  aware  of  his 
WMf-Mhlaw's  turn  for  trade,  how  much  the  kuow- 
l6dg«w<nM  delight  him  f--Or  it  inight  be  oiily 
a  aleepiug  partuerabip.  Ah  t —  that  was  mor^ 
probable.  • 

The  epMt  proeeeded  to  say,  that  from  the 
decline  of  bosiiteBs,  Miss  Jackson  wotdd^  ware 
her  objections  to  visiting  Ireland,  although  she 
aAnitted,  "  she  fdt  queerish  at  laving  her  dear 
ralashins''*— and  had  also  a  fively  horror  of  them 
men  with  White  feet,  wot  goes  about  tossin 
peo^e  on  hot  pitch-forks.'*  There  was  a  pcU?tj- 
ing  alhttoQ  to  what  die  tenned  a  plege  of 
afiection'''-..auid  a  jeremiade  touching  the  loss  of 
a  "  Uoo  silk  pelise,  that  had  cost  her  three  and 
ten  a  yard,^  The  eoneliisioii  was  particularly 
endearing — ^e  was  ^*  his  tiU  deth."^  As  cus- 
tomary in  femimue  epistles,  however,  the  pith 
lay- in  the  postscript ;  and  there  was  a  nota-bene 
lequeeting  my  Idnsman  to  wright  soon,  and 
not  forget  a  small  remitence." 

The  letter  of  my  uncle  Manns  was  charac- 
teristic of  tibe  inao~straightlbrward,  honest, 
and.  nnsophisticated. 

o  o 
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M  Castle  Blalce,  April  23Td. 

DEAH  JACK, 

^  I  have  eo  much  to  teU  yoQ,  that  i  don't 
know  which  end  to  begin  with*— But  I  had 

better  tell  you  of  my  aflair  with  the  coroner, 
hefoi^  I  come  to  the  dea&  of  Mn.  Casey,  whom, 
glory  be  to  (jod  1  we  interred  comlortably  la«jt 
night  beside  ber  mother,  yonrgiand  axmty  in  the 
Abbey  of  BalUntnbber. 

Well,  as  to  Clancy^s  business.  It  was  last 
Monday  week<^FaUier  WaUi  was  readingr  mass 
to  yoor  mother  and  the  maids ;  and  1  was  look- 
ing at  Tony  ^va>liing  Kale  Kamey's  eye  vrith 
extract  of  gonlard — she  is  a  most  imhicky  mare« 
for  only  the  week  before  she  was  all  bnt  dro^  ued 
in  a  marl-hole. — Well,  down  ran  the  gate- 
keeper's wife,  as  if  the  devil  was  at  her  heels^ 
to  say  that  the  coroner  was  coiuiug,  and  a  wbuie 
regiment  aloug  ^ith  him.  Of  course  we  shut  the 
doors;  and  in  a  few  nunntes  the  soldiers  appeared 
at  tlic  iiead  of  the  avenue,  and  Clancy,  the  thief 
of  the  world,  riding  before  them  on  the  grey 
l)ony.  Sibby  Phiibin,  the  poor  creature,  thought 
all  the  army  in  the  province  was  there;  thongh 
after  all  there  was  only  the  light  company  of 
the  b7th,  commanded  by  a  Captain  Htunilion. 
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a  boBom  firiend  of  yomr  coiudii  John.  The 
soldiers  came  fair  and  easy  down  \,h^  road ; 
yoor  mother  mi  the  priest  ramained  at  prayers, 
at  they  ought  to  do;  and  I  loaded  the  old 
double  with  u  liuutUul  ut'  e»wuu-drop6,  and  sat 
dowB  at  the  lobby  window,  to  see  how  thioge 
would  get  OD. 

"  When  the  red  coat8  came  to  the  carriage 
sweep.  Captain  Hamilton  halted  the  oompeoy, 
and  ordered  arms.  Clancy  dismounted,  pulled 
out  an  ugly  bit  of  paidunent — walked  up  the 
steps,  as  if  the  house  was  his  own-<*and  mighty 
stifi*  he  w^H  SiH  he  gave  a  thundering  kiiuck  at 
the  door,  that  set  all  the  dogs  a-barldng. 

Arrali,  what  do  you  want    says  1  Irum  the 
window — '  that  you  knock  like  a  blacksmith.' 
^  1  want  admission,^  says  he. 

«♦  J  2  greatly  afraid  you  re  not  likely  to  get 
it,"  replied  h 

^  You  had  better  giYe  it  fiiir  and  peaceably,' 
says  he. 

^You're  seftr  when  yon  aie,*  says  I,  *aad 

on  the  right  side  to  run  away.' 

^<  *  Til  smash  the  door  in  a  jiffey,"  said  he. 
^'^Then,  aponmy  coascienee,  youll  never 

mmli  anoUAer,'  says  I ;  and  I  lilted  the  gun 
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primiiiga  were  good.  Ckxugr  stepped  back— 
tin  soldiersi  laughed  faearti]^-— Jbt  the  ienams 
htd  got  ttia  tiA  cme  hoppMy  in  doMS 
o¥er  Uie  fisrk  mils;  .aod  ia  lees  tban  no  Usm, 
there  they  were  like  a  swana  ot  bee^  aud 
emy  mmi  m  duUriai^  in  Us  fisi,  and  Hm  gids 

^  Weil,  Clancj  got  mortally  airaid.  liold 
jou,  mgfB  he  to  Captam  ITaiwitnB,  *  ao* 
oowBtabte  fcr  mj  aaiufcy— ^and  I  oeiwiairf  jaa 

to  break  iu  the  door** 

♦  rd  see  you  d-i  d  firai,"  replied  the  cap- 
tarn:  'I  eaaaft  hen  to  prelect- yon,  eattaiBlys 
hoi  do  you  tlaakt  yoa  soomdgelj  thai  i  aai 
obliged  to  conmiit  a  burglaiy?* 

^^^I  want  ycm  to.  d»  year  daty,^  says  As 


^  *  And  that  I  will,'  says  the  ciiptaia.  '  ill 
htkg  jm  aafe  ktme  if  you  }deaee  it ;  kit  do 
yaa  aappaae  that  I  will  tarn  kowahnakisr 

The  tenants  gave .  a  dieer— liie  sohhecs  a 
laugh — and  Clancy  ran  into  the  ranks  for  pro* 

mciran* 

Vou  may  gnaas  that  J^enie  O^JJoan  had  aoi 
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ham  idle.  He  pkydl  tfca  oldiaUinr^  tad  vMai 
%  baiMi  of  bcttud  a  keg  of  potoeKMondioiditt 

front  of  the  iiou&e.  I  reqimted  the  captiSui  to  vet- 
finwh  hisnmh  as  fliej  had  bad  a  kmg  watfa  from: 
JjQoghMa;  bat  be  ibook  his  head,  and  fuiiitod 

to  the  tenants.  ^  Phew  V  says  Itenis  UJBnea; 
'I**!!  settle  tliat  in  the  snapping  of  a  fliut,'  and 

in  he  goes  inr  FaAfaer  James;  and  heSmyom 
could  bless  yourself  the  phest  remained  them, 
man,  woman^  and  child,  to  the  DaDB^a  Fort;  and 
tbere  ihey  eei  pefdied  xspm  the  iop^  like  a  flosk 
of  crows  in  a  stubble  held. 

You  never  saw  decenter  poor  fellows  than 
the  mflitaKj*  When  the  tenanta  diAppeamd^ 
the  ea|itMn  ecdmd  to  pile  aanB  aod  w96nA 
themselves.  Every  man  of  tbitm  diank  ngr 
health,  and  the  colour-sergeant  added,  ^More 
power  to  my  elbow/  dancy  would  haTa  gsvaii 
his  grey  pony—- and  he  s  a  oiever  cob— ^to  have 
been  sale  at  home ;  when  lo.  I  the  park  gates 
openedf  and  down  gattopad  the  paetmaelwrVi  aoa 

as  ]f,tiia  deiil— Heamn  pantoa  mi  i  was  behind 

1 1 1-  -1, 11  ^ 

"  *  Arrah — Comey  dear — what  a  hmry  ya« 
ata  ia,'  si^a  Denis  CKBiMt  wfaor  waa  Midng  a 
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glass  of  grog  for  au  old  corporal.  ^  Bailagh  l\* 
says  he;  and  he  tilted  thioogfa  the  eoldieis» 
who  very  good-naturedly  made  way  tor  him  to 

^Ifs  I  that  has  the  beantifnl  news,**  says  he; 

^  there's  a  letter  tor  you,  ye  dirty  divil  V  and  he 
threw  one  to  Gkncy,  ^and  here^s  another  for 
his  honor,  if  any  of  ye  were  long  enough  to 
haud  it  to  him."  Instantly  a  soldier  iixcd  hi:^ 
bayonet---8tack  the  despatch  upon  Uie  point 
jumped  upon  the  balustrade,  and  conveyed  it 
bat'eij  to  my  liaiid. 

1  broke  it  hastily<~it  was  a  few  lines  from 
Mrs.  Casey's  couiessort  begging  me  to  hurry 
up— and,  for  the  tender  mmaes,  to  make  no 
delay»  if  I  would  catoh  my  coudn  alive.  She 
left  me,  it  appeared,  everything  she  pos^i^sed, 
and  wanted  to  add  h^  blessing  to  the  batgaitt. 

^^The  coroner's  intelligence  was  concluiive: 
he  demanded  a  parley,  and  begged  to  W  admit- 
ted '  upon  honor."  '  All,'  he  said,  *  was  fortu- 
nately arranged,'  and  Sharpe  and  Sweepall 
desired  him  to  surcease  hostile  ptooeedinga  im- 
mediately. 

•  Anglice — The  road. 
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**  *  Am  I  to  believe  jou,  Claney  ?'  saya  I,  ^^cir 
k  thb  a  slitttageiD  on  your  pn§?^ 

""'If  it  is,'  wyB  he,  'let  Cbpteb  Hamilton 
draw  off,  and  lave  me  to  the  tender  mercy  oi' 
Am  tenanti/ 

This  was  enough :  the  doors  wore  opened, 
and  in  came  the  captain,  his  otiioere,  and  Mr* 
Clancy. 

Well,  all  ended  as  it  ought ;  the  coroner  and 
I  were  reconciled ;  and  I  started  hj  the  Qatway 
mail  that  night  for  Dublin — stopped  at  Hhe 
Hibonnan,^  and  when  I  had  made  myself  de- 
cent^ set  off  for  Meirion  Square* 

"  I  found  all  there  expecting  my  arrival,  and 
was  Amm  up  diieetly  to  poor  Honor's  bed* 
loom.  There  she  hiy  with  the  apothecary  at 
her  side,  propped  with  a  dozen  pillows,  and 
blowing  —  glory  be  to  God! — like  a  regtdar 

roaier  after  a  eaddon  bnrst^ 

«^  ^  Honor,'  says  I,  ^  I 'm  sorry  to  see  yon  so 

bad; 

*0oh  !4~Manns  a«for9---it'8 1  that  am  gM 
to  see  yon  :^  rephed  she :  *  my  time  '^s  short  in 
this  world— and  I'd  iii^e  to  plaister  up  any 
little  clillerence  between  ns»* 
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]rM  kmr«  Jack,  one  ihoidd  dnnk  at  ikm 

I  twre,  ogro,^  gajs  alM^  ^  J  confessed  tlu6 
mmmttg  t»  SMmv  Higiiji  iiB|  aai  haM  kib 
fiftf.|MBd  Jn:  mnrini  ior  mjaal^  aad  tan  iiar 

poor  J  err  J  Caisej,  though  he's  in  glory  lon^ 
1^  I Vtt  »  s  Ueaei  ateta  of  HHid,  Maana;^ 
aqpi  aka^  *  and  m  mf         iMd,  Pd  lake  llia 

Yfliltniffnt^  il  wa&  bad  meiiil>et&  timl  put  betwi^eii 

aaj  aay  ceiaa  attwal  Aaa  ftr  tta  a— er~I 
tka^gki  ab  laoadi  Ita^a  goaa  off  in  a  fMHioBv 

IOC  ^  wa(S  always  good  game. 

'  Amm !  —  Honor»' says  L  'Badluc^to 
^MB  aiaff  da  J  Atj  aee  •  pa^iag  alwij  aaf 
aiaqr  day  llugr  doa  V 

***At— bui  lor  thei»e  thieves,  Manna,  you 
am  i»  wVNDH  jnaa  otol  asB  <bbii  logaDHr* 

^  ^ii'a  tiia  atlmaya  ym  ttiaa/  aqpa  L 
*  Don'*!  fiEel,  Honor.  You  may  reaumbei  xhski 
Jaek  logged  flkapa;  mi  It  himA  mmmymat 
iljwaaia,  lUkaah  nwaifatfa  ^aeanitUa 
aaW; 

•*  *  Och  !  the  widow's  curse  upon  them  buth  V 
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aa  Vm  ijiDg  m  f«toi  and  duHtii^  vidi  «It  am* 

Well,  Jack,  after  eonrngniu^  her  caiU  awL 
oaMuiea  to  yoar  mother'a  csara^  actdng  ten 
poundfla  jear  upon  the  parrot ;  and  sending  her 
lave  ta  ym^poor  Hmor  Caaay  went  aff  lUu 
a  deceat  wrauuii  and  a  gviod  CothoUau  Of 
course,  we  gave  her  a  good  wake,  an  tilio  do 
aamd;  and  a  finer  fimend  narer  anteiad  Bnk> 
liniui^ber.  Aiier  leanog  aome  amali  aiiamtiea 
to  Jerry  poor  relatioiMS  all  Ab  died  poawaoed 
of  IB  faaqoeatbed  to  moy  in  imat  to  clear  aff 
incomhraiiceH — aad  the  surplus  to  be  invested  in 
pnrdiastng  lands,  to  be  entailed  with  the  Caade 
BkU^e  [»opertjr  on  the  hairs  male  lor  ever. 

"  Come  over,  Jack,  as  soon  as  possible.  The 
Dnhallow  honnda  are  to  be  diapoaed  of;  and 
with  a  cross  ol'  our  own,  and  the  iioxborougb 
blood— for  Tony  managed,  one  way  or  other,  to 
quarter  alevea  eoapla  among  the  taaaata«^ 
with  the  blessing  of  Ood,  we'll  have  as  sweet 
a  padr  aa  ever  drew  a  eorar,  and  all  ready  for 
work  beibre  cub  hunting  commences  next 
season. 

Wfaila  thay  waao  lagri^r  Hbwr  oiit»  1 
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ped  down,  ta  Dyc&s\  aa  it  was  sile-day,  aad 
WM  jufit  in  time  to  buy  Raj^r  and  Medom. 
You  know  the  hone;  he  was  poor  Mick 

Brown's  favourite — he  that  was  shot  hy  the 
wKiiefcH^  and  be  d— d  to  theml*"-«iid  the  mare 
won  tlt^  Portumna  capi  a  foiir*year  old^  beating 
Hawk,  Timekeeper,  aud  Tom  l^aj  iie.  1  ^ve  a 
long  price  for  them ;  bnt  no  matter— we^ie  at  the 
smiuy  side  of  the  hedge  now,  and  thaffiacomloiu 

Of  connae  Mr&  Case/e  death  ooeaaoned 
great  pleasure  to  all  our  connezion*  Tony  had 
never  been  sober  since,  and  Denis  O'Brien  w  as 
obliged  to  book  himself  for  a  twelvemonth 
against  everything  but  beer^  and  whatever 
bpuiLs  he  gets  out  of  yom:  mother's  hand. 
Mary  Macan,  the  girl  vidth  the  bUusk  eyes, 
that  you  sent  the  cloak  and  bonnet  to  £rom 
Dublin,  has  gone  for  change  of  air  to  her  aunty's 
in  Roscommon*  The  devils  in  the  neighbour- 
hood wanted  to  make  out  some  story  about 
you ;  but  yotir  mother  very  properly  wouldn''t 
listen  to  them ;  for  she  says  she  never  knew  her, 
from  the  time  she  entered  the  house,  to  break 
Lent  or  miss  mass. 

Bring  over  two  or  three  good  saddks  horn 
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Whippy— Rasper  will  lequire  a  ent-down  poofr- 

mel,  and  a  wide  tree.  Ot'  course  you'll  go  into 
nioiindBg^t  will  be  daoent,  altliDU  L:)i  yoa  wr^r 
Gouid  abide  poor  Honor.  Get  me  a  bust  of  tiir 
Francis  ;  tlioy  are  to  be  had  at  some  place  imar 
P^-Mall.  Tiim'fl  not  a  man  in  England  I  ad- 
mire 30  much*  Your  motUer  aeuds  her  love  to  yon 
and  John.  Tell  him  IH  write  to  Um,  and  hope 
to  see  him  soon  here;— the  oftener  he  comee» 
ami  the  longer  he  stays,  the  better.  Medora 
would  carry  him  beantifnlly^--ahe^a  master  of  hie 
weight  with  any  dogs  that  e?er  ran  beiore  their 
own  talk. 

Yonr  affectionate  fcther, 

Manus  Blaj^e. 

^^P.S.  I  was  greatly  relieYed  by  yonr  last  letter, 
as  Grom  the  similarity  of  rank  and  name,  I  was 
afraid  at  first,  that  yon  might  have  been  the 
person  to  whom  such  frequent  allusion  was 
made  in  the  newspapers?.  Blessed  be  God  !  that 
dancing  vagabond  has  left  the  coimtry;  and  poor 
John  intends,  you  say,  to  turn  a  new  leal'.  You 
remember  the  scrape  he  got  into  with  Miis 
Lightbody ;  I  hofed  that  aiair  would  have  been 
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a  varaing  to  faim.   I  sapfMe  be  has  oielied  all 

hia  money,  and  old  tSquarc-toes  won't  give  liim 
anq>.~W<»U,M  mattor,  there  V  plenty  fcr  us 
aii ;  aud  m  iong  as  we  have  any,  1^  AbU  never 
want.  I  wish  you  would  inquire  at  the  Horee- 
QnardSy  and  see  if  wte  eoidd  purchase  him  on. 
it  lie  was  oace  a  colonel^  1  would  be  satidhed. 
~I  was  greatly  pleased  with  his  behaviour  in 
those  fields— what  a  pity  he  did  aot  raise  his 
hand  an  inch  or  two !  But  to  level  low  is  the 
right  side  to  err  upon— -a  neater  shot  than  yoor 
uncle  Pat  never  touched  a  trigger,  and  I  never 
knew  liini  rise  over  the  hip-l>one  but  once,  and 
that  was  when  he  shot  Dick  Birmingham  at 
the  Tuam  Election. — Vou  should  advice  your 
cousin  Jaclc-^he  is  a  fine  honest-hearted  fel- 
low. Tell  him  the  danger  of  knowing  deWls 
like  those  opera-women — the  curse  of  Cromwell 
light  upon  them  one  and  all !  Yonr  poor  mo- 
ther vowed  a  station  to  Ball,  when  she  heard 
that  you  had  no  acquaintance  with  that  fo- 
reigner^  and  that  it  was  John  that  drilled  that 
Newman  or  Neville  at  Dnlwich.  I  '11  send  you 
an  order  on  Coutts^  next  post.   Ood  bless  yon  ! 

"  Yours,  M.  Br 
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Woiukifiil  wm  ih(»  iiwiitiie  liml  attended  Am 

naiae  of  Blaka!  Out*  wub  iii  the  asci-ud- 
antv  ad  mi  iaftseniM  were  orareoma  Woikh 
At^wad  M  ai  in  a  aUiady  stramai  and  even 
Jack's  diablerie  could  not  mar  the  efforts  of  oar 
better  gemaa.  A  chanoe  of  inheritiiif  htm 
Uouor  Casey  was  yesterday  ui^uroouaiig  to 
my  uncle,  a«  tea  years  fliaee  my  meeedkig 
the  estates  of  Staiasbnry.— «  Yet  Ptataa  ma  not 
more  beneficent  ihsui  Hymeu  ;  for  into  the  lot-» 
tery  of  loye  my  oowm  and  mymH  bad  boldly 
veatured,  and  botU  drawu  phaes. 
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would  be  in  town  for  dinner^  attended  hy  iiis 
Uooming  bride.  I  wbb  commMskmed  to  proiide 
suitable  apfatmaitB  for  him  in  mj  own  hotel, 

and  farther  requebted  to  visit  Portland  Place 
and  mediate  with  the  Director  and  his  lady,  I 
was  implored  to  nee  my  influence  in  averting 
parental  wrath  and  effect  a  reconciliation,  if 
postiible ;  for  Sophia^  it  would  appear,  was  nearly 
heart-broken ;  and  nothing  was  required  to  make 
her  the  happiest  of  women  but  pardon  for  her  of*- 
fending.  The  old  argument  for  foigirenebid  was 
stoutly  urged— that  the  mischief  was  irremedia- 
ble :  and  the  old  plea  of  love  put  forward— 
''love  would  be  the  lord  of  all"'  to  the  end  of 
the  chapter. 

On  calling  at  CSaiges-street,  I  found  Mr. 
Harrison  in  excellent  spirits*  He  had  recovered 
from  the  agitation  my  recent  di&appearance  had 
oecasioned^  and  he  evinced  smcere  pleasure,  when 
I  acquainted  him  with  the  fortunate  change  that 
Mrs.  Oasey'^s  death  had  made  in  the  prospects 
of  Jack  the  Devil.  Manus  Blake's  letter  amused 
him  exceedingly ;  and  at  the  allusion  to  himself, 
under  the  title  of  ^*  old  Square-toeSy^  he  laughed 
heartily.    The  bimplicity  of  my  pour  uncle,  in 
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jrarw^*'^t'*g  ihg^t  i  kul  perpetrated  Jack'^s 

iniquities;  and  the  geneioiiB  and . afcetiooMe 
jeelMgS  eidiibM  U>w«<da  wiieu  under  an 
impre^aa  that  i  was  improwdaiit,  if  mi  mr 
doi^e,  wen  80  eliM0t«nfllie  ef  the  moB,  tbat  it 
elicited  Mr.  Hanisaa  s  admiratien. 

1  ioigive  him  from  the  he4te«  of  my  beait  T 
he  exdaimed— '^althotti^  bad  I  bet?u  siU} 
enough  to  have  afforded  him  an  opportaniU, 
he  woold  have  shot  me  without  compmction. 
Write  to  him»  John— tell  him  ^  old  b^uare-toee^ 
estimat4j6  liis  worth,  and,  had  he  life  eWN^  to 
qwae,  woaMcoltivatohiiaeqwwitance.  Conv^ 

to  him  this  small  memorial,'  and  he  drew  from 
his  finder  au  antique  gem  of  some  yalue, — *  and 
when  I  am  gone,  ad£  him  to  thmk  8ometinH» 
with  kind  reniemhrauce  ui  one,  whom  he  once 
considered  to  he  an  enemy.  Of  course,  yctt  wiB 
go  to  Portland  i'lace,  and  employ  your  mediar 
tiou ;  and  doubtless  this  reeent  acqniflition  of 
property  will  aooelefate  »  reeonciliation,— But 
what  has  become  of  that  strange  and  mysterious 
feiualo  to  whom  yen  owe  year  life?  Yon  are 
bound  by  every  tie  of  gwiitu^  to  i^ovide  tor 
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aba  lives,^ 

I  teid  Un  thiit  I  IwA  sliMdly  Mi^ghiM  tm* 

leave  till  diiiucr,  when  1  had  eiigu^^ed  to  meet 
the  baroBet  mi  hm  dR^fklm,  mhI  ako,  at  m  j 
gnmdiktber'i  request,  to  bring  Jack  and  tUe  iuix 
fii|fitt?#  with  mty  ihiOiiM  thej  imA  town  m 
tine. 

I  nent  in  J  Hervuut — wliu  had  just  rejoiued  me 
ftom  Fmee,  aAer  obteniBf  hk  diMhMf»  hy 
pgychaae  ixom  the  iiifles — iior  Jack'»  dng,  and 
kiet  out  for  Poriland'place  on  my  work  of  inedi- 
atioD.  It  BOW  a  iiiyoet  of  refrot  that  i 
bad  not  avails  m/seif  of  Sophia's  ofiim-,  and 
boMi  praoeolod  to  Ikt  mmdohi;  ao»  bohif  a 
Vttangert  theio  woo  aoaM  awkwardnow  in  ilo> 

putiug  me  to  open  this  dehcatr  uiveiitigation. 

I  took  oomgfo,  kaockod  oloiitlyf  mi  vp  my 

(faidt  and  was  admitted  to  the  fiaaae  room^ 
where  I  bad  beta  tmmij  to  instmmental  in 
aidii^  aad  ooanodlhy  the  rory  aot  oC  ^Kibedi- 

once  that  I  was  now  come  to  extenuate,    i  be 

idootiij  of  mmt  oM  tilloi  aad  my  atoong 

voi».  111,  r 
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TMemUaao*  i»  the  deUnqoettts  aibeled  Mn, 

Moreiand ;  —  she  began  to  cry  —  1  to  apologise 
—when,  greatly  le  my  feBef,  aa  eHerty  gentle- 
man with  powdefed  hak,  added  Imnself  to  Uie 
party,  and  was  announced  as  "  Mr.  Moreland-"^ 

In  n  rery  tnne,  I  peiceivedmy  embasey 
would  terminate  succesBMly.  The  lady  wat$  too 
devotetUj  attached  to  Madame  Sophia  to  hold 
out;  and  whatever  the  honest  Dheetor  might 
have  felt,  when  once  Madame  Mhrt  signified  in- 
tentions <rf  relenting,  he  would  have  found  it 
good  policy  to  become  of  "  softer  mood."^  After 
some  discussion,  some  explanation,  and  an  ap- 
peal to  maternal  love,  the  deeease  of  Mother 
Casey  and  its  consequences  turned  the  scaie; 
and  on  my  undertaking  tiiat  Jack  should  be 
amenable  to  all  reasonable  settlement  of  his 
lady's  fortune,  present  and  prospective,  pardon 
wa"?  gradously  vouchAafed. 

And  when,  ar,  may  we  expect  to  see  them 
iu  town      int^uired  tlio  Director. 

"  This  very  eTening,''  I  replied;  "  Poor  So- 
phia's anxiety  to  throw  herself  at  your  feet 
could  not  be  restrahied ;  imd  I  have  received 
letters  to  say  they  were  on  the  road  hither,  with 
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4ifectiom  to  hava  uptftoieiits  eag^ftd  Sot  ihtfa 

it  10  bofticirr  Mid  Oia  Isdjr,  Mr.  JMUte- 
if^ld)  thai  we  rocmf^  tUmu  heii».  L^t  Uim  4civ# 
at  once  to  Portland-place,  Captain  Blako,  and 
$eiK  the  pfeaent  tako  «p  their  *MMbiieo  wttb  ns.^ 
The  i>ire<2tof  wiliiiij^iy  a^siMmted  to  the  fKO* 
poeal  eg  MadmiJUre  ;  mi  I,af  oovaa,  bmded 
th«  HUlgiieiiiiiiitjr  wfaioh  ajUaiided  en  anmaty 
to  the  oflenileri^« 

*^  I  will  eii9w«ir  fcur  my  Umnuia^a  gmtHod^C 
I  coutmu«ii.  '^Jaek^  itwiiai»»  will  di4f  esti- 
mate this  generooa  kindoeaa.  But  thia  is  tha 
kst  dagr  of  my  baafaeler  cereai<--4o-iMfov,  like 
my  iortuiiate  eouain,  I  too  sliall  weajr  the  boiMb 
of  H  jm^ ;  and  my  graadfiUfasr  hea  yeyertad 
that  the  AigitiTea  ahftU  dine  with  hiv^  in  GJaigv^^ 
street,  and  iu  the  morning  accompany  nie  and 
my  bride  to  the  alter.  Mfftr  Caa^'a  ^taaith  will, 
Uioiigh  I  should  huaeut  te  own  it,  prove  au 
agreeable  amrptiae  to  my  wortl^  eoiaiii ;  and 
migbt  I  aiord  one  eqaaUy  ao  to  tha-^uv-ladytF' 
'  *<Aliyiliiug  Captain  Qlake  piea^/'  waa 
ib^  Moffelaad%  gmckma  raply^ 

(«Xhi^,  jB^fnimt  aUow  mo  to  come  ht^ro  to 

f2 


Digitized  by  Google 


iil6  MY  LIPB, 

>*iipper,  a  scU-invited  fuest,  and  bring  two 
visitors  along  with  me.**^ 

Excellent'' — baid  the  Director ;  and  not  a 
word  about  forgiveness  till  the  offenders  are  in 
the  house,** 

Not  a  syllable,  sir ;  you  may  depend  upon 
my  discretion.  After  we  leave  Berners  for 
Clargcs-street,  will  you  permit  your  servants  to 
transport  their  baggage  hither  ?  I  shall  direct 
my  fellow  to  deliver  over  their  goods  and  chat- 
tels, and  I  pledge  my  word  the  first  intimation 
of  plenary  pardon  shall  come  from  your  own 
hps;' 

We  separated  ou  excellent  terms — and  in 
proof  of  a  full  and  family  reconciliation,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Moreland  graciously  assented  to  my 

request,  and  promised  to  assist  to-morrow  at  my 
bridal. 

From  the  i>irector's  i  drove  to  St,  James's- 
street,  to  have  my  wedding  garment  fitted  duly 
by  Mr.  Nugee— inspected  the  travelling-carriage 
wliich  had  beeu  seat  home — gave  directions  to 
my  servant  to  pack  up— visited  the  cynic  in  his 
own  den — and  received  by  his  hands  a  farewell 
letter  from  the    best  of  daughters,"'  my  quon- 
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^dain  insiniciress  in  piquet,  expressing  her  o^n 
and  her  husband's  gratitude  for  what  they  were 
pleased  to  tcTiii  my  liberal  and  generous*  assist- 
ance. She  informed  me  tliey  would  leave  (ot 
Liverpool  next  day,  and  on  the  third  embark  in 
a  liner  for  Ni  w  York. 

From  Ayhner's  I  proceeded  to  Norfolk-street, 
and  sent  up  to  iu^uxre  for  Mariaune.  The 
maid,  as  usual,  brought  me  a  short  billet  to  the 
phaeton :  it  thanked  me  for  my  kindness— told 
me  her  bodily  liealih  was  good,  and  her  mental 
far  better  than  could  be  expected  after  witnesi^ 
iug  the  scenes  I  knew  of. 

The  morning  slipped  over — my  last  day  of 
liberty  was  hurrying  to  its  close.  I  drove  to  the 
hotel — ^it  was  time  to  dress — and  liie  lugiuve^ 
were  not  arrived. 

I  completed  my  toilet  as  six  struck.  How 
provoking  !  i  must  leave  a  note  for  them.  I 
sent  for  a  coach,  and  commenced  writing ;  \mi 
before  my  vehicle  came  lumbering  to  the  door« 
a  carriage  with  four  smoking  horses  rattled 
down  the  street  and  pulled  up.  It  was  the  ex- 
pected party — all  "  in  statu  i^uo""  as  when  they 
started-^Jaek     large  as  life,*^  and  the  bride 
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beatiiifbl  as  a  horn.    I  flew  down-sUtri«» 

received,  kissed  ber,  and  so  iorili — and  m  a 
dozen  words  communicated  the  old  gendeHUoTs 
invitation.  Sophia  hurried  off  to  dress,  and  I 
took  .  Jack  to  my  own  drec>»iiig-room,  wliere, 
during  the  progress  of  Bis  toilet,  I  could  supply 
him  with  such  portions  of  iuteiligeucc,  as  I 
ileemed  it  prudent  at  the  present  time  to 
disclose. 

To  a  rapid  detail  of  my  impri^uimient  and 
escape  he  listened  in  speechless  astonishmeiit ; 
while  an  intimation  that  Mother  Casey  had 
sliiifiled  ofl*  lier  mortal  coil,  occasioned  the  demo- 
lition of  the  water-bottle. 

"Deadr  exclaimed  Jack  the  Devil;  **aDd 
is  Honor  i'airly  nodded  ?^ 

**  Ay,  snug  in  Ballintubber  Abbey ;  and  at- 
tended by  a  strmg  of  mourning- coaches,  tliat 
would  hare  done  faer  heart  good,  could  she 
but  have  seen  the  smart  turn-out  that  accom- 
panied her  to  the  resting-pku;c  of  her  proge- 
nitors/' 

And  the  old  tailor  s  money,  J  ohn  ior 
(juired  my  kinsman,  with  a  mout^  fcSilf  'k^Sed 
and  a  stare  of  great  anxiety. 
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Gone  to  found  an  asyhim  for  redact  gm- 

tl^fpep,  with  a  speciiJ  proviso  tki^t  you  shall 
have  dioice  of  an  apartmcut.'*^ 

Confound  her  memory  r  rejoined  the  af- 

■ 

iectionate  relative. 

**  Ay — thib  uumes  oi'  Lorsewkippiiig  the  jit- 
.  tomey.*** 

No  doabt^** — eaid  Jack  with  a  8igh~'^  the 
curtied  scoundrel  invented  this  asylum  scheme, 
and  put  it  into  her  head^  I  ^11  be  swom.^ 

Come,  Jack— I  have  better  news  for  yon. 
^  Auld  Qootey  ^  «tioks  to  you  Uke  a  gentleman. 
Every  guinea  that  Jerry  gathered  up  goes  to  your 
filther  eyentnally— nothing  left  away  but  the 
qata  and  canaries,  with  ten  pounds  a  year  to  the 
parrot  iur  life,  and  a  &w  small  annuities  to  half 
a  dg^n  paupers  of  the  name  and  lineage  of 
Cas^;' 

liravo  !  Jolm.  Go  ou,  my  jewel 

No,  Jack — I  must  hurry  Madame  Sophia. 

The  old  gentleman  will  be  waiting  dinner,  and 

I  can  chat  to  you  in  the  coach."^ 
The  bride  was  dressed — the  coach  in  waiting 

—we  embarked,  after  I  had  given  necessary 

instructions  to  my  servant  tor  th&  transfer  of  the 
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personal  property  of  the  refugees.  Jack  rap- 
tuctndy  isommmiftmted  ih»  Jojfiil  nem — and 
I  added^  tbM  jiti^ttatioiifi  with  tbe  high  estates 
in  Portland'-place  were  to  be  commenced,  and 
under  flattering  auapiee^  to-mdtraw* 

**  Well,  John — auy  other  iutelhgeoce  ^om 
home  ?<^what  does  the  oU  boy  saj  besides 

VV  iij,  he  has  bought  two  first-rate  hunters^ 
—  wants  three  saddles  from  \V  liippy,  and  a  bue^t 
of  Sir  Fnmcis  Burdett;' 

''Ah,  I  like  that,"*  said  Jack  the  Devil; 
"  he's  getting  the  kennel  up  agaiji. ' 
Ay — and  stocking  the  eellar  aaew«^ 
"  Excellent,  John  ; — anything  else  ?^ 
Your  mother  has  promised  to  perform  a 
station  at  Jball,  in  honour  not  only  of  your  es- 
cape f  rom  Pauline,  but  of  your  intended  relorma- 
tion.  I  suppose,  as  she  is  a  good  Caiholie,  she^U 
keep  her  word.'' 

"  Nonsense,  man !  have  done  with  tlii^^  folly 
I  caught  Sophia's  eye,  and  in  its  misehievws 
giauce,  1  read  ample  encouragement  to  tease  htir 
liege  lord. 

An  old  friend  of  yours  is  unwell*^ 
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•  **  Indeed— who  18  it  V    •  '   :      '  n 

hmUk^l  forget  her  num.  M^ywMa^ 
-**Pflhaw  i — ithe  witli  the  Uaek  eyes,  to  whom 
yra  mak  the  cloak  and  bonnet.^ 

What  r  raeUmed  86(AW*->*'  what that 
about  cloaks,  bouuets,  and  black  eyed 

•* Nothings  love — eome'iidnseiiie  of  John^s* 
replied  the  culprit. 

**  I  wifjli  it  was/'  1  returned  drily.  "  Poor 
aoul!  she  ie  seriously  indispoeed,  and  gone  for 
chauge  ot'  air  to  Roeoommon/^ 

"  Now,  Johii— 'Pon  my  lite  this  ih  uiilaii  — 
you  know  I  "m  inarried.*^ 

"  Yes>  Jack-^but  ^ely  for  all  that,  you  inubt 
feel  mterttted  at  the  hidisperitioit  of  a  AtTonrite. 
Waa  blaek-^ye  pretty  P  She  wae  very  amiable 
by  all  accounts,  m  ihe  never  broke  Lent  or 
misBed  mwe.^ 

Fortunately  for  Jack  the  Devil  the  coach 
stopped — I  handed  Sophia  out.  As  she  \vu* 
throwing  off  her  shawl,  my  kinsman  was  par- 
ttculwly  ofiicious.  Ah,  you  false,  you  trca- 
cherons  man  !^  said  the  bride  with  misduevcms 
gravity,  while  she  presBod  mj  arm  as  we  as- 
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eended  the  stairti,  and  with  difficulty  kept  fmm 
laughingr  ^  th«  dolomft  look  tlMrf;  the  bride- 
groom^s  £EU2e  exIubitefiL 

We  entered  tlie  drawiiig-room — Mr.  Harridon 
recfliyBd  tbe  fiur  ^gitrre  with  gmt  mrbaniiy— 
Emily  kissed  and  embraced  lier  mw  ccnmuii, 
nnd  all  in  due  ooime  tenderiMi  their  congra* 
tttlatioiis. 

We  found  'a  feir  assembly'  collected  uimi 
thie  feetm  oceaeioii ;  and,  considering  the  al- 
most aecetio  lite  the  old  man  generally  ied«  this 
wns  on  his  part  an  exteiiJ?ive  effort  at  hilarity. 
Sir  Henry  Davies  and  hia  daqghteis^^the  little 
colonel  and  the  cynic — Jack  and  hit^  bnde — 
formed  the  company.  Dhmeor  was  aiinoweed, 
and  we  proceeded  to  the  {larlonr.  To  me  and 
my  friend  O  Domiel  the  table  duties  were  lu- 
trusted ;  while  Mr.  Harrison  placed  himself  at 
the  side  of  the  board,  with  the  pretty  bride  be- 
side him. 

Everything  was  as  it  ought  to  be^eleganl 

and  recherchi ;  for  my  grand&ther  had  em- 
ployed an  artiaic  of  great  celebrity,  and  the 
feast  was  creditable  to  a  man  of  talent.  The 

dcfcii^jert  was  put  down.    The  little  colonel  rose. 
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requested  a  Immper,  aad  |mpoaidbiIie  liefelli«.^f 
Ike  brid0  ana  bjidde  dedc   Th^  'old  gwtiivinali 

seconded  the  short  commauder  wanxdjr^  aad.  took 

that  opportuniLy  to  present  Emily  with  the 

ftnly  jweta  bea«tifoU]riH^ 
gam  a  j^iendid  suite  ot  emandds,  and  to  Uiu 
bride Vuuuds  for  to-morrow,  valuable  necldac^ 
of  amethyst  and  pearls.   Soon  after^  tba  ladioB 
left  us. 

Sir  Henry,  '  said  the  okL  gentleman,  jToa 
call  remt  uiber  when  I  shMid  have  pro?ad  abat^ 
ter  host :  if  tliaae  aoUkai^  a^gkoi  tlMtr  duties, 
hold  me,  X  beseech  yeu^  harnaWss.  Come»  i/O- 
louel  O'Doiinel,  we  must  drink  to  the  bride- 
gMMW,  andt  aa  Mnu  Page  saya,  pray  tha* 

*  Ueaveu  may  give  iiiin  many  happy  days.' 

((Yes,""  said  the  stiort  oasunandert  '*none 
need  he  vaum  of  his  con^u^  to  jud^e  ii:om  the 
lady  s  beauty — and  every  enrcomstanee  proves 
haw  onoaie  aad  disinteifei^ted  her  affection 
was.^ 

**  Talking  of  good  luck,  I  think  that  Mo- 
ther Casey's  death  was  not  vam^  aaid  the 
aymck 
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;  Jack  uuuk  a  t&ry  elegant  ackiiowledgnmU 
aad  sat  down.  * 

And  yety'^  I  nmarked,  bow  tangled  is 
the  web  of  fortune!  Hymen  has  sniiled  upon 
my  IdiiBimii  under  the  duaky  puae  of  a  Sootch 
blockjsmith ;  and  dame  Fortune  l>estawed  heria- 
vours  by  the  decease  of  the  honest  dowager— 
and  yet  Jack  is  far  from  happy,  if  he  would 
but  coult  Jss  it,'^ 

Why,  what  the  devil  do  yoa  mean?^  ex- 
claimed  tiie  brid^room  testily. 

"  Nothing,  my  dear  fellow,  but  the  pressure 
of  your  mercantile  embansmmenta.  The  best 
of  men  can't  guard  against  them/* 

Mercantile  embarrassments !  Are  you  mad 
or  drunk  P    No»  no^t^a  too  early  for  that.'' 

I  am  neither — I  mean  nothing,  Jack,  but 
your  failure  in  the  tobaooo-trade.*^ 

''The  tobacco^tfade exohumed  the  eynic 
with  abroad  stare  ;  while  my  grandiaiher  a  grey 
(H  O  began  to  twinkle,  as  he  peiceiTed  the  point 
iny  raillery  turned  to. 

Yes,  Jack — we  are  all  friends,  and  the  tluug 
needs  no  concealment.   The  BriffhioD  firm  will 
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be  ptobaLiiy  iu  ik»  MXt  gaf^;le,  aad  ^  liiake 
Uld  Jackson'*  notified  on  a  certain  day  to  sur- 
r6nd0r  at  QniMhall,  inkh  aone  soGieftor  of  Old 
J  ewiy  ^  provisional  assigiioc/  ^ 

"^BytheLmd,  John,  thiakte  bad  i--4  liftira 
fired  at  a  laaa  for  kas.^' 

1  don't  (|ueation  that,^''  mid  Mr.  Ilarn^uu 
drily. 

I  merely,  Jack,  apprise  you  of  the  state  at' 
affairs.  There,  Aylnicr,  peruse  that  letter,  and 
say  if  matters  are  not  aiatmiag.'^  I  thravr  him 
Miss  JackM>u  s  epi:}tley  and  he  read  it  in  an  au- 
dible Toice,  and  wMi  the  greatest  gmnty. 

NoW|  Jack,''  I  said,  what  between  the 
K)8ri  of  military  custom »— the  refu^  of  Mr. 
Jones  to  supply  short-cut  and  brown'  miztnie~*» 
not  to  talk  of  the  oppositiou  over  the  way,  what 
eliance  have  you  as  a  dealer  and  chapman  . 

Jack  hinghed  heartily  hinaMlf. 

^  Ah,  Mr.  Harrison,  m  not  tliis  ungeoeroub  of 
my  kinsman  ?  I  trosted  him  to  open  letters  in 
my  absence,  and  see  the  advantage  he  takes  of 
a  misplaced  coniidence.'" 

^«  And  here,  air,''  I  lephed^  "^mad  tfaie,  tks 
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postdcript  uf  liitf  liiaQOured  father — jadge  then 
between  ui»  and  aay  ^^bt^  i»  deserr^  ai  my 
iiaada  r 

Jack  looked  very  foolisk,  as  he  listened  for 
the  firat  tune  to  the  epistle  of  Manna  Blake* 

Here^  geatlemen — ^here  am  I  aocouuuAMiated 
with  all  the  credit  of  my  khuman^e  notoiiety ! 
Fy,  Jack,  iy ! — not  only  to  ahinder  me,  your 
loying  cousui,  but  mJuce  your  exceUeut  mother, 
my  good  aunt,  to  scrape  her  knees  loond  the 
hLestied  well  of  Ball  on  my  account,  and  that  too 
under  false  preteucei^.''' 

Mr.  Harrison)  will  you  protect  me  ?  for  this 
merciless  relative  will  have  no  pity.'^ 

The  old  man  smiled. 
Certainly,  gallant  captain ;  I  must  come  to 
your  assisiauce ;  and  the  first  man  who  mentions 
a  figurante  or  tobacco-dealer  this  night,  AaU 
pay  the  penalty  of  a  tiiii  bumper.  ' 

The  evening  passed  on  agreeably.  We  joineti 
the  ladies  in  the  drawing-nxnn— had  coffee,  aad 
left  Clarges-street  at  eleven  ociock,  after  due 
arrangements  had  been  mads  by  all  oDoeeEBed 
to  meet  next  morning,  proceed  to  St,  OeeiyeX 
and  afterwardis  return  to  breakfast  with  my 
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grandfather;  who,  from  his  infirmities,  prudently 
'ibcSfted  io  aoccnpanyns  to  daanki  md dile- 
gated  to  the  httie  colonel  the  high  honour  of 
giving  the  bride  away. 

<c  Wbl  ttdnk  you  ot  yoor  new  ootMUi?!*  I 
iminredcif  the  Diteotor'e  dMgUori  a(i  we*  diove 
from  Chu:g«fl-8txeet« 

^  Who  ofta  bare  any  opinioB  bat  MoP^  ^ 
aoSMrod.  She  ie  not  oaly  beaqtiftJt  bat  00 
aweet,  eo  artless,  so  fascinating  i— Heigfaoi  I 
felt  ashamed  wheuever  her  eyes  met  mine— and 
when  she  asked  me  some  qoetftiow  aboub  the 
madeap  esspeditaon,  wlttch  that  soapiigface  un- 
happily persuaded  me  to  undertake,  I  felt  so 
naoghty-loddng.  Ah!  poor  fimly--*had  she 
u  ttoth<^  m  kind  bb  mmo^  aberivmdd  not  huve 
retained  her  love  with  the  ingratitude  whieh  I 
did;' 

And,  dearest  Sophia,''  saM  Jaek  dphnonrij, 

am  i  to  inter  that  yon  repent  the  step,  and 
r^ret  your  confidence 

^'Unqdii  I  ftar  not^I  haw  nsi,  alas  I  gnMs 
•cHogh  to.be  a  peaitent*"^ 

I  heard  a  kiss  duly  given  in  acknowledgiuent. 
Lord  1  we  aw  pnrt  the  tnrning,'' cxoUn^ 
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'  ^2  W»  ihmking  of  nanui^g^  it  to  the  .old  ielf' 
low,^  I  replied ;    he  might  be  induced  to  Uikm ' 
a  ahare*-*-'*  Moxekud^  Jfnobaon/*— 
what  a  firm!  —  Hang  it  i  in  time  )^au  MKlrfd*' 
edifMe  L«id7  Feot  kKDieie*' 

Hudi  1  Jack,  jaa  '11  make  fiopfaMjeakme*'' 
Ah,  poor  w>ui  1  if  eyery  woman  iu^  as 
good  oMM»~Biity  in  vith  you,  man-^-^-doci^  yoa 
see  the  old  lady  waiting'  to  baeiair  hor  benedie^' 
tionP 

Nothing  inJccd  could  be  more  sincere  than 
tbo  reoonciiiation  in  Pdvdflad-{»laon»  aUd  whon 

1  left  the  Uirector'a  at  midnight,  theM  aoti 
a  happier  iamily  witliiu  the  bills  of  mortality 
than  Mr.  Moveknd'a. 

.  Qn  my  retnm.  to  BmBRKitMet»  1  Ibnnd  a 

letter  on  the  table  frmn  Marianne,  and  the 
hand-writing  at  once  evineed  the  deep  agitation 
of  the  pecson  who  penned  this  tamed  epiide* 
It  ran  thoa ; — 

VaLoly  have  I  en4^vonred  to  nerve  my*  * 

g^f  ibi  aa  intr^iri^Wt  and  commuuiiiiate  a  portion 
of  my  history  to  the  only  Me-  on  oartli  wh«^ 
as  I  believe,  it  oonld  ipt«irwt*rtat'tbd.,taek  » 
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loo  Qiuch,  ami  I  cannot  muster  courage.  You, 
wlio  m^neMd  myself-posseBBiM  during  a  8oeM 
of  slaiighter,  may  fimile  at  thk  aaeertioM  ;  ye4 
she,  who  dured  a  murderer^s  vengeaaaoe  to 
aoUcFve  year  deiiTemoe^woidd  quail  beftm  the 
eye  ol  huu  whose  lii'e  she  pre^^erved  at  the  hazard 
•f  her  own.  Blake,  tlMsa  are  thelaiilmeel  shall 
addresB  to  yoa  !  From  tiua  Imr  1  am  dead  to 
you  and  to  the  world— jfor^cf  me  if  you  can  ; 
if  yen  cannot,  then^n^el  me.  When  I  am  gone» 
some  memorial  from  me  will  am[iounce  the  eyenti 
and,  ill  the  grave,  you  may  extend  your  pity» 
and  /  find  that  rest,  from  which,  when  lirin^, 
sin  and  shame  debarred  me 

It  was  a  strange  commencement ;  —who  was 

she  ?  and  in  wliat  way  could  I  be  uittresteil 
in  her  history,  beyond  the  wish  to  know  some- 
thing of  a  person  to  whom  I  was  indebted  for 
my  preservation  ?  She  saved,  and  yet  e-lie 
shrank  from  me — it  was  passing  strange.  I  took 
the  letter  up,  and  it  thus  proceeded  :— 

Many  years  ha^e  elapaed  sinee,  at  the 

early  age  of  twenty-two,  i  fouiid  myself  an 
heirebb  aud  a  widow.  What  my  personal  attiac* 


Digitized  by 


MT  Lira.  $n 

tfoni  wm  timn,  it  waM  mom  be  ininitf  in 

me  to  my ;  bmk  it*  Biakk'a  ftdiaimiion  be  tim 
meed  oi'  beauty,  mine  must  have  beeu  uncom- 
iiiDii^x«*Ar  none  eomwnded  nme  general 
miration  thaa  I.  Yet  what  a  wretched 
has  mam  been  !  Looking  in  m  foreign  cemta^ 
fiir  a  tMqniUiij  nnsttaiimble  in  vjr  4nni«  mad 
with  all  the  advantages  that  wealth  aiid  beauty 
conid  beatow;,  dragging  on  a  nieeimble  bxiel* 
enoe,  and  ieeking  in  revelry  and  diisiiaiioB 
to  find 

*  Some  eimt  old  Inmit  entidoie 

To  cleanse  the  bosom  of  that  perilons  staff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart.' 

**How  shall  I  discloee  my  secret,  or  trace  upon 

thiH  paper  a  name  which,  &om  chiliihood,  jou 
have  been  taught  to  execrate?  Dare  I  jndge 
from  your  bearingt  that  yoozs  is  not  a  vindictive 
heart  ?  But  even  \^  ere  it  so,  my  offendings,  if 
misery  can  atone  for  sin*  have  been  amply  ex- 
piated* How  did  you  dud  me — me — the  ouce 
flattered  and  idolised  ?  But  peace,  idle  memory  I 
yon  found  me  die  umate  ct  a  Mqblb  den~ 
■the  eompauiou  of  a  gaxig  of  outcasts. 

I  have  enffltoed,  bnt  nooe  sfaaB  knew  the 
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Ut^  t  have  been  torn  from  my  palmy  state— I, 
whom  nobles  vied  for— -I,  whom  crowds  wor- 

shippud — ior  what  wan  I  reserved  ? — To  he  the 
vieitm  "Of  a  Tilhiin  —the  associate  of  a  gambler 
«**Hitid  step  by  step  descending  in  ih»  scale  of 
infamy,  until  the  crimes  of  others  drore  me 
irom  society,  in  reputation  as  blasted  as  them* 
selves ! 

Blake^  you  will  aeyer  hear  firom  me  again 
when  living.   On  the  produce  of  some  jewels 

saved  from  the  total  wreck  of  all  I  once  had,  I 
have  secured  a  safe  retreat.  When  I  am  at 
rest,  a  memorial  of  my  death  will  reach  you,  and 
announce  that  longed-for  consummation.  Fur 
twenty-two  years  I  have  worn  the  picture  of 
your  father,  and,  when  life  is  partmg,  I  shall 
send  it  as  a  token  to  his  child.^ 

I  dropped  the  letter.  Dark  suspicions  flashed 
across  my  imnd.  After  a  moment  I  agmu 
resumed  its  reading,  and  it  was  brief. 

Farewell,  Blake  1  Curse  me  not  when  the 
fatal  name  is  written.  Remember,  that  the 
destroyer  of  the  fiither  was  the  preserver  of 
the  son.    Pity,  and,  if  you  can,  pray  for 
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farewell  i"^.  ,  ^  . „ 

The  BJgnatine  wm  what,  1  had  faitiii^tede 

IkbciiiaiiBg  Heuri^tta  Kir wfuu  ho^t  /aaid  fi)J^»a 
Rinnan!  f.  j  -  - 

"  Her  name  that  w&s  as  fresh 
As  Ditto's  Tisage,  now  begrimed  and  black  I" 
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and  confiding,  that  «he  had  no  doobluigs  to 
OTeioome  or  torn  to  vanqniib ;  and  as  to  me^ 

I  replied  to  the  parsou's  interrogEtoriea  in  as 
firm  a  voice  as  if  I  were  relieyintg  the  OasUe* 
Ifoaxd  in  Dublin.  The  bride Vmaids  were  ez« 
eeedingly  pretty --7  the  'Oyoio  looked  as  if  he 
had  half  ckttriiimed  to  tliink  better  of  the  world 
^while  the  short  commander  sported  his  Portu- 
guese order  and  Waterloo  nbaad  for  the 
uonce,^^  and,  I  verily  believe,  estimated  the 
konoiir  of  giving  Emily  away  almost  as  highly, 
as  if  employed  in  carrying  a  message  to  a  field- 
marshal.  One  bigii  escaped — 1  turned  round- 
it  was  Sopfaia^S.  ' 

I  was  jittft  tidnking,*  she  said,  but  for 
that  graceless  villain  who  is  flirting  so  busily  with 
the  bride Vmaids,^  and  she  pointed  to  h^r  own 
liege  lord,  that  i  too  might  hare  beeb  mar- 
ried in  a  Christian  way  ;  instead  of  scampering 
aerohJ?  the  kingdom,  hurry-scmry,  at  the  mercy 
of  dark  nights  and  drunken  postSfions,  one 
moment  threatened  with  immediate  deaths  and 
the  next  stimulated  by  the  promise  of  a  guinea.*^ 
:  4"  ilo#  dMm  weff  Jack  looks  t<May  r  I 
teplied  carelessly.  . 
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Does  he  not  and  ey^  sparkled. 
Heigh-ho !  if  Ihe  thhig  were  to  do  again,  I 
im  half  afraid  I  ^ould  not  have  graoe  euougb 
loflay^er 

Do  not,  dear  Sophia,  have  a  doub^  u|iea 
the  question  :  you  \vuultl  be  ready  ior  the  road 
a  good  hour  hefote  the  time  that  Jack  requited 
you/" 

Go,  you  vile  slanderer  !  Why  is  there  aoi 
an  act  of  ParliameDt  to  piotect  weak  women, 

and  keep  those  nuisances,  your  couutryiutai^  at 
home 

.  We  left  tovm  directly  after  break&at,  and 
approached  Staiiibbui-y  a6  evening  was  closing 
in.  How  different  were  my  feelings  now  from 
those  I  had  experienced  lately,  while  making 
my  experimental  visit  to  the  old  man.  Bonfires 
were  blazing  in  the  streets— the  bella  from  the 
old  tower  rang  out  their  merry  "w  elcoinc— I  €|ft-» 
tered  the  park-gates  as  lord  of  all  around^  and— 
happier  boast — as  the  husband  of  £louly  Ciilden* 
Phoebe,  the  tried  conJidanLe  of  the  father,  the 
faithfiil  ally  of  the  son,  was  waitmg  on  the  steps 
to  receive  us ;  and  I»  who  but  one  short  moniii 
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itgi^ixviid  Mt  torn  cMlftted  ^1(^fi60ption»' 
jreUiw^  to  Stamaibiiiy  Uaii  iU  mai&ter  1  .  -^-^ 
.  Months  rolled  ou.  A  ktter  came  to  me  from 
New  York-^t  was  from  my  fint  flanie,  LtHii^dtt 
Iklyj  aiinonn»?itty  that  li«r  hwibioid  wafi^  a  re- 
formedi  audy  .die  trasted,  would  eventually  be* 
boM,  a  pmpet^us  man.  8he  further  men- 
tioned,  that  the  Teesel  in  which  Sedley  aad4in 
vile  compauioas  had  embarked,  had  been  run 
down  in  a  gale  of  wind  hy  u  wliale-sliip,  and 

Mt«iaid  sttfwL  AlNMtr  fhe  eame  limey  a 
packet  reached  me  ooataimng  my  fieither'a  minia- 
tW.  I  understood  ita  import  well — she  who  had 
aumed  aad  snflfored  m  deeply  was  no  more*-^ 
and^  Gharity  wimld  hope*  ezdianged  the  ills^ 
of  lite  ibr  that  place  where  the  weary  are  at 
rest."  •  '    ;   .     ^      '  . 

Ffom  Jack  and  ^  my  courin  his  bedMow,^ 
I  heard  tfequratly*  They  had  visited  Ireland 
soon  after  their  marriage,  and  tlie  lady  was  iu 
r«ptoi«s  wifli  ike  ardent  and  flattering  recep- 

m 

Um  she  had  eMperienced^  Slie  described  my 

kinsman  as  a  pattern  for  husbands  generally. 
He  had,  she  ittformed  me,  bestowed  his  iiveibiou 
.  upon  the  opera  and  all  connected  with  it ;  and 
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no  iodveenient  could  persuade  him  to  eater  iafco 

the  tobacco-tratle  again.  From  .lack  the  Devil, 
I  leimed  that  the  cloud  which  for  a  eeasoa  had 
obscured  the  fortunes  oi  our  houjse,  had  melted 
iiiU>  ''glorious  sunshine.''*'  The  castle  was  filled 
with  yi0itor»— Mamu  Btake  was  more  faoapilahie, 
aud  my  aunt,  it'  possible,  more  holy»  The  pack 
was  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  in  Gotuuraghi 
— 4hey  would  ^^go  the  pace,^  and  ym  conUco?er 
tliem  with  a  carpet.  In  the  stcdJes  were  sundry 
celebrated  weigfatHsaniers,  whom  he  duly  enu- 
merated ;  ail  in  top  condition,  and  as  hne  teoceis 
as  ever  took  a  sinner  over  a  lax-feet  wail. 

Months  rolled  on— a  new  era  in  ray  histoij 
opened — Emily,  aticx  a  iortuuate  coniiaeinent, 
Hiiule  me  a  lather,  and  blessed  me  with  a  boy— 
and  Mr.  Harrison  declared,  that  his  cup  of  hap- 
piness was  filled  almost  to  overflowing. 

Stainsbury  Park  was  now  a  scene  cf  festivity. 
The  tenantry  were  feasted  on  the  lawn,  and  the 
house  filled  with  all  the  beauty  and  iasliiou  in 
the  vicinity,  to  witness  the  daniog  «f  the  heir. 
Jack  and  Sophia  were  present-«4he  lady  having 
returned  to  Loudon  previuuj^ly  to  her  expected 
accouckenunL    Aylmer  had  feme  spocud  ftom 
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Wales ;  and,  firom  bin  mwonted  mrlMHuly,  ap* 
peared  intected  with  tiic  general  joy*  The  UUJb 
colonel  wae  in  high  ftather,  hairiiig  jmt  hnded 
fipom  OflUnd^  aiWmiiagiBgacMicatoaiid  oott> 
plicated  atlkir  ui'  ixuuuur  witii  lua  umxuX  tact,  and 
bringing  hie  fiMod,  Lord  Ediraed  Ddaamn^  Mil 
oi'  ao  awkward  etcapade  with  groat  ^tto. 

The  ceremuuy  was  over— feastiiiti  and  iularit^ 
soooeedod— evening  rwno  und  at  hisoMloMij 
hour  Mr.  Harriaoa  hade  his  miaeraus  gaMto 
"  Good  night/''  He  paused  for  a  moinuut  at  the 
door~  pressed  Emily  fimdly  to  his  heasfe)  ia4 
as  he  laid  his  hand  upon  my  arm,  inipkiied  Uear 
▼SB^B  Uesong  on  na  both,  and  prayed  that  we 
might  be  happy  as  onr  union  had  rondoiod  hinn. 
There  wai>  aii  unusual  degree  of  tenderness  uud 
solemnity  in  his  mannof-— and  wo  Mi  ghd  whea 
he  retired  with  his  S6rvani>  as  the  soeno  waft 
almost  painful. 

I  was  droosed,  when  Robert  ta|iped  at  the 
door  to  tell  me  how  the  old  mast  had  rested. 
He  was  ttot  yel  awake,  although  it  was  hiaig 
past  the  usual  hoar ;  but  possibly  ho  might  have 
been  restless  from  the  agitation  of  the  x^Mseat 
eenemonj.    likely  bs  woold  be  awake  now; 
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and,  I  uccompamed  the  attendant  to  pay  my 
moming  dnty. 

All  within  the  diambor  was  still — and,  while 
Bobert  unclosed  the  shutters,  I  opened  the  cur- 
tains and  looked  at  my  grand&ther.  How 
sonndly  he  slept  1  Was  it  not  stnuoge  that  the 
light  did  not  iiwake  him?  It  wa&  a  pity  to 
disturb  him— his  slumbers  were  placid,  for  a 
smile  played  over  his  pale  features.  W  as  this 
sleep  ?  I  touched  the  hand  that  was  resting  ou 
the  pillow— it  was  oold— cold  as  maiUe  I  Ht 
had  slumbered  existence  away — and  Mr.  Uar- 
risott  was  dead ! 
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